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Recreation, | 
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©: © Ad LeSorem.- 


: 
His little Book, js like a furniſht Feaſt ; | 

And hath a diſh, I hope, to pleaſerach gueſt. 
Here thou may'ſt find ſonic good agd folid fare ; _ 
If thou loviſt pleaſant junkets, here they are ; | 
Perhaps ſharp ſawces take thee molt ; if ſo, 
{ I have Cooktfor thee ſome ſharp ſawces too ; 
4 Butif chy ſquemiſh ſtomack can like none, 
. | No body hinders thee, thou may'lt be gone. 
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NY reennen 


THE 


STATIONER 


TO THE 


Reader. 


F*; new, or old Wit, pleaſe the Beadey beſt, b 
I've hopeeach! man of wit, will be our Gueſt; 

The new,was fram d to humour ſome mens taſt; 
Which if they like not,they may carve the laſt. 
" Each difh hath ſauce belongs to't;, aud you will | 
By your diſlike, cenſure the Author's kill: 
'} - Tet if you cannot ſpeak well of it, ſpare 
| Toutter your diſli A that the like - ſnare 0 
\t May entrap others ; So the Book may be 

4 Sold, though nothik'd, by a neat fallacie : 

's That 5 all Taske,get nidpenr goodneſs raiſe, 
i If 451 gain your coyne, he may your praiſe. 
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And yet he looks upon them everyday. EY 


I. To the. Reader. 


Xcule me Reader, though I now and than, 
þ rg 0 ea lines, dgſhew my ſelt a mad ; 
Nor be {o 
blame, - & 3\)}-: 
They are the Language of an Epigramme. 


[3 .w£v9 


owre, ſome wanton words to 


..2, On. Battae,” 


Battus doth brag he hath a world of Books, 
His Studies maw holds more then well it may, 
But ſeld* or never, he upon them looks, 


He looks upon their outſide, but within, 
He neyer looks, nor never will begin. 6 


Fe *. 


: ' 
|| 
2 
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' Each difh hath ſauce belongs to't;, aud you will 


. Tet if you cannot 


mn nant cen | 


THE 


STATIONER 


0-6 


Reader. 


F new, or old Wit, pleaſe the Reader beſt, 
I've hopegach' man of wit will be our Gueſt; 
The new,wss fram d th humout ſome mens taſt 


Which if they like not,they may carve the laſt- | 


By your enks ce Fat: the Author's kill: 
eak well of it, ſpare 
To utter your diſlike, that the like ſnare 
May entrap others; So the Bookmay be 
Sol:l, though notlik'd, by a neat fallacie : 


[' That s all Laske,yet 'twillyour goodneſ? raiſe, 


If as 1 gain your coyne, he may your praiſe. 
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1. To the. Reader. 
; Xcule me Reader, thpygh I now and than, 
| 7 19g 07 e lines, da ſhew my ſelt a mad ; 
Nor be ſoſowre, ſome wanton words to 
blame, . 5 Wh. 5 BH 
They are the Language of an Epigramme. 


..2. On. Batt. 


, Battwsdoth brag he hath a world of Books, 
His Studies maw holds more then well it may, 
| But (eld? or never, he upon them looks. 
And yet he looks upon them every day. . 
\ He looks upon their ourfide, but within, * 
\ Heneyerlooks, nor never will begia. 
4+ 


3, On Prue. 


| Prur3noſe hangsdown ſolow;one would ſuppole, 


| | 4. ToGripe, 


* Gripe keeps hiscoyn well, and his heaps arc great 
S Fort which he ſeems wiſe in his owriconceit ; © : 
| Becnot deceiy'd Gripe, for ought I can ſee, 

Ss Thy bags in this ſenſe are as wiſe asthee. 


5. On Man and woman. 
VYhen Man and YVoman dyes, as Poets ſungy 
His heart's the laſt ſtirs, of her's che tongue. © * 


6, On Womans will, 


How dearly doth the honeſt Husband buy 
+ His VVives defe& of V'Vill when ſhe doth dye > *? 
:|* Better in death, by V'Vill co ler her give, q 
;” iThenlether haye her YVill while ſhe doth live, 


i 
A 7. Spangle, the ſpruce Gal. 
if op Spangle's like to a Cynamon Tree; | 
j His outſide 15of much more worth than he. p 


8. To 


= MZ * "* 
Cot a - 


Epigrams. 


By lawful Mart, and by unlawful ſtealth, :: ,: [ 


\ 


$, Cherilus, 


Eat Toft and Oyle, cat ſupple Herbs and lool,- 
For thou look'ſt wondrous coſtive Cherilus, Fer 


9. In Paulum, 


Paulus from th' Ocean hath deriv'd.much wealth : 
Bur on the Land, a little gulfe there is, | 
VVhercin he drowneth all that wealth of his. 


10, Veſtitus perizus, 


Clitus goes oft time clad in Suits of Scarlet, - 
That elſe nocolour had to'play the Varlet. 


11, Of Poetus, 


Peetus, with fine Sonnets painted forth, 

This and that foul Ladies Beauties worth : - 
He ſhews ſmall wit therein, and for his pains, 
By my conſent, he never ſhall reap gains; 
Why,what need Poets paint them, O (weet Elves ! 
When Ladies paint their Beauties beſt themſelves 


12, Of Shift the Sharker. 
Shift ſwears he keeps none but good company, 


For, though th'are'ſuch as he did never ſee, 
Worſe then himſelf he's ſure they cannot be. 


| . 13. 0: 


13, On an Upſtart, : 
AN ; (right, 2) 
Pray wrorig not (late coyn'4) giye the man bis -; 
He's made'a Gentleman although no Knight ; 

| For now 'tis Cloaths the Gentleman doth make, 
Men from gay Cloaths their Pedegrees do take ; 


But wot you what's the Arms to ſuch mens houfe? - 


' Why this—handschancing ofa Rampant Louſe. 
14, Volens Nolens, 7 


wil, with proviſo, wills you teſtifie, | 
Has made his will, but hath no will co dye. 


15, Ad Clodium, 

: . ( Gold, 
Wit, once thou ſaid'{t was worth thy weight in 
Though now't be common for a trifle {old ; 

Ir dearer ſeems to thee thar ger'ſt not any, 
(When thou ſhouldſt uſe it)for thy love or money. 


16, In Gitam, 


i} Geta, from wool and weaving firſt began, 

1 Swelling and ſwelling toa Gentleman ; 
4. When he was Gentleman and bravely dight, 
4 Hec left not ſwelling till he was a Knight; 


Art laſt (forgetting, what he was at firſt) 
Heſwel'd to bea Lord, and then he burſt. 


aint oo, 1% To. Emſon, 


Emſon, thou once in'Dutch wouldſt cm « Wl 4 
Bur £0 thy Coſt, ſhe anſwer'd thee in F rench, , 


18, In Fimum, 


Fimws is Coach'd, and for his farther Gracey '-:. - - | 
Doth ask his Friends, how he becomes the Place ; | 
Troth I ſhould tell himythe poor coach hath wrong 

- And thata Cart would ſerve to carry Dung. 


19, In Placcum, | 


The falſe Knaye Flaccw, once a bribe I gave 

The more fool I, to bribe ſo falſe a Knave : 
FF Buthegave back my bribe, the more fool he, 
| Thatfor my folly, did nor couzcn me. 


20, Of Womens naked breaſts, : 


In open Shops, Flyes often blow that Fleſh, 
Which in cloſe Safes might be kept longer freſh. 
They but invite fleſh-Ayes, whoſe full ſpread paps, 
Like Road-wayes lie,berween their Lips and Lag 

| 21, Qs 


_ AY 


my 


Epi grams. 


. 21, On Moreho. a 
Mercho for haſt was marricd in the night : 
Whart needed day ? his fair young wite is light. 
in: 22, On & Bragadocio, = 
Don Lo!l«: brags, he comes from Noble blood, 
Drawn down from Br=er Line ;.'tis very good, 


* If this praiſe-worthy be, cach Flea may then 
$ Boaſt of his blood, more then ſome Gentlemen, 


| 23, Edens, vomens, 


Cace:, that ſups ſo duly at the Roſe, 
Caſts up the reckning truly ere he goes, 


{ 24, On p Pump ſtept with tones, 


'# 24. 'Tlecutitdown, I ſwear by this ſame hand, 

' If '*ewilnot run, it ſhall no longer ſtand. 

8 R. Pray Sir be patient, let your Pump alone, 
* Howcanit water make when't hath the ſtone ? 
{| Yctdid he wiſely, when he did it fell, 
{ For inſodoing he did make it well, 


24, Of Prittle pratthe, 


Thoughty' danger be not greatof all tame catclc, 
Yet the molt troubleſome 1s Prittle-practle. ; 
26, I 


F, 


pigrams. ; 


26, In Aalnw. 


Thou till att muttering A#l« in mine ears _ © 
Loye me and loye my Dog : I will I ſwear, 
Thou ask'ſt but right ; and As/, truth totell, 
I think thy Dog deſeryes my love as well. 
27, Ad T enum, 


3» w 


Tilens 'cauſe th'art old, fly notthe field, - 
hereyourhful Cxp:d doth his banner wield ; 
or why ? this god, old men his Souldiers ſtil'd ; 


None loves, but he who hath been twice a Child. | 
” 28. TeVelimxe, | 


Thou ſwear'ſt I bowl as well as moſt men do; 
The moſt are bunglers, therein thou ſay'ſt true. 


29. Three Genders, 


A Wife, although moſt wiſe, and chaſt, - 
Is of the Dewbefull Gender ; 


A Quean o'th' Common : Femiinines, 
Are Women ſmall and tender. 


30. Of Brawle, 


Brawle loveth brabling, as he loves his life, 
Leave him for dead, when he leayes ring frhe 
| I, 49 
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31, [s Paxlem. (know, 


Paul, what my Cloak doth hide thou fain wouldſt 
Wer'r 0 be: feeti L would not cover't fo. 


32. of ſleep and death. 


Thar death is bur a ſleep I nor deny, 
Yer when I next would fl=ep, I would not dye. 


; Zo | Upon Methuſu. 
Methofw ask'd me why I call'd him Sor, 
Tanfwer made, becauſe he tby'd the Pot, 
For while Metbuſwbuſic is with 
The fool I'm ſure's as buſie with his wit. 


34. On Thraſo, 


' Thraſs goes lame with blows he did receive 
In-a late Duel, if you'l him belieye. AY 


35, News, 


When News doth come if any would diſcuſs 

| The Letter of the-word, reſolve it thus : 

News is convey d by Letter, Word, or Mouth, . 
And comes to us from North, Eaſt, weſt, and Y. 
\ | 36, 


— 


Fear" 


. 36, Of Rafws. 


»', had rob'd his Hoſt, and being 
$58, Lam an Acract Rogue i I dildo, 


37. Of Marcue. 


When cMarcm.fail'd, a borrowed ſum to pays 
Unto his friend ar the appounted day ; 
 *T were ſuperſtition for a man, he fayes, 

To be a ftrict obferyer of (cr dayes. 


33. Of aTheef. 


A Thief Arreſted, and in Cong 
Under ftrong Guards of armed Company, 
Askt why th they held him fo ; Sir, quork che Chiefs 
We hold you for none orher ther 2 Thief. 


39. Of cAotron, 


Motion brings krac, and chus we ce i grov'd, 
Moſt men are kotand angry when chey's mov'd-- 


4G. Pormal the Fafſhnoniſt. 


| Formal, all form and faſhion 1 is ; for marrers, 
Who ayes he ſees it in him dorls bur flarter ; 
Open aad ſcarch him, you-ſhall quickly find 


Wi. what courſe Canyas his loft Silks are —_ # 
41 


0016, 
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31-.7s Paxfow. (know, 


Paul, what my Cloak doth hide thou fain wouldt 
Wer't &o be {eeti L would not cover't fo. 


© 32. Of ſleep and death; 


Thar death is but a ſleep T nor deny, 
Yer when I next would fl=ep, I would not dye. 

 33e Upon Methuſus. | Dot 
Methufw ask'd me why I call'd him Sot, bs 
Tanfwer made, becauſe he tby'd the Pot, 
For while Methuſwe bulic is wah # 
The fool I'm ſure's as buſie with his wit. 

34. On T hraſ, = 


Thraſo goes lame with blows he did receive 
Ina late Duel, if you'l him believe. 


' 35» News, 


When News doth come if any would diſcuſs 
The Letter of the-word, reſolve it thus: 

News is convey 'd by Letter, Word, or Mouth, . 
And comes to us from North, Eaft, weſt, and Seth, 
4 36; 
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.- 36, Of Rnfus. 


Rufus, had rob 'd his Hoſt, and being putcoit,) - 
Said, I am an-Arrant Rogue if I did do it.” © 


37. Of Marc, 


When cHMarcm.fail'd, a bogromyl ſum to Pays. 
Unto his friend ar the appointed day j -. © 


*T were ſuperſticionfor a man, he ſayes, 
To be a ſtrit obſcryer of ſer dayes. 


38, .Of a Thief. 


A Thief Arreſſcd, and in Cuſtody 
Under Rrong Guards of armed Company, 
Askt why they held him ſo; Sir, quoth the Chick, 
We hold you for none other then a Thick. 


39. Of Motion, ET 


Motion brings Wh and thus weſce it prov 'd, 
Moſt men are hotand angry when they'r moy'd.. 


40. 'Þ ormal the Faſhuniſt, 


| F eral, all form and faſhion i is ; for matter, 
da 0 ayes he ſees it in him; doth bur flatter ; 
Wav and ſearch him, you ſhall quickly find 
ich what courſe Canyas his ſoft Silks are lin - , 
| 4t. 


R «1g you" rj | 


41, Ad Scriptorem quend, 


Half of your Book is toan Index grown, 
You give your Book Contents, your Readet none; 


42. Riches, 


Gold's th' onely God, Rich Men bear Rule, 
Money makes Majeſty ;  - | 
Rich Pluto, not plain P/#to now, 
Speaks wich applauſe moſt high. 


43, On Sextm, 


Sextus doth wiſh his wife in Heaven were, 
Where can ſhe hayc more happineſs then there ? 


44. Secreta nobis, - 


Taſſus, from Temple-ſtairs by water goes, 
' 'To Weſtminſter, and back to Temple rowes ; 
Belike he loves not trot too much the ſtreer 
Or ſurbair on the ſtones his tender feet : 
- Tur! come, there's ſomething in't muſt nor be 
Bur Sir believ'r, The debt is not bis own, (known 


45. The Text-Corruptors, 


; Bad Commentators ſpoyle the beſt of Books, 
| SoaGodgives meat;(they ſay)the Deyil ſendsCooks. 
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46, On | 


Lo oleas 


= fry 
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© Epigrams. 


46, On a Drawer drunk, 


Drawer with thee now even is thy Wine, 
For thou haſt picrc'd his Hogs-head, and hethine. 


47. Upon the weights of a Clock, 


I wonder time's {o ſwift, 'when asT ſee, 
Upon her heels, ſuch lumps of lead to be. 


48, Os Cynna, 


Deſpiſe me notznor prailc thy liberal nature, 
For thy huge limbs ; that you are grear, 'tistrue, 
And that I m little in reſpe of you : 
Thereaſon of our growths is eas'ly had, 

You, many had perchance ; I but one Dad. 


49. On Alaſiras, 


Alaſtrus hath no coyn, nor ſpirit, nor Wit, 
Ithink he's onely then for Bedlam fir. 


50, Of Mendacin, 


 Mendaciopretends to tell men News: | W 
And that it may be ſuch, himſelf doth yfe ''F 
To make it : butthat will no longer need, - \ | 
Let him tell truth, ic will be'News indeed - 


Becauſe I am not of a: Gyants ſlature, " 
j 
| 
l 
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Epigrams. 
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51, On: Landanno, 


Landanno jn his gallant bravery, 

Rufficd in Silks, lookc big; and thruſt me by : 
Aad (till, as otren as he mcers me ſo, 

My home-{pun cloth muſt to the channel go. 


Adviſe thee well Landanro, children note, 


And fools admire thee for thy Velyet Coat : 
I keep ( Lardanno) in repute with ſuch, 


As think they cannot ſcorn poor thee too much. 


But thou canſt ſquire fine Madams, thou canſt vail 
Thy Cap and Feather, cringe, and wag thy tail 
Moſt decently : Now by you ſtars that ſhine, 


So thou tranſcend'ſt me: Take the wall, 'tis thine. 


52. On ſhanks, 


Sharks (wears he faſts; and alwayescryes for Beef: 
O how he faſts ! that's how faſt cats the Thief! 


53. Cito bene, 


Sir Job» at Mattins prayes he might diſpatch, 
VVYhoby true promiſe is to bowl a match. 


54. Of Pertinax, 


Ic will, it muſt, it ſhall be ſo, 
Sakh Pertwaax; but whar's thereaſon:trow ? © 
Ny, that I cannortell, nor doth he know. 


TFo To | 


Epigrams. 


55. ToV alant Dammee, 


Dam-me thy brain is valiant, tis confeſt ; 
Thou morc, that with it every-day dar'ſt jeſt 
Thy ſelf into freſh braules ; but call'd upon, 
With ſwearing Dam-me, anſwet ſt every one, 
. Keepthy ſelf there, and rhink thy valour right, 
 Hethat daresDawnre himaſelf,dares more then fight 


od —_ - — - 
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\ Cornnto js not jealous of his wife, 
Nor e're miſtruſts her too laſcivious life, bt 
Ask him the reaſon why he doth forbear, 1 
He'l anſwer ſtraight, it comerh with a feat | 


57. On a Shrew, | | i 


A froward Shrew being blam'd becauſe ſhe ſhow'd 
Not ſo much reverence as by right ſhe ow'd | 
$ Unto her Husband, ſhe reply'd he might . Yi 
3 Forbear complaint of me, I do him rightz ©  } 
$ His willis mine, he would bear rule, atid E | 
7 Deſire the like, onely in ſympathy, | 


58. Of Lawleſſe. 


Lawleſſe the wott times liketh beſt, why ilt 
Becauſe then Lawleſſe wy do what he liſt, 
S. 


Epigrams. 


59. Arich Curre, 


Dr» dares good men _—_ becauſe he's rich, 
Whether more fool or 


60, On 4 Youth married to an Old woman, 


A {ſmoorh-fac'd Youth,:'what wedded to an old 
Decrepid Shrew ! (ſuch is the power of Gold) | 
Thy fortune I dare tell ; perchance thow'lt haye 
At Supper dainties, but in Bed a Grave. 


61, Ox aFlyma glaſs. 


A Fly out of his glaſle a gueſt did take, 

E're with the liquor he his thirſt would {lake; 
When he had drunk his fill, again the Fly f 
Intothe glaſs he pur, and ſaid; chough I 
Love not Flyes in my erink, yet others may, 


Whoſe humour I nor like, nor will gain-fay. 


- 62, On Collimus, 


If that Collrmus any thing do lend, 
Or Dog,or Horſe, or Hawk unto his friend, 


He to cndear the borrowers love the more, 


Saich he ne'r lent ic any one before, 


' Nor would to any buttohim ; His Wife 
Having obſcrv'd theſe ſpeeches all her life, 


Behind him forks her fingers, and doth cry, 
To none but you, I'de do this Courteſie: 


nave; I know not which. 


63, To. 


Epi Grams. 
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63. To Lequax. L 


Lequax, to hold thy tongue would do thee wrong, "4 
For thou would'ſt be no man but for thy tongue. 


» 64, Good wits jump. 


Againſt a poſt a Scholler chanc't to ſtrike 

Ar unawares his head ; like will to like : 

Good wits will jump (quoth he: ) if chat be true, 
The title of a block-head is his due; FE 


65, On Womens Magks, 


Ic ſeems that Masks do women much diſgrace, 
Sith when they wear them, they do hide their face. 


65, Of Sawcy the Intruder, 


Sawcy, though uninvited, is ſo rude, 
As into every comp'ny to intrude ; 
Bur he'sno fit companion'for any 
; Whoalwayes makes thenumber one too many. 


\ | 67. Vpona pair of Tongs, 
* The burnt child dreads the Fire ; if this be true, 


"4 


.' Whofirſt invented Tongs it's fury knew. =. . 
63, Lawyers and Souldiers, | 


It Lawyers had for Term, a tearm of war, 


Souldicrs would be as rich as Lawyers are ; 
| B 3 Bur 


—— 
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But here's the difference *rween Guns and Gowns, : 
| Theſe take god Angels, th' other take crack's Crowns, * 
j BPR | 69. On Mon, 

'| Momwcan call another fool, but he 

.| Can neyer make his brain and wir agree. 


79. joman, 


Woman is a Book, and often found + - 
o prove far better inthe ſheets then bound : 
No maryail then, why men take (uch delight 
Above all things to fndy is the mgbt, 


71. Clytm cunning, - 


« * 
; 
L 


Clytus the Barbar doth Occaſion fly, | 
Becauſe tis bald, and he gains noughtthereby. - 


72, Rich promiſes, 7.47 04: ; 


. ? ? 
1 


—_—_p_C_ 
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} Lords promile ſoon,but to perform are long, | 
| Then would their purſe-ſtrings were ty'd to their | 
| | fits; (rongue. 


Fa 


| 


| 7 Jo On Comptulus, 
| Twonder'd Comptulas, how thy long hair, 
| Incomely curtes could ſhow ſo debonair, 
And every hair in order be, when as 
Thou couldſt nor trim it by a Looking-glaſs, 


Nor 


"A Epigrams. 


Nor any Barber did thy treſles plcar ; 

"Tis ſtrange ; but Mo+feewr I concave the teat, 
When you your hair do kemb, you off it take, 
And order't as you pleaſe for faſhion ſakes 


74. On Gellns, 


In building of his houſe, Gellius hath ſpen 

All his Revenues, and his ancicacRear ; 

Ask not a reaſon, why Gellizs is poor, 

His greater houſe hath turn' him our of door. 
7 = To Ponticus. 


At Supper time will Pontas viſit me, 

I'd rather have his room then company z 

Bur if him, from me 1 can no wayes fright, 

I'd have him viſit me cach fafting night. 

6. Balbus, 

Balbns a Verſe on Venus Boy doth ſcan, 

Bur e're twas finiſh'd C#pia's grown a man. 
77, On a Pot-Poet, © 


Whart lofry verſes Ce!as writes ? it is 
4 Bur whenhis head with wine oppreficd is : 
; 90 when great drops of rain fall from the skics, 
: Tn ſtanling pools, huge bubbles will ariſc. 


78. Os Onellus.. 


Thou never ſupp'ſt abroad, O-e!les, true, # 
For at my homo, I'm ſure ro mcer with you- 'þ 


B 4 79. Of | 


 Epigrams. 


79» Of profeſſed Atheiſts, 
If even Devils them(elyes believe and tremble, 


Atheiſts profeſt methinks ſhould bur diſſemble. . - 


$0. To Termagant, 


wy Twrmagant, $ I have oyght to ſave, 


I neither call'd thee fool, nor knave : ' 
That which I call'd thee, is a thing well known, 
A trifle not worth thinking on : 
"What I ſuppoſe thy felt wilt eaſily grant, 


I call'd thee, Cuckold, Termagart. 


| | $1. On a Vertuous Talkgr. 


If Vertue's always in thy mouth, how can 
It e'ce haye time to reach thy heart, fond man ? 


32, To SeVErus, 


Believe Severus, that in theſe my Rhimes 
I tax no perſon; but the Common Crimes. 


$3. Upon Pigs devouring a Bed of Penny-rojal, 
commonly called Organs, 


"A good wife once, a Bed of Organs ſet, 


' The Pigs came in, and eat up every whit ; 
| The good Man ſaid, Wife you your Garden may 


| Hogs Norton call, here Pigs on Organs play. 
£x . | 8 : 
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84. On Gubs, 
Gubs calls his Children Kitlins : and wo'd bound 
(Some ſay) for joy to {ce thoſe Kirlins dround. 
ek *5. On a FortuneTeller, | | 


The influence of th' Stars are known to thee, 


By whom thou canſt each furure fortune ſee ; 
Yer ſich thy wife doth thee a Cuckold make, 
'Tis ſtrange they do not that to thee partake. 


$6, Toſmeet Sir Outſide. 

Tir expence in Odours, is a fooliſh fin, 

Except thou couldſt (weeten thy Corps within. 
| $7, On a Gallant, 
A glittering Gallant. from a prancing Steed, 
Alighting down, delir'd a Boy with ſpeed 
To old his Horſe a while, he made reply, 
Can one man hold him faſt ? "was anſwer'd, I : 


It then one man canhvuld him, Sir, you may 
oit yourſelf, quoth he, and flunk away. 


88. To Eras-mus, 
hatthou'rt a Mangeach of thy learn'd works 
Pur yet thy nametells us thou waſ? a 2Louſe.” (ſhows. 
: 89, 0" Bunce, | 


oney thou ow'ſt me ; prethee fix a day 


or payment promis'd, though thou never pay — 
ct 


Epigrams, 


—_—_— 


Letit be Dooms-day ; nay, take longer {cope z 


P 

Nay when th'art honeſt , ler me have ſome hope, {| y 

| 90. On an emyty Houſe. 1 

Lollus by night awak'd, heard Thieves about yj C 
His houſe, and ſcarching narrowly throughaut 

To find ſome pillage there, he (aid, you may 

By night, bur I can find noughthere by day. £ 

| 91, A trim Barber, | A 

Neat Barber trim, I muſt commend thy care, Fe 


W hich doſt all things exa&tly ro a hair. 
\. 92. On abragging Comard, 
Crſus in Camp, when as his Mates betook Hi 


Themſelves co dine; encourag'd them and ſpoke, 'F, 
Have a good ſtomach Lads, this night we ſhall Mi ©, 


In heaven at Supper keep a Feftiyal.  Ihy 
Bur battle j5yn'd, he fled away in haſt, f Lo 
And ſaid, I have forgot, this night I faſt, 1 

On a great Noſe. , 
Thy Noſe no man can wipe, Preclas, unleſs Gue 
He have a hand as bigas Hercules : ( hear, To 
When thou doſt ſaceze rhe ſound thou doſt not YBut 
"Thy Noſe is {o far diſtant from thine ear. Wh 


94+ On an unequal pair, 


Fair Phills is ro churliſh Priſc#s wed, 
.  Asſtronger wine with watcrs mingled ; 


JD. 
oY 


Priſc us 


Epigrams. 


Priſcus his love to Phillis more doth glow 

Wi ich tervency then fire ; hers cold as (now : 
"Tis well, tor if their flames alike did burn, 
One houſe would be too hot to ſerve their turn. 


95. 1n Quintum, 


Ouintas is barnt, and may thereof be glad, _ 
For being poor, hie hath a good prerence 

At every Church to'crave benevolence 

For one that had by fire loſt. all he had. 


95, On a changeable Razment, 


Know you wliy Lellus changeth every day, 

His Perriwig, his Face, and hisArray ? 

'Fis nor becauſe his comings in are much, 

Or *cauſe he'l {will it with the roaring Darch ; 
Bur *cauſe the Sergeants (who'a writ have had : | 
Long fince againſt him) ſhould not know the Lad. 


97. | Os Gueſſe, 


Gueſſe cuts his ſhooes, and limping goes about 

To have men think he's troubled with the Gout ; 
But'tis no Gout (believe it) but hard Becr, 
Whoſe acrimonious humour bites him here. - 


98. On Stale-Batch, 


For all night-fins, with other Wives unknown, 
Batch now doth daily penance in his own. 


99. Te. 


Epigrams, 


p 


99. To Sir Gwlty, 


Guilty,be wiſe; and though thou knowſt the crimes | | 
Be thine I tax ; yet donot own my Rimes ; 
*'T were madneſs in thee to betray thy fame, 
And perſon to the world, cre I thy name. 


100. Veritas ſubverta, 


Lake that a man on Horſe-back met bur late, 

Would {imply ſeem thus to equiyocate, 

And ſtrong maintain *gainſt them, contend who 

*Twas mcerly but a Taylor and a Mare. (dare, 
101. Os: Hugh, 


Hugb ſhould have gone to Oxford th' other day , 
Bur rura d 4t T yburn, and lo loſt his way. 
102, O14 painted e Madam, 

Mea ſay y are fair ; and fair ye are, 'tis true, 
But (Hark! ) we praiſerhe Painter now, not you, 

103. On Baroſſa. j 
Baroſſa boaſts his Pedigree, although | 
He knows no letter of the Chriſt-Croſs row ; 4 
His houſe is ancient, and his Gentry great, | . 
For what more ancient e're was heard of yet ' 
Then is the family of Fools ? how than a? 2 
Dare you not call Barsfa Gentleman ? ; 

194. Experto credendum, 


How durſt Caprittus call his wedlock Whore, | | A 
But that he ſpcaks it pluſquam per narratum, | 


<— ——_— 
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Nam 


Epigrams. 
Nam ipſe teſte ; what require you more, 
Unleſle you ld have it m4 Is apprebatun ? 


105. On Fack Cut- Purſe, 


Jack Cur-purſe is, and hath been patient long, 
For he's content ta pocket up much wrong. = 


106, On Ajer, 


Afer hath ſold his land, and bought a Horſe, 
Whereon he pranceth to the Royal Burſe ; 
To be on horſ-back he delights ; wilt know ? 
"Cauſc then his Company he'd higher ſhow - 
Bur happy chance, tall Afer in his pride, 
Mounts a Gunnelly, and on foot dothride. 


107, Os Chariſmas, 


Thou haſt compos'd a Book, which neither age, 
Nor future rime ſhall hurt through all their rage ; 
For how cat future times or age invade, 

That work which pcriſhed, as ſoon as made ? 


103, Facilis deſcenſus averns, 


The way to hell is caſie, th' other day, 
A blind man thither quickly found the way. 


10g. Age ard Youth. 


Admire not Youth, deſpiſe not Age, although 
Some Young are grave, moſt Old Men children grow: 
110, V7 


Epigranis. 


110, Oz Orc, 


Orus fold Wine, and then: Tobacco ; now *' Th 
He Aqua-vitz doth his Friends allow. © 
What ere he had was ſold to ſave his life, - - | 
And now turn'd Pander, hedoth ſell his Wife. 


F 
> 111, On Sneape, I 
Sneap hasa face ſo brittle, thatit breaks F 
- Forth into bluſhes, whenſoe're he ſpeaks. 1 

| 112, On Acerra, 
Tobacco hurts the brain Phyſitians ſay, 
'Dorh dull the wit, and memory decay, | 
Yet fear notthou eAverra, for 'twill ne're ; 
Hurc thee ſo much by uſe, as by thy fear: 
113. Empta-neftra, 

Madam L« Foy wears not thoſe locks for nought, 
Ask at the Shop elſe, where the ſame ſhe bought, [jj A 


114, On Briſo, H 
Whoprivare lives, lives well, no wonder then, 

 Youdoabſent you from the ſight of men, N, 
For our of doors you ne'r by day appear, Tl 


What, is a Sergeant ſuch a huge Bug-bear ? 
Il5. eA fooliſh DQuerie, 


How rich a manis, all deſire co knouy ; 
Butnone inquires it good he be or no. 


I16, On 


| Epigrams: 


116, On the King of Sweden; Piflure, 


VVho but the half of this neat PiQture drew, 
Thar it could ne'rebe fully done, well knew. 


117.8, F. Anſwer to a T bief bidding him ſtand. 
Fly Villain hence, or by thy coat of ſteel, 
T'le make thy heart, my brazen bullet teel, 


And ſend that thrice as thieviſh ſoul of thine 
Tohell, to wear the Devils Valentine. 


118, The Thiefs Reply, 


Art thou great Ber ? or the revived ghoſt 

Of Famous Shakeſpeare ? or ſome drunken hoſt ? 
Who being tipſte with thy muddy Beer, (fear ? 
Dot think thy Rhimes ſhall daunt my ſoul wich 
| Nay know baſe flave, that I am one of thoſe, 
Can take a Purſe as well in Verſe as Proſe ; 

And whea th'art dead, write this upon thy Herfe, 
Here lyes a Poct that was rob'd in Verſe. 


119. Nothing New. 
Nothing is new : we walk where others went ;. 
There's no vice now, but has it's preſident. 
126. O: Cupid, 


Cupid hath by his fly and ſubril Art, 
A ceriain Arrow fhot, and picrc'd my hear Fn has 


Epigrams. 


What ſhall I doto be reveng'd on love ? 

There is but one way, and that one T le prove ; 

le ſteal his Arrows, and will head them new '# 
With womens hearrs,and then they'l ne'r fly true, VF * 


121, ATobaccomft, | 


All dainty meats I do defie, , 
Which feed men fat agowine ; 

He is a frugal man indeed; _ 

Thar on a leaf can dine. 


He needs no Napkin for his hands 
His fingers eadsto wipe, | 
Thar keeps his Kitchin in a Box, 
And Roaſt-meat in a Pipe. 


122, Feeble ſtanding. 


eAat being drunken, much his anger wreaks 
On's wife ; but ſtands to nothing that he ſpeaks. - 


123. Long and Lazie, Lg 7 
_ - That wasthe Provaib. Let my Miſtriſs be 
. Lazieto orhers ; bur belongro me. - B 
124. , Os the TobaccomFt, Ts 

It mans fleſh be like Swines, as ir is ſaid, | 

The Metamorphoſis is ſooner made : 

Then full fac'd Gnatho no Tobacco take, TYP V 
»moaking your Corps; left Bacon you do make. - | In 


125, An- 


Epigrams. 


1 25. Anther, 


# . Tom, I commend thee aboye all I know, 

'That ſold thy cuſhion for a pipe of To-—» 
For now 'tis like if c're thou ſtudy more, 
Thou'lt fic ro'c harder then thoudidſtbefare, 


126, On Button the Grave maker, 
- Yepowersabove, and lixavenly poles, 
Are graves become bnt Butto-holes ? 
'?..- 27 On leng hair, 
| Lucas long hair down to his ſhoulders wears, |, 
Ad why ? he dares not cut it for his ears, 
| 128, Teg Pale Lady. 
Thy wrinkles are no mote, nor. leſs, 
Then beauty trara'd to ſowerneſs. 
| ' $29. A Crab isreſtanrative, | , 


The Crab of che wood, 


Is ſawce ver) / 8 
For the Crab of the pgs F 


But the wood of a Crab fl 
Is ſawce for a drab, | 
That will not her Husband obey, 


130.,: Alias alter.” 


VVould you with Caju offer now confer ; 
In ſuch familiar ſort as hengalory F, Ard 


Epigroms. 


And not obſerve he's grown an Officer, 
Thar looks tor adorati6nten'timcs more ? 
Tur ! what of pedegrce, or twrpe dom, 
'Tis not ſo now ye {ce, 14m ecce homo, 


131, Sorte tua contentus, - | | | Þ 


If adyetſe fortune bring to paſle, : >-. 
And will chat thou an Aſle muſt be ; 
Then be an Aſc, and live an Aﬀle, . 
For out of queſtion, wile is he, 
Thar undergoes with humble mind, | 
The ſtacerhar chance bath him/afligird.” | 


OIEIR Ont 31. 3140 30 Lk 3 Th 8 5 70's: 
132, On 4 Pretendir to Prophecy. 
$ . « ® k. () 4 


Ninety two years, the world as yet ſhall ſtand, 
If it doſtand oral at yYoor. command ; 
Bur lay, why plac'd you hot rhe worlds end nyer, 
Lelt e're you dy'd, you might be prov'd a lyer ? 
133. Mart, Lib, 8; Epigr. 69.” | - 
Old Poets only thoudoſt:praiſe,'. .' 1 F}f 
And none but dead ones magnifie ;| - + 
Pardon Yecerta, thee to pleaſe, er to 
I am not yet in mind tadyi, 
134. Ona Guamiſter, 
For hundred thoufands Math playes ; * - 
Olur, what's that ro thee? ©! Vo 
_ | Not 


» 
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| 
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Nor thou by means cans thereofy ]trow, | 
Bur Math  paor; ſhall be. | wy 


[1 2 _ Prev: pie 


Old doting Claptus that rich mailer knowns, Sy 
Made drunkiqne vight,andjuboping but wt b Joan, 
VVas forc't not anly todiſcharge the ſhot, 
But keep the baftatQWhicli.the gull ne 're 8ot. , 
L614 I 36. QF Fr. Draks;” yY | 
Sir D wh e world os | pag 
Win hom wellt 9H) legpdkocws 


th Poles | WT Pong bace (a 
And wh bg 1 and South Yobound, oY 
The Scars 2 Saagodss Jn Ss 


W. he for her legt 5Fere,; $' 
heSun nirmles at, forget | 
"tz Fellow Foe | E 


137. B, F, approbatias of « Copy of vorſye.; AY'\ 


Oae of the witty fort of 'Gentlettieny -- - -' 
4 That he lor witty apr py Mk P 
'* Shew'd him es of a.tr c 
VVhich did; mf ven. phe violen 
Bur after Ben had becn a kind partaker 
Of the (ad lines; he needs nwiſt know nc thaker z 
; VVhat unjuſt man he was $, that ſpent bisrunc, 


a d reaſon to adyaicechis rhime ; © - 12nd] 
4 C3 Nay 


Fpigrants. 


Nay gentle Ben, replyes the Gentleman, +! 
I (ce I mult ſupport the Poet thats; L200 
Although thoſe humble ſtrains are not ſo fit 
For to pleaſe you, he's held a pretty wit ; 

Is he held'ſo ? (ſayes Bm) o u_y a Gooſe, 

Had 1 che holding, I would let him looſe. 


Why wears Laxrentins ſuch 2 lofty feather ? 

Becauſe he's proud and fooliſh both rogether. 
WY 39. Cain and Gettings, pitti 

Whenorher gain much by thepreſent caſt, 

Tac Cen getting time, isat the Laſt, |. 

 .. 140.” Dennna predominans, & 0. 
Ill may Radulpbus boaſt of rule or tiches, - 
Thar lecs his wife rule him,and wear the breaches. 
141, O» Doll, 
D4i!ſhefo ſoon began the wanton trade ; 
Shene'r remembers that ſhe was a Maid. 


142, To 4 Noſe and Teeth very long. 


- 


Ry 


Gave *gainſt the Sun,and by thy Tecth ard Noſe 

*Tis cahiero perceive how the day goes, 
. . 143, Ons Walſhman and an Engliſh man. 

' There wasa timea differerce began, | 
Berwcen a Welſhman and an Engliſhman, 


And ' 


| Epignoe, 


; And thusic was ; the Engliſhman would ſtand 
: Againſt all Argument, chat this our. land 

Was freeſt of hex fruits: rherg isa place, __ 
Quoch he, whoſe ground (o fruitful is of graſs; 
Bur chrow a ſtaffe in'c but this nighc, you ſhall 
' Not ſee'r the morrow, 'cwould be coycr'd all, 

| The Welſltman cry'd, 'tistrucic might {ye under 
| The o're-grown graſs, wh. is with us no wonder : 
| For turn your horſe into our fruitful ground,, 

1 And before morning come; heſhan' be found, 


144. O» Pride, 
$ Why, Pride to others doth her ſelf prefer, 
The reaſon's clear, ſhe's heir to Lucifer, 
I45, Oo Skrew, 


1 Skrew lives by ſhifts; yet ſwears by no mall oaths ; 
For all his ſhifts, he cannot ſhift his cloathes. 


145. O Mares, 


J Now verts's hid with felles jugling miſt, 
And he's no man that is no humoriſt. | 


147. To Telale, 


\\ Thy glowing cars, to hor contention bent, 
{ Arc not unlike red Hercings broyl'd in leat. 


C 3 
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148. Sperando parieny, _. SHS £1911 629, 
Bey kir him ſuch « bool, & hl habit 
might'gain 5 ,milictrhjs ſtate avg wEricht; 
ms Sy did (6 his hopes prevent, Jai” 
rkorce muſt fly, for all Was ſpent, | 
149. On'a Sonldier,/ 


The Souldics fights well, and with ood.re rd 
Bit when he's ights he lies atan 1] had - _ 


I 50» Vivent mottais, 


What miakes young Brute: bear ſo high his hiead; 
And on the ſudden gallant it ſo braye? - | 

Pray underſtand Sir ; 's Father's newly dead, 

| VVhohath (olong been wiſh'd for laid in's grave. 


I5i. A ſecret neceſſi ley, 


VVhat makes F, G. wear ſtill one pair NP hoſe ? 
Ask Banks the Broker; fiethe buſineſs knows. 


I 52, Oz Garret and Chambers, 


Garret and his friend Chambers having done 
Their City buſineſs,, watke to Paddingron, 

And coming near the fatall place, wherc men, 

I mean offenders, ner retari'again;;' 6 


Looking on T yburs it avert ent; © + 


% 


Sayes 


—— — > — eee I ECO r—— 


Sayes Chamber*, here oF aprerty Tenemeatr , 

Had it a Garrcc : Garrerhearing that, 

Replyes, friend © +@»*:-:, I do wonder at 

Your ſimple ceniure, arjd' od mock you for it & 
There miul be chambers, oh there be. a Garret.” 


153, Dubmum indulivaren.. 


Say Parnels children prove not ane like th? other ;. 
. Thebeſt is yer, ſhe” $ ſure th'ad both ohe panes 


154: On Linnir, 


Linnt playes rarely on the. Lute, we know ; 
And ſweetly fings, bur yet his breath Tayes no. 


I55. On Uſurmg Gripe. 


Gripe feels no-Jameneſs:of|his knotty. Gout, 
His moneystravel for him in and.out; » \ 
And though the ſoundeſt;]egs go every day, - 

| He toyics tobe at Hell as ſoon as vaey; +111 CP 


Hs 1156. A phraſe 1m Poetry. 


Fairer then that word fair, why ſo ſhe muſt, 
Or beas 'Þlack a as Timer tes roaſted cruſt. 


ſ 7 
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Jep EAT... will ner&gdure a rouch, 
Thou knowlt ſolitlc, m— {peak ſo muchic 


 Epigrams. 
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| 53, Ad Leforew, | 


Is poſſible that thou my book haſt bought, 
That (aid'!t *twas nothing worth ? why was it 


Read it agen perchance thy wit was dull, (nought 


* Thou may'ſt find ſamthingat the (ccond pull ; 
Indeed at firſt thqu nought didſt underitand ; 
For ſhame ger ſomthing atthe ſecond hand, 


159. On Shinns, 


Skimns he din'd well today 3, how do you think ? 
His nayles they were his mear,hisrcume thedrink. 


169, Saum cnigue pulcbrum, 


Peſthumus, not the laſt of many more, 
\ Asks why I write in ſuch an idle vain, 
| Seeing there are of Epigrams (uch ſtore ; 
Oxive me leaye to tcll thee once again, 
That Epigrams are fitted to the ſeaſo:, 
Of ſuch as beſt know how to make rime reaſon. 


161, Cerga diſſtmulans, 


| Menſieur Prero's wife trades all in French, 
And coyly f\mpring cryes, Pardona m0) 2 

| As who ſhould think, ſhe's ſuireno Common Wench, 
| But a moſt rruc diſſembler, par ma foy, 


. 
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162. In magns voluiſſe ſat eſt, 


In matters great, to will it doth ſuffice: 

I bluſh co hear how loud this Proverb lyes, 
For they that ow great ſums by Bond or Bill, 
Can never cancell chem wich mcer good will. 


163. As proud ar witleſs Drama, <6 84 


Dracus his head is highly by him born, 
And ſo by ſtraws are empty heads of corn. 


164. Saltems videretur, 


A Welſhman and an Engliſhman diſputed, 
Which of their lands maintain'd the gtcatcſt ſtate; 
The Engliſhman the Welſhman quite confured, 
Yer would the Welſhman nought his brags abate, 
Ten cooks, quoth he, in Wales onc wedding fees, _ 
Truth, quoth the other, cach man roſts his cheeſe. 


165. Knowing and not knowing, 


Coſmns by cuſtome taunts each man, 

And yet can nought of reaſon ſcan, 

How can that be, when who knows leaſt 
Knows he ſhould wiſe be, that would jeſt : 
Then 4hns no further I allow, | 


That Coſmns knows, but knows not how. 2 
106, 


Epi grams. 


—— 


166, Stupid Binxs, 
Sith time flyes faſt away, his ſafeſt flight, 


Br prevents with dreaming day and night. 


167. Poſtrema peſſima. 
Cacws in's cunning ne'r ſo proy'do'r-reacht 


As now atlaſt, who muſt be halter-ſtretcht. 


_ . 168, On bis Miſtris, 


My Love and I for kiſſes play'd, 

She would keep ſtakes, | was content, 

And when I won ſhe would be paid; 

This made me ask her what ſhe ment, 

Saith ſhe, fince you arcin this wrangling vain, 


Take you your kiſles, and give me mine again. 


169. Os a proud Maid, 


She that will cat her breakfaſt in her bed, 
And ſpend the mornin dreffing of her head, 
And fit at dinner like a Maiden-bride, 

And talk of nothiog all day but of pride ; 
God in mercy may do much to ſave her, 


But what a caſe is he in, that ſhall have her? 


. 170, Tempus tdax rerum, 
Time eateth all chings, couldthe Poets ſay, 


 'Thetimesarechang'd, our times drink all away. 
—_ 171, 
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| 171 . Facirs :gnota, 
VVhy ſhould nr Rebir rich apparel wear, * 
Thar's left more motrey then anrAſs can bear ? - 


Can any gucſs bim by his outward guiſe, . - - 
But that he may be generous and wile ? 


174, On @ Ciy Woman, 
She ſeems not won, yet won ſheis at lengrh ; | 
In loves war, women uſe but half cheir ren oth. 
Brads: the Smith hath cftery ſworn and ſed, = 
That no Diſeaſe ſhould make him keep his bed ; 


His reaſon was, I oft bave heard him tell ir, 
He wanted money, therefore he would fell ir. 


174. On @ man Healing aC andle from 4 Lanthorn, 


One walking in the ſtreet a winter night, 
Climb to a Lanthorn, thought c have ſtole the 
Bur taken in the manner and defcri'd — (lighc, 
By one o'th' Servanr;,who look'd & cty'd (handle? 
| Whoſe there: what d'you ? who doth our lanthorn 
Nothing, ſaid he bur only ſauff rhe Candle. 


175, Or Fraternus, 


Fraternus 'opiniotis ſhow hisreafon weak, 
He held the noſe was made for'nan to ſpeak... WE 
5 170. | 


Epigreme. k 
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176. Little and Loud, 


Lirtle you are; for Womens ſakebe proud; 1; 
; For my ſakenext, (though little) be not loud. 


177, On a French Fencer, that challenged 
Church an Engliſh Fencer, - 


The fencing Gals in pride and gallant vaunt, 
Challeng'd the Eogh at the Fencing kill, 

The Fencer Church, or the Chureb Militant, 
His errors ſtill reprov'd and knock'd him ſtill ; 
But ſich our Chureb him diſciplin'd ſo ſore, 

He (rank Recuſant) comes to Church no more. 


178. On Gella, # 
Gella is light, and like a Candle waſteth, 
Even to the ſnuff, that Rinketh more ir laſtech. 


179. Os], Lipſius, who bequeathed bis 
Gows tothe V, Mary. 


A dying Latinift of great Renuwn, 

Unto the Virgin Mary gave his Gown ; 

And was not this falſe Latine ſo to joyn 
| ' With Female Gender, the caſe maſculine > 


180, On two firrving together. 


. Two falling out, into a ditch they fell; 
Their falling out, was ill ; but in, was well. . - 
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Epigrams. 
181, 4 Lawyers will, 
A Lawyer being fick, and'extream ill, . 


Was moved by his friends to make his Will, - 
Which ſoon he dig, gave all the wealth he had 


Tofrantick perfons, lunatick; and mad ; 

And to his friends this reafon did reveal ; 

(That they mighr ſee, with equity he'd deal) 
From mad mens hands I'did my. wealth receive, 
Therctore that wealth to mad mens hands I leaye. 


182, Youth ard Age, 
Age is deformied; Youthruakind, 
We ſcorn their bodies, they our mind, 
_ 183, Somnns decipiens. 

Ded {weetly dreamt this other night had found * 
In Gold and Silver ne't arr hundred pound, 
But waking felt be was with Flcas ſare bitten, 
And further ſmelc he had his ſhirt be — 

| ,134. To « Shoomaker. Is. | 
V'Vhat boots ir thee, to follow ſuch a trade, 
That's alwaycs under foot and underlaid ?'* © |þ 

we” 185. Death, 


The lives of men ſeem in two ſeas to ſwim, | 
Death comes to young folks, and old go to h im. 
TS? 4s. 
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angle :ndly blabrrur Pi! A _ —_ 
and fools their 7 ; 
| Women haye learnt Cm nA . 
of their mothers,., . Ki 11-251; >113 £ X v1 
188, XY 5, Mabe. _ 
RP eſt il, NIE thei ducs, \, <; 
Rl, becauſe PR ra chuſc, , I 
| 189, 0 wan: ©, 6 
Newer convi&t of publick wrongs to mens 
T akes private beatings, and agen ; 
Two kinds of valoys FeFor ALONE» "77 
 AXdiveir's brains, and yall fbeein bishoges. ty 
190. Interpone 1 wit, &c, 
Cars gp nation alone, bur inter: mreath'd 5/5 
| Carcsgers mirchs 1, mirth makescare lor 
| ppg a 
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192, Ignotns fbi, | SR og OY 2 
Faſtidias finds it Nimis ultra poſſe, = 
How to diſtinguiſh of '7* fe oe s : 
I do-nottmatyel muck irſhould beſ6,::.. 11 + 
For why the Coxcombywill TIT, —_ know. Y 
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Craw cracks in Sirro : and do's NE! ſay, 
i Whocan holdthat my friends) that will Es 


193. Put Peet, | = WE rents; 
Poet and Por differ but i n a letter, Er EL IM 
Which makes the Pget love the Pot the beter. 
1 94, " Content, | Bn 
4 Content is all we aim at with our. "rnoyichs | 
;i that be had with little, what needs mare J 


I 95. Faſt and looſe, : 


| Paphu was marry'd allin baſt,/ ; {4 
; Andnow:torackdoth run ;* - 7d ig 


Te knittingof Rimſelftoo faſt, - | i 2361 
He hath himſelf undone. :: 1:12 Þ 


196, Torts, -- 


Tort«s accus'd to lyey tofawn, to flatter; 
Said he, bur {et a good facconthemarter 3 


192, On Craw. (© 


Then 
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Firſt rais 


—— a - | = IA q , 
Then ſure he borrow'd ity for 'ris well known, 
Teri ne'r wore a good face of his owa. 


Raſpe plays at. Nine holes;and- tis koaown hegets = 3 

Many a Teafter by his game, and bers ;'- + -i 8 

Burt of his gerrings there's bur little ſign ; 

VVheu one holc waſts more then he gcrs by nine. 
+ +. "198. Impar imiparts odit, | 

Soras hates wiſe men, for biggſelf is none, - 

Aad fools he hates, becauſe himſelf is one: 


199. Similis diffrina bello, 
Craſu: of all things, loveth not ro buy 
So many books of ſuch diverſuy : f 


Your Almanack (ſays he)yiocld's all the ſence | 
Of ines paſt profit, and experience, ' _, | 


260. On Twllns, | 


Tnllus who was a Taylor by profeſſion: . 
Is late turn'd Lawyer, and of large poſſeſſion, 
So who before did cut bur countrey freeze, 
Now cuts the countrey in cxcefliye fees. 


20i, Vt parta perdita, © 


Marcellus Jos man of double means, 


drunkards, Wn undone þy.queans. © | « 
: 202, On 
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| Graceleſsby —— ly Grace by Namie. 


"Epiyraens, 


20d, Op Jath. and rb. 
Since Jack, and Fil both wicked be ) 


It ſeems 4 wonder unto mc, 
That they ti6 betrec do a8ree, 

bf y; 1303" O» Pam, 
VVoman'stheeentre, 4nd the lie be met; 
Thecircle's love ; how dothey differ then ? 
Circles draw many lines into the center, 


Bur love gives leaye'to only one to enret.. 
204, O#Pomanrlow, 
A womans love js like a Syrian flow'r, 
That buds, and fpreads, acid withers in an hout: 
205, OnCoks a Cuckeld,. . 
A young Cook marry'd upon Sunday laſt, 
And he grew old e're Tueſday night was paſt; 
| 206. Nomthit, non re. 


Grace I confeſs its hath acotaly face, FORT 

Good hand and foot as anſwerable to it # 

But what's all this except ſhe had more grace ?- 

Oh you will ſay, tis wart that makes her do ic- 
ruc, wanr of A indeed, the mote her ſhame # 
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Epigrazes «©. 


207. A Mounſieur Naſo, vero le, V 
Neſs let none drink in his glaſſe but he; e 
Thiok you' tis pride ? *tfs courteſie. 
208. of Butcher marrying a T anners 
Daxghter, 
. Aficter match then this could not have bin, 
For now the fleſh, is marrycd to the skin. 
| | 209. A Widow, © © 
| Hewhich for's wife a widow doth obtain, k 
Doth like ro thoſe thatbuy clothes in Long-lane, 
One Coar's not fic, another's roo too old, 
Their faults I know not, butch'are manifold. 
210, On « Farmer Knighted, 
In my conceit Sir Fob», you were to blame, 
To make a quiet good-wifc, a mad-dame. 
211. 0+ Pallas 4nd Bacchus Birth, 
Palla: the off-ſpring of Jove: brain, 
{ Baccbvs gut of histhigh was ta'cn; - | 
| He breaks his brain that learning wins, | 
 VVhenhetbars dank breaks but his ſhins. ' 
212, On anold man doting upon a young Fr Y 
| _ Wench, RS | 
A rich old man loving a fair young Laſſe, 
Our of his breeches hisſpeCtacles drew, ph—— 
| | | '__VVhere- i 
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Wherewich! he writ a notehow rich he was 3 
All which (quoth he) {weet heart I'le give to you: 

| Excuſeme "Sir (quoth ſhe) for all your riches, 
Tle marrynone Tar wears his eyesi ia's breeches. 


| '3 1 $. On A \3falſhnoan, 


The way to make a Welſhman think on bliſs, 
ay daily ſay his pra bony; 


- 
dt 


_ od» perky np im, that moſt certain *cis, | 
n is made of nothing bur green Ch heeſe ; : 
The he* eldefireof ftv pvenc greater boon, 


Then to be, plac'd in Heaven to cat the Moon: 
214. On: Lungs. . 
| 


Lungs (as ſome ſa ay) ne'r ſets him down to cats . 
But chat his breath doth fly- blow all his meats | 


21, Ad gquiiturs, 


Thy lawfull wife, fair Lei needs muſt be, 
For ſhe was forc'd by law to marry thee. 


216, As many days in the year, (o many 
| Veins id man. 


Lt..; t evety thin we do, might vain appeats 
We have a vein for cach day in the year. 


217. Tod friend, on che leſſe of his Miltris, 


If thay thebeſt of wame idſt forgas .. | 
| Wegh if thou ont Te or did friake her ſo. | 


; Ep | rn F4 


If ſhe wa$found, knowthere is more then one pf 
If made, the workman lives though ſhe be gone. . 
Roſa is fair, but not a proper woman ; : 
Can any woman proper be that's common ? 
21g, eEqualis conſenſus, ..-. - 
l 
q 


| Ill cthrivewthat hapleſs famjly that ſhows, 

| A Cock thar's filent, and a Hen that crows: 
I know nox which lives' more. tmnatural lives, 
(Obeying Husbands, ot commanding Wives. 


s 4, 222, Or f 


. . 
Epigrans., 


222, 04 Lynas,' 


Linms told-me of Verſcs thathe made, 
Riding to Ziwdor on a trotting Jade. ;.. 


I ſhould have known, had he conceal'd the caſe, - 
Even by his Verſes of his Horſes Pace 


| 223, Sauce for Sorrows. ISS 
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Although bur ſufferings meer with-no oelkec. | 
An equal: mindis the befiſauce for grict. 


224, Onalane diminarivr Band, 


Whari is the reaſon of God-dam+-me's Band, » 

- Inch-deep;; 'and char his faſhion doth nb alter ? 

God-dam-meſavesa labour, underſtand, = 
In pulling roft, When he purs on the Halter. 


235, On fine gfpparrel. 


Somethat their wives may oper and cleanly "oY 
Do all their ſubſtance-apoti them beſtyle.r:.- 

But whoa Gold-finch, fain would make his wil, 
Makes her yy a Wag-rail all her lite, 


ee =" UVpm Cinſeierce, \ 


Many men | this preſent age Aioraife, ; 
And think men have ſmall confcicnde now ae 
Bur ſure, File ' no fuch faultto their charge, 
I cather think their conſcienceis too large. 
D 3 227. DMs 
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227, Dita predifta. 
Battus breaks jeſts on any thing that's ſpoken, 
Pcayided always they beforceare broken, * 
218, Os Unber, - 
Umber was painting of a Lyon fierce, 
And working it, by chance from Vmbers Erſe " 


Flew our a crack, ſo mighty, thatrhe-farr; 
(As Umber (wears) did make his Lyon' ſtart. : . 


229. 1» Corfrutum,  - + 


See gh; wife __ whore anddu. | his 

toth the, you | nevericave your Drawing, but-» 

But what quoth he ? quork ſhe, the poſt or door, 

For you-have horns co butr, it I'm a-whore, 
230. el witty paſſage, - 


Aa old man fitting ax a Chriſtmaſs feaſt, 
By cating Brawa occaſioned a j.ſt ; - 


For whilft his ronguc.and gums chaſed abour, -: 


For want of palcs the:chaſed Borg paore out ; 
And light perciionce hon a handſome Laſs, 
That near himar the Table placed was ; 
Which when ſhe ſpy'd,ſhe pluck'd out of her ſleeve 
Avpin,anddidirtothe old man give;-» (flip, 
Saying fich your Brawn'our of your mouth doth 
Sir take this pin, and therewith cloſe your lip k v 
3 SETS + - | nc 


Epigrams, 


And burſting into laughter, ſtrain'd ſo much, 

As with that ſtrain her back-part {pake low-dutch 
Which th* old man hearing, did the pin reſtore; 
And bad her therewith'cloſe her poſtern door. 


231, OnCob, + 
Cob clouts his ſhooes, and as the ſtory tells, _ 
His thumb-nayles par'd affprd him ſparables. 
232. Omma pariter. 

Ralph reads a line or two, and then crys mew ; 
Deeming all elſe accordingxo thoſe few ; - (Lad, 
Thou my nar thoughrand proved a wiſer = 
(As Joan her fooding bought) lom good ſom bad. . 

233. A new married Bride, © 
The firſt of all our ſex camefrom the ſide of Man, 
I chicher am rceturn'd from whence I came. 


234. On 4 Pudding, 
Theend of all; and in the end, 
the praiſe of all depends. . 
A Padding merits double praiſc, 
becauſe it hath rwo ends. 


2235s Anſwer. 


A pudding hath two ends ; you lye my brother, 
For it begins ar one, and ends at th' other. ' , 
| "4 236. 
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[Though ne're ſo needy kno 
And reaſon good, ſhErile once inher life, 


Epigroms.. 
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2 ;6 . Sz mbil attuleris, ibis, &, 
Plaxxnr, at honeſt Swain; but moneyleſs, 
Beſought a Lawyer to be good unto him, 


Whoecither (grats-) mult hiscauſeredreſs, 
Or promiſe what he never meant to do. him, 


Being asked why hecarcteſs lingred it ? 


Made this reply, Ex nibits mibil fir, © 
| 237+ On Maids, Was, 
: fa. <- 44 $-:3&@ 03487341 43,1 Be: TAS” Y 
Moſt Maids reſemble Evenow intheir lives, + i 
Who are no-ſooner women, thenthfare wives ; 
As Eve knew no man{ Cre frujt-yutroughe her wa'; 


Sorheſe haye fruit oft.e'recheir hysbands know. 


” 238, Uterine fergie... {3 5; F 'is 20 þ 
Now Mwetbs married isfhe! brays it.out, i; ! 
toall about ; 


Thar fell ſo ofc before the was a wifg... Sg! 
| Palo tglo tio 
239. On a man whelacheje was tobe bang'd (| > 


or Marr 7 Cyl 
M, Lo here's the Bride, and there's the Tree, 
Take which of theſe beſt liketh thee. 
R, Thechoyceisbad on cither part;:;/ + /- 
The woman's worſt, drive an the Cart.  :.. | 
; 240, Was 


Epi grams. 
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4 249, Wome», | 


Were women as Iittle as they are good ; | 
A Pcſcod world. make them a gown and a hood, 


241. On a Louſe. 
A Louſe no reaſori hath to deal ſo ill, 
With them of whom ſhe hath Co much her will ; 
She hath no tongue ro-ſpeak ought in their praiſe, 
But to back-bice chem finds a tongue always. = 
242. A Courtier and a Scholler meeting, 


A Courticr proud, walking along the ſtreer, 
Hap'ned by chavce a. Scholler tor. to meer : 

The CaurtierLaid{mindiognought more then . 
Unto the Scholler (xyerring faccro face) (place, 
To take the wall, baſe men The not permit ; 


The Schaller ſaid, I will ; and gave bim it. 


245.0 ede Majoribus. 
look cr] wall nkincbo me by 
nd told me, the High- way did open lye 3. 

I tharik'd hin DALY: wouls pa {o much gracc, - 
Torake the wotſeand leave rhe better place ; 
For if by owners we eſteem of things, 
The wall's the Subjefts, bur che way the Kings. 

| -244> On Betty, 6 | 
Sound tecth has Betty, pure as pearle, and fmall, 
Wich mellow lips, and luſcious therewithall. © 


245. 4 
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245. oA rule for Conyiters, 


He that will thrive in Court, mult oft become, -- 
Againſt his will, both blind, and deaf, and dumb. 


246. Why women wear a fall, 


A queſtion 'cis, why women wear a fall ; 

'Therrurh ir 15, to pride they're given all, | 

And pride, the Proverb ſays, will have a fall. 
247. Foras Expertng, 


Priſ.ws hath beea a traveller, for why ? - 


H: will ſo ſtrangely ſwagger, ſwear and ly. Tk 


248, Toa painted Whore, 


Whoſoeyer ſaith thou ſelleſtaH, doth jeſt, - - 
Thou buy'ſt chy beauty, rhar ſells all the reſt, 


249. Detur qued meritum. 


A Courtier kind in ſpeech, curſt in'condition, © 


Finding his faults could be no 10njer hidden, 
Cametohis friend to clear his bad ſuſpicion, - 
And fcaring laſt he ſhould bemore chen chidden, 
Fell ro pane» Foy ob-ay = pa ſubmiſſion, | 
Vowing to kiſs his foot if he were bidden. 


My foot ſaid he ? nay that were. too ſubmiſle ; 
You three fopt higher, well deſerve to kiſs. . 


250, Non 


Ie 
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Rom 259, Non Inbens Lequitar, 


Gluth, at meals ig ncycr heard ro talk, | | 
For which the more his chaps and chin do walk 
Whenevery one that fits abour the bord, 

Makes ſport to ask; what Gluto ne'r a word ? 
He forc'd to anſwer being very loath, - | 
Is wot choak'd; ſpeaking and cating borh. 


2 ct t, Os Philos, 
Tf Phibe none but 'thofc are dead, do praiſe, - 
I would I might diſpleaſe him all his days. 
252, The Promiſe-breaker, 


Ventus dath promiſe much, bur ſtill doth break, 
Soall his promiſesare great and weak : | 
Like bubbles in-rche-water (round and light) 

Swelling ſo great, that they are broke out-right, *, 


25 ;Þ E barge. : | 
What now we like; anon we diſapprove ; 
The new ſucceſſor drives away old love. - 


254% On a paſſing Bell,” 5 
This doleful mnoich; of imparcial death, 
Whodanceth after, dancech out of breath, = We} 


255. Nummos & demona jungit, 


$ bids you ſwell wich cavy cill you burſt, 
9 he be rich, and may his cetfers fill, 


Bringing 


; 
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Bringing th' example of the e Fox that's scurſt (kill; 

And chreatning ks who have leaſt power to 
For why 'tis kaowa, his trade can never fall, 
That hath already got the Devil and all. 


256. Nil gratum! ratione cares, 


Pavlu: a Pamphlet doth in proſe p preſent . 
Unto.his Lord (the fruits of-idle time) 


Who far more carcteſs, then » 4-\Cmbnip content» 
Wiſheth ic were convertedi intorhime : 


Which done, and rongeur Hank another ſeaſon, 
Said : now 'tis rhimic,be ore,nor rhime nor reaſon. 


257. Non ceſſat perdere lufer. 
As Fiews how Þj 15 luckat icing goes: 
Like to the tide Tonk he) ir 
Then I ſuppoſe his chance cannot be good, 
For all men know 'tis longer cbbe than flood. © 


258, Womens policy, 


To weep oft, Rill ro flacter, fonetime ſpin; - 
Are properties Women excell men in, 


259. Velacrem fe decipit Aucrpr. 


Hidrat the Horſe-courſer (that cunning mate) 
Dot wan ne buyers one «4 povzen ; 

aps on his hand, and prays he may not thrive 
#t that his gelding benot under five, Wo - 
2 260, ##r« 
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260, Perdat qui caveat emptor, 


Nor leſs meant Promws when that vow he made, * 
Then to give o re his couſcning Tapſtexs trade, : 
Whocheck'd for and epeny macaſuee lore 7 
He never would froth henceforth fill pot more. _ 
268, On Death, 
How baſe hath ſin made man, to fear a thing 
VVhich men call Meri? web yer hath loſt all iting, 
And is buta privation as we know, WY 
Noy is no word if we exempt the Q : 
Then let good men the. fear of it defie, 
All is but O, when they ſhall come ro dye. 
262, To Mr, Ben, Febnſon, demanding the reaſon  * 
why be called buy Player, wh x | 
Pray tell me Be», where doth the myſtery lurk, 
VVhat others call a Play, you call a VVork. 
263, Thus anſwer'd by a Friend, in Ber. 
Johnſons defence, 
The Authors friend, thus for the Author ſays, 
Bens ylaysare works, when others works are plays. 
264. O» crambo, « lowſie ſhifter, 
By want of ſhijr, ſince Lice at firſt arc bred, 
Aud after by the ſame increalt and fed ; 
Crambo-T muſe how you have Lice ſo many; 
Suace all men know; you fhift as much as any. - 


505, 
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Be not agricv'd, my humorous lines affott 

Of looſer language here and therea wotd :'- : | 

VVho undertakes to ſweepaggtnmon ſink, - 
F 


266, In Adlum. 
Avler gives naughe, men (ay, though much he 


267, Os covetous perſons, 
Patrons axe Latrons, then by this 
 _Th'arc worſt of greedy people, 
hoſe cognizance a V Volts head is, 
And in his mouth a ſteeple. Et 


' , 268, OnaDyer. 


VVho hath time hath life, that he denies, 
This man hath both, yerſtill he dies. 


269, Non verbera, ſed verba, - 


Two Schollars late opgienes for the field ; 
Muſt, which was weakeſt co the other yield ; 


The quarrel firſt began about a word, | 
VVhEhnow ſhould be decided by the ſword : 
But e're they drew, there {ell char alteration, 
As they grew friends again by diſputation. 

P | 270, Lone 


I cangor blame him, though broom doftink. 


_ YerI cancell to whom the Pox he gave. (crave, 
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270," Love and Liberty, 


\ Lovehe that will; it beſt likes me 
. To hayc my neck from loves yoke free. 


271. Toancat Reader. 


; Thouſay't my verſes arerude, ragged, ruff, 

| Notlike ſome others rhimes,{mgoth daintyſtuffy 
Epigrams are like Satyrs, rough withour, | 
Like Cheſnuts ſweet, take thony the kernel out. 


27 3. Of Letting. 


| Inbed a y man with his old wife lay, 
O wife quoth he, I've let a thing to day, 
which I fear, Iam a loſer much: 
is wife replyes, youths bargains ſtill are ſuch ; 
| Soturning from himangry at her heart, 
| She unawareslctout a thundrin | 
O wife, quoth he, no loſer am I now;.- | 
A marv'lous ſaver T am made by youz - 
Young menthat old wives have may never ſell ; 
Becauſe old wives, quoth he) let things ſo well. 


273. Sublata canſe, &c, 


VVhy ſtudies Silveſter no more the laws, | 
& : Tis thoughti\Dock-lave has ta*ncaway the cauſe. 
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374 Sapie gui one. 


Tis known how well I live, ſaycs Romeo, - 

And whom I lift I'te ove, of will deſpiſe : 
Indeed it's reaſon good it fhould'/beſas .- 
For they that wealthy arc, mult needs be wile : 


- But this were ill, it fo it come to paſs, 

That for your wealth you muſt be beg d an Aſs. 
| 275. 1s Difſun. þ 
Doſ* riding forth, the wind was very big, 
And ſtrained court'ſic with his Perriwig, 
Leaving his ſconce behind fovoyd of hair, 
As Eleps Crow manga break her Oyſter there ; 
Fool he to think his hair could.carry faft, | 
VVhen Boreas rears Forrefts with'a blaft. 

296. Peſt dutvia, foris amarns,. 

four a VVelſhmaa thar had ſuirsin Law, 


ournying to Lemipn, chanc'd to ſteal a Cow z © 
or which (pox oy het tuck as ne'r mog ſaw) © 
VVas burnt withia the fiſt, and know nor how t 
Bring asK g if well the Laws with hith did ftand, 
Hur bayctidtnow{quoth Ferkis) in hur hand: 
277. Femine ludi ficantur viros, 
Kind Katbarmeto her blatband kilt theſe words, '/ 
Mine awa ſweet Fill, how dearly do'T loye ny 


rk OY: Ae want 4. * 


Epigrams. 
If rruc (quoth will) the warld no ſuch affords. 
And thar it's true, I durft his watragt be ; 

Fot ne'r heard Lof womangood of ill, .. 
But always loyed beſt, her own ſweer will: 


2784. fd Tuſſerum. . 


Tuſſer, They tell mt when thou'wert alive, 
Thou tcachiog thrift,thy ſelf couldſt neyer thrive} 
So like the whetſtone many miea ate. wont 

To ſharpen othets when themſelves are bluat: 


% 
—— 


he 279% Preflat RY hl quam eſſe. 
Clitus with clients is well cuſtoged, — - 
That hath the Laws bur licrle ſtudied ; * 


No matter Clutws, ſo they bring their fees, 
How ill the caſe and thy advice agtcess 


28o, Tart tna re agitur, 


A jealous Merchant that a Sailor met, | 

As'd him the reaſon why he meantto marry, 
y Knowing what ill their abſence might beger, 
JS Thar ſtill ar 'Sea, conſtrained are to tarry 
| Sir (quoth the ſaylor) think you that ſo &range ? 
s Tis donethe time whiles you but walk th' cx- 
t . Sy Ce (change: 
5 Bi, Of 


' Binwpreycnts with dreaming day and night. 


Epigramis. 
281, On Skgles, 


Skoles ſtinks ſo deadly, that his breeches loath 

His dampiſh buttocks furthermore to goth : 
Cloyd'd they arc up with Arſe;but hope, and blaſt 
Will whicle about, and blow thera thencear laſt. 


| +, . 282, A Conference, _ 4 
A Dane, a Spaniard, a Polonian, | 
My ſelf a Swifle, with an Hungarian, 

Ar ſupper-met, diſcourſed each with other, . 
Drank\laughr,yetnone that underſtood another. 


233. In Marcum, _ 


Mares: is not an Hypocritc, and why ? 
He flycsall good, to fly Hypocriſte. 


284. DPuod m—_ verba ſuadeant ? 


Sextus half ſav'd his credit with a jeſt, 
Thart at a reckoning this dzviſe had got, 
When he ſhould come to draw amongſt the rc, 
And (aw each man had coyn,himſelf had not ; 
His empty pocket feels, and 'gins to ſay , 
In ſadneſs Sirs, here's not acroſs to pay. 


285. Stupid Binxs,. | 
Sich time flyes faſt away, his ſafeſt flighr 


286, 11 


Epigramts. | 


236, In divues, 


Rich men their wealth as Children Rattles keep, 
When play'd a while with'r thea they fall aſleep. 


287. In Fannmam, 


What fury'sthis ? his foe whilſt Farniv: flyes; 
He kills himſelf, for fear of death he dyes. 


k 288, Oz avaunting Portaſter ; 


Cecilius boafts his Yerſes worthy be * 
To be ingraven on a Cypreſle tree ; . 
A Cypreſs wreath befits them well, 'ris true ; 
For they are-near their death and crave bur due. 


28g. 1n divites iratundss, 


Rich friends 'gainſt poor to anger, (till are prone * 
It 1s riot well but profitably done. 


290, Durum telym neceſſitas. 


Coguns with hunger pennileſs conſtrain'd, | 
o call for mcart and wine three ſhillings coſt; 
Had ſuddenly this project entertain'd,  * 
In Rtead af what's to pay) to call mine hoſt; 
Who being come, entreateth him diſcuſs; 
What prict the Law alots for ſhedding blood : 
Whereto mine Hoſt direRly anſwers thus ; 
Tas alyayes forty HR he underſtood : 
+4 
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Sa then, quoth Cequzs, to tequite your pains, 
Pray break my head, and give me what remains. | 


291, To an upſtart, 


Thy old friends thou forgot'ſt having got wealth : 
Nor maryail, for thou haſt forgot thy ſelf. 


292. eAmbition, 


In wayes to greatneſs, think on this, , 
That flippery all Ambition is. 


293. Suu cnigue, 


A Strange cqnteation being lately had, 
Which kind of Muſick was the (weet'ſt and beſt, 
Sarne praiſe the ſprightly ſound;and ſomethe ſad, 
Some lik'r the Viols; andamong the reſt, 
Some in the Bag-pipes commendation ſpoke, 
Quoth one ſtood by, give me a pipe of ſmoke. 


294. In Prodigum, 


Each age of men new faſhions doth invent ; 
Things which are old, young men do not eſteem - 
Whar pleas d our Fathers, doth not us content : 
What flouriſh'd then, we out of faſhion deem : 
And that's the cauſe, as I do underſtand, 

Why Predigs did (ell his Fathers Land. 


Ept gr aMs, 


295. In Medicnm. 


When A4»ngecrys, how do you Sir ? tis thought 
He Paticats wanteth;and his praftice's naught 2 
Wherefore of late, now evcry one he mecterh, 

- With {I am glad co fee you well] he greeteth : 
But who'l believe him now, when all can tell, 
The world goes ill with him, whea all are well ? 


296, On Zelet, 


Is Zelot pure ? he is: ye ſee he wears 
T he ſign of Circwnciſzen jn his cars. 


297, Criſpati crines plume daxt calcar 
amori, 


Why is young Amas thus with feathers dight ? 

And on his ſhoulder wears a dangling lock ? 

The one foretels he'l ſooner fly then fight, 

The other ſhows he's wrapt in's mothers {mock. 
But wherefore wears he ſuch a jingling ſpur ? 
O know, he deals with Jades that will not ſtir. 


298, On Reung-Bob. 
Bob, thou, nor ſouldier, thief, nor fencer arr, 
Yet by thy weapon liv'ſt, th haſt one good parr. 
299. Os Glaucas. 


Glaucus a many, a womans hair doth wear, 


Bur yet he wears theſame gomb'd out behind * | 
E 3 So | 
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So men the wallet of their faults do bear, 
For if before him, he that fault ſhould find : 
{ I chink foul ſhame would his fair face inyade, 
| To ſcea man ſolike woman made. 


{ 300. On Crap. 


* Cyab faces gowns with ſundry Furs; 'tis known, 
; He keeps the Fox-fur for to face his own. 


| 


301, Dolointimns, | 


| Nor Hauk,norHound,nor Horſe,thoſe lettersþbb, 
/ Butach itſelf, 'tis Brutus bones attaches. 


302, Of Batardas, _ | 


| Batardgs needs would know his Horoſcope, 

{ Toſceif he were born to ſcape the rope : 

| The Mages (aid, 'rc thou mine anſwer have, 

|- | I muſt the-name of both thy parents crave : 

That ſaid Batardus could not ſpeak but (pir ; 

For on his fathers name he could not hit : 

nd out of doors at laſt he ſlept with ſhame, 

| O ask his mother for his fathers name. 


p 303. Conſuetydo lex. 

| | Two wooers for a wench were each at ſtrife, 

|'. | Which ſhould enjoy her tohis wedded wite, 
Qourhtl' one, ſhe'smine, becauſe I firſt her ſaw; 
| She's mine, quoth th' pther, by Pye-cornerlaw : 


| Where 
* 


ee ee 


} Ul 


 Epigrams, 
Where ſticking once a prick on what you buy, 
It's then your own, which no man muſt deny. 
304. On Womens denial, 
Women, although they ne're ſo goudly make it, 
Their faſhion is but to ſay no, and take it. 
305- in Battum, 


Batt: affirm'd no Poet cyer writ, 

Before that love jaſpir'd his dull-head wit : 

And that himſelf in love had wit no mare, 

Thet one ſtark mad,though ſomwhart wiſc before. 
306, On Marriage. 

Wedding and hanging, the Deſtinics diſpatch, 

But hanging ſeems to ſome the better match. 

307. Vidua aurata, 


Gallus hath got a widow wondrous old, 

' The reaſon. is, he wood'd her for her gold : 
Knowing her Maids are young, and ſerye far hire, 
Which isas much as Gallzs doth deſire. 


308. In Dol Pregnantem. | 
Dl ſearning Proprie que waribus without book, þ 
Like Nomen creſcentis gemtive doth look, © 

309... Tarmdos fortune repellit, 


| 
When file: the Serving-man my Lady kiſt, 
She knew him not ſcarcely could refilt) 


' 
' 
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| 


Wil His money trayels fot him in and aut - }.. 
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| Epigramb, 


For this (quoth he) my, Maſter bid me ſay ; —— 
How's that (quoth ſhe)and frowning flings away: } |! 
Vextto the heart, ſhe took her mark amille, 

And thart ſhe t:ould a ſerving creature kifſe. ., 

Why, thus it is, when fools mult make it knawn, 


tin. 


They came on others buſiveſs, nor their own. ' 


310, Againſt a cert ain—— 


For mad-men Bedlam, Bridewell fora Knave, : 
Chooſe whether af thoſe two th'ad(t rather have. 


311. Loves Progreſſe, 
Loves firſt approach,dclights ſweet ſong doth fing: 
Bur in deparcure, ſhe woes ſting doth bring. 
| 312, On old Scyla, 


Scylla is toothleſs, yer, when ſhe was young, - 
She had both teeth enough, and too much rongue. 
What ſhall I chen af roothleſs Scylla ſay, 
Bur that hex rongue hath worn her teeth away ? 

. 313. On» Gallgnts clogks. 
Withpur, plain cloaks; within, pluh't:but I daubx 
The wearer's worſt within, and beſt wichbur. 

314. On Barks the Uſarer.” 
Banks feels no-lameneſs on hisknorty Gout, | 


And 


Epi grams. 


And though the ſoundeſt legs go every day, ; 
$ Hec toils co be at Hell as ſoon as they. 
315. Pecunia prevalens, 
Tell Tom of Plato's worth, ar Aritottes ; (tles. 
Hang't, give him wealth caough; lct wit ſtop bot- 
316. On the ſame, 


'T an yow'd to beat his boy againſt the wall, 
And as he ſtruck, he forchwith caught a fall - 


The boy deridin8, ſaid, I do-aver, 
Y'haye done a thing, you cannot ſtand to Sir, . 


317. Oz Debt. 
To be indebted is a ſhame, meu ſay, 
Then *tis confefling of a ſhame to pay. 
318, A forſworn Maid, 
Roſa being falfe and perjur'd, once a friend 
Bid me contented: be, and mark her cnd : 
But yet I care nor, let my friend go fiddle ; 
Let him mark her end, I'le mark her middle. 
319. Aaverſity, 
Love is maintain'd by wealth, when all is ſpent, 
Adyerlicy then breeds the diſcontent. 
320, On Soranzo, 


Seranz,9's broad-brim hat I oft compare 
To the vaſt compaſle of the heavenly ſphere * 
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His head, the Earth's globe, fixed under it; Fo 
Whoſe center is, his wondrous little wit. 
221, Toa Great Gueſt, 


With other Friends I bid y ou to my Feaſt, 
Though coming late, yer are you not theleaſt. BY 
322, InCottam, A 


Cotta when he hath din'd ſaith, God be praisd, Je 
Yer never praiſeth God for meat or drink : 

Sith Corte ſpeakerh, and nor praQiſcth, 

He ſpeaketh ſurely'what he doth not think. 


H 
323. De Corde & Lingua. : 
The tongue was once a Servant'to the hearts F, 
And what it gave ſhe freely did impart ; 
But now hypocrifie is grown ſo ſtrong, 
She makes the heart-a ſervant to the rongue. 

324. On Rawye. 

Ramp is a Turn (pit, yet he ſeldome can 
vtcal a [wolne ſop out of the dripping-pan. 


325. On Poverty, 


If thou be poor, thou ſhalt be ever ſo, 
None now do wealth, but on the rich beſtow. 


326, In Ebrieſum, 


Fie man (ſaith ſhe) but I cell Miſtris Ave, 
Her drunken Husband is no drunken man. 


h For 
T0 


abs a tf. Da 


For thoſe wits which arc overcome with drink, 
Are yoid of reaſon, andarc Beaſts I think. 


327. Wills error, 


will Cays his wife's ſo fat; ſhe ſcarce can gv, 
But ſhe as nimbly anſwers, Faith Sir no: 
Alas good Wil, thou art miſtaken quite, 

For all men know, that ſhe is wondrous light. 


328, On Rome, 


Hate and dcbate, Rome through the world hath 
Yet Rema, amor 15, if backward read : (ſpread, 
Then is't not ſtrange, Rome hate ſhould foſter ?'noz 
For out of backward love all hate doth grow. 


329. On Tack, 


At Poſt and Pair, or Slam, Tom Tack would play 
This Chriſtmaſs, but his want cherewith, ſays nay. 


330. Some thing vo ſavour. 


All things have ſavour, though ſome but ſmall ; 
Nay, a box on thearc, hath no ſmell at all, 


331, Art, Fortune, and Ignorance, 


When Fortune fell aſleep, and hate did blind her, 
Arr, Fortune loſt ; and Ignorance did find her : 
Sith when dull Ignorance with Fortunes ſtoro, 
Hath been inrich'd, and Art hath ſtill been poor. 
332, VP 
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332. On Bibens, 


B.bens to ſhew his liberality, 

Made Enſs: drunk ; (a noble quality, (prove, 
And mncheftcem'd) which Be: fain would 

To be the ſign of his familiar loves 

Luſw beware, thou'lt find him in the end, 
Familiar Devil, no familiar Friend. 


333. On Tobacco, 


Things which are common,caommon men douſe, 
The betrer fort do comman things refuſe ; 
Yet Countries-clath-breech,8: Court-yelvet-hoſe, 
Puff both alike Tobacco through the noſe. 


334. On Cupid. 
(«p14 no wonder was not cloth'd of old, 
For love thongh naked, ſeldom ere is cold. 
335. On Ebrio, 


See where Don Ebrio, like a Dutchman goes, 
Yetdrunk with Englifh Ale, one would {ſuppoſe 
That he would ſhoulder down each door and wall, 
Bur they muſt ſtand, or he, poor fool mult fall. 


336, Os Love, 


Love hath twadivers wings, as lovers ſay : 
Thou following himy with one he flyes away ;_ 


my Wit 
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With th' other, if thou fly he follows thee : 
Thereforethe Laſt, Love, only uſc for me. 


3 27. On the ſame. 


Ih s 


| (cogls, 
Love, as 'tis ſaid, doth work with ſuch ſtrange 
That he can make fools wiſe-men, wiſe-men fools 
Then happy I, for being nor fool,nor wiſe, 
Love with his toyes and tools I ſhall deſpiſe. 


338. On a Woman, 


Some the word Woman fetch, though wich (mall 

From thoſe that want one to effec their wil;}(skil, 
If fo, I think that wantons there are none, 
For till the world want men, can they want none. 


339, Inglavi em ſequitur fames, 


Curio would feed upon the dainticſt fare, 
That with the Court or Gountry might compare : 
For what lers Curio that he need to care, 
To frolick freely with the prond'ſt that dare ; 
But this exceſs was ſuch in all things rare, 
As he proyd bankrupt e're he was aware. 


340. On Mavlſters, 


Such Maziſters as ill meaſure (ell for gain, _ 
Arc not meer knayes, but alſo knaves in grain« 


348. ® 


_ Ho_ 
341. In Corbum, 


Corbus will not, perſwade hin all I can, 

The world ſhould take him for a Gentleman - 
His reaſon's this, becauſe men ſhould not deem, 
That he is {uch as he doth never ſeem. 


342. On Priſcus Miſtris, 


Priſcus cormends bis Miſtris for a Girle, 

Whoſe lips be rubies, and whoſe teeth are pearle ; 

T h'had need prove fo, or elſe it-will be found, 

He payes too dear; they coſt him many a pound. 
343» On Women, | 


Women think wa--men far more conſtant be, 
Than we--men, and the letter O we (ce, 

In wo--men, not in we--men, as they ſay, 

Figures Earths:conſtant Orb;z we--men ſay nay : 
It. meansthe Moon,which praves (none think it 
Wocn arceo*ſtenr,8 maſt ernein change. (ſtrange 


344+ On Souldiers, 


n_aatws 


Nor faich,nor canſcience comrhon ſouldiers catry, 


Beſt pay, isright ; their hands are mercenary, 


345. Drufius and Furio, 


Furio would fight with Dreſius in the field, 
Becauſe the ſtraw, ſtout Drefins would not ricld, 
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On which their Miſtris ed; : they both did rm meet ; ; 
Druſm in ficld tell 'dead at Furid'sf feer; | 
One had the ſtraw, but with it this Greek letter 
- The other loſt it; pray who had the better ? 


| 346. On Cupid, 


Love is a Boys a and ſubje& Ly the rad 
Some ſay, but Lovers (ay heis a Gad : 

I chink that Love is neither God nor Boy 
Buta mad brains 1 imaginary toy. | 


347. On Candidas, 


When Iam fick, otelſe, thou cony'ſt to ſee me, 
Would forrune from both corments ſtill would 
(free me. 
343, On a Paritan, 


| 


From impure mouths, now many bear the name. 
Of puritan, yet merit not the ſame. 

This one ſhall only be my Puritan, 

That isa knave; yet ſeems an honeſt man. 


349. Oftendit bedera vinuns,, 


A ſcoſſing mate, that paſt alon Cheap-ſide, 
ncontinent a Gallant Laſs eſpide ; 
Whoſe tempcing Beaſts (as tO "the ſale laid out) | 
Incites this youngſter thus to *gin to flour. "7 ty | 
ady * |} 


Eprgrants. 


Lady.(quoth be) is this fleſh to be fold > -,;. 
No Lord (quoth ſhe) for ſilver nor for gold, .*+ | 
Bur whercfore ask you ? (and there 'made a ſtop) | 
To buy (quoth he) if not ſhut up your ſhop.,.,, . | 


350, Quantum mumtus ab ills! 


Peder grown proud makes men admire therear, (it, 1 


Whoſe baſcr breeding, ſhould chey think not beat 
Nay, he on cock-horle rides, how hke yourthar?”; 
Tut! Pedes proyerb is, Win gold and wear it; ''/ ! 
Bur Pedes you have (cen them riſe ir- haſt, * - -{- + | 
That through their pride have broke _ o_ 
at laſt, 


351, Upon Lawna, >... 


Lavina brought to bed, her hugband looks 

To know's childs fortune throughout his ter 
Wh | rather, 

His neighboursthink h'bad nced ſearch backward 

And learn tor certain,who had been the father. 


| 352. Repprt and Errour, | 
Ecrour by Errour, Talcsby Tales, great grow ; 
As Snow-balls do, by rowling to and-fco. 
353, In Superbum. 
Ruſtick Superb fine new cloths hath gor, 


Of Taffata and yelyer, fair fn ſight ; | 
The | 


: 
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The ſh:w of which hath fo bewitchr the ſot, 
That he thinks Gentlemen to be his right : 
But he*s deceiv'dsy for true that is of old, (gold: * 
An Apec'san Ape, though he wear cloth of 


3 54. No truth in Wine, 

Fruth is in wine, but none can-find ir there, 

For it your Taverns, men will lye and ſwear. . 
355: On Infidus,- _ 


- was (o fie of Oaths laſt day, | 
arhe'wotnld (wear,what Ere he thought to ſay# 
But now ſuch is his chance, whereat he's grie;dy 
The more he ſwears, the leſshe is belicy'd, © 


1356, OnCelſm, - 
Celſus dath lovehimſclf, Celſur is wile, 
or now no Riyal e're can claim his prize. 
357+ 0» Chrifma[; Ivy, 


At Chriſtmaſs, tnen do always Ivy get, 
And:in each corner of the houſe it ſet 8 | 
But why do they, then uſe that Bacchus weed ? 
Becauſe they mean, then Bacchus-like ro feed. 


358. eAdverſity, 
Adverſity hurts none, but only ſuch, 


Whom whiccſt fortunc dandled las too much. l 
P 359, 04 
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259. On Bacchns, 


Pot-lifting Baccbss to the earth did bend | 
His knee, to drink a health unto his friend : ; 
And there he did ſo long in l:quor pour, 

That he lay quite-fick-druak upon the floor. 
Judge, was there not a druukards kinunels ſhown, 
Todrink his friend a health and-looſe his own ? 


360.. Of a fat man, | 


He's rich, and hath great ia-comes by the year :- 4 
Ten that great belly'd man is rich, I'le ſwear: {| + 
For ſure his belly ne! ſo big had bin, | 
Had he not daily had great comingsin. 
36t. ef wiſhed Cramp. | 
Some have the Cramp in legs,and hands,'tis told; I \1 
I wiſh'c in my wifes tongue, when ſhe doth ſcold. If p, 
362. Vindifta vim [, equitur, 5 Fo 
Ni being kick'd andſpurr'd, purſues the Law, {| 
That doom'd the dammage attwice forty pence. ' 
Which, when the partyweh had wrong'd him,ſaw; | ,”"* 
Thought 'was too greata fine for ſuch offence. An 
Why then, quoth Nick, if I too much requeſt, 
Thou may'(t at any time kick out the reſt. 
263, On Flaccrs, . 


Flaccus being young, they ſaid he was a Gull ; 
Of his fimplicity each mouth was full : 


—— 
* —_ 
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And pittying him, they'd ſay, the fooliſh Lad, 
Would ſurely be deceived, of all he had. 

His youth is paſt, now may they turn him looſe ; 
For why ? the gull is grown to be a Gooſe.) 


Ct 


364. Per plumas Anſer, 


See how young Ref: walks in green cach day; 
As if he ne'r was youthfull until now : 

E re Chriſtmas next, his green Gooſe will be gray; 
And thoſe high burniſh'd plumes in's cap wil bow: 
- But you do wrong him, fince his purſe is full, 
 Tocall him Gooſe, that is ſo young a Gull. 


365. Of Jenkin; 
Jenkn is a rude Clown, go tell himſo;  _ 
What need I cell, what he himſelf doth know ? 
Perhaps he doth nor, then he isa Sor ; | | 
For tell me, what knows he that knows it not ? 


366. Os Trigg. 


Trigg having turn'd his Sute, he ſtruts in ſtate; 
And tells the warld he's now regenerate. 


366. To Fortune, 


Poets (ay Fortune's blind, arid cannot ſee, 
nd therefore to be born withall, if ſhe -— =» 
Sometimes.drops gifts on undeſerving wights : 


But ſure they are deeeiv'd ; ſhe hath her fight 3 .. 
F - BO. 


Bur Fomunecannor give liim yeſterday. 
I 
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Elſe could it not at all rimes fofalt out, ( out. 
That tools ſhould have, and wiſe meti go with- 


| 367, O- Briſcus, 


I pray you give Sir Briſcus leave to ſpeak, 
The Gander loves to hear himſelf to creak:; 
Would you believe, when you this Monſieur ſee, 


That his whole body ſtioald ſpeak Frenth, not he ? | 


That he untravell'd ſkould be French ſo much, 


As French men in his company ſhould ſeem Duteb? | 


Oc hung ſome Mefienrs pifture on the wall; 
By which his dawne conceiv'd him.cloiths and all? 
No, 'tis the new Frencb Taylors motion, made 
Daily to walk th' Exchange, and help the trade. 
369. Pe eſſe-ns, 
Thoſe Pofleſſions ſhort liv'd are, 
Intothe which we come by war. 
2-0. Nulla dies fine linea, 
By cver learning, Seloz gaxcd old, 


For Time he knew; was bcetrer far then Gold : 
F ;rtune would give hin Gold which would decay 


371. In 
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371. In Cornatum, 


One told his wife, a Harts-head he had bought, 
To hang his bat upon, and home it brought: : 

To whom his frugal wife, what nceds chat care-? 
I hope, ſweet-hcart, your head your hat can bear. 


372. On AMore-dew. 


More-dew the Mercer, with a kind ſalute, 
Would needs intreat my cuſtome tor a ſuite : 
Here Sir, quoth he, for Sattins, Velvets call; 
Whar c're you plcaſc, Tle take your word for all. 
I thank'd, took, gave my word ; ſay than, 
Aml atall indebted tothis man ? 


373. Parti jugodulcts trallus, 


Waoen Ceca had been wedded now three days, 
And all his neighbours bad God give him joy, 
This ſtrange concluſion with his wife aſſayes; 
Why till her marriage-dayſhe prov'd {o coy:(yicld 
Fore God (faith he) 'rwas well chou didfſt not 
For doubtleſsthen my purpoſe was to leave thee. | 
O Sir (quoth ſhe) I once was ſo beguild, (me. | 
And thought rhe next man ſhould not ſo deccive 
Now fie upon't (quoth he) thou bree(|'ſt my wo 5 
Why man (quorh ſbc) I ſpeak bur 9«:4 pro 9. 
F 3. 374. Oz 
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374. On Sims Marringe, 


| Six months, quoth Sim, a Suiter, and not ſped ? 
Tina ſey'n-night did both woo and wed (ſhake; Þ 
Who green fruir loye, muſt take long painsro 

\ Thine was ſome down-fall, I dare undertake. 


375. Upon Sis, 


Si: brags ſlhath beauty, and will prove the ſame: 
As how ? asthus Sir; 'tis her Puppics name, 


376. Os Clym, | 
Clym calls his wite,and reckning all his neighbours, 
Juſt half of them are Cuckolds, he avers. | 
Nay fie, quoth ſhe, I would they heard you (peak; 
You of your ſelf, ic ſcems, no reckning make. 


I” OO OO OO CO ee oO TO OO — 
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377* On Gut, 
Science puffs up, ſays Gut, whea cirher Peaſc F 
Make him thus (well, or windy Cabbages. Y 7 
378. On Womens faults, C.- 
We men in many faults abound, 7 
But two in women can be found : - - Y 
\The worſt rhar from their Sex procceds, E 
Is naught in words, atd naught in deeds. 

| 379. Toa Muck-worm, 
; Content great riches is, to make which true, - 
; Your fir would be content to bury you. F, 


vY 380, Os 
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380. Os Law. 


Our Civil Law doth ſeem a Royal thing, 

Ic hath more titles then the Spaniſh King ; 
Burt yer the Common: Law quite puts it down, 
In getting, like the Pope, ſo many a Crown. 


381, In Coam, 
A nor % will. Coa eſpy, 
Till he aſcend up to the corner'd n 
332, Maids Nay s. 
Maids Nayes are nothing, they arc ſhy, 
But to defire what they deny. 
383, De Ore. 


Os of O, a Mouth, Scaliger doth make ; 

Andfrom this letter, Mouth his name doth take : 
And I had been of Scaligers belicf, 

But that I look'd in O, and ſaw no Teeth. 


384. 1{» Hagonem, 


Though praiſe, and pleaſe, doth Hugo never none, 
Yet praiſe, and plcaſe, doth Hugo ever one ; 
For praiſe, and pleaſe, doth Hugo himſclt alone. 


38 5. Ou Severus, 


Severus is EXtream in eloquence, 
For he creates rare phraſc, bur rarer ſenſe : 
F 4 Unto 
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; Unto his Serving-man, als his Boy, 
He utrers ſpeech exceeding quaint and coy ; 
| Diminutive, and my defective ſlaye, - 
My pleaſures pleaſure js; that I muſt have 
My Corps Coverture, ard imediattly, 
T inſconce my perl{5n from frigiliry. | 
His Man belicy's all's Welſh his Maſter ſpoke, 
Till he rails Engliſh, Rogue go fetch my Cloke.. 


336. On Tubs weeping, 7 


She bythe River (arc, and ſiting there, 
She wept, and made it deeper by a tear. 


3$7, Or a Gallant, 


(mine ears ?. 


What Callant's that, whoſe Oaths fly through 
How like a Lord of Pluro's Court he (wears! 
How Dutchman: like he (wallows down his drink! 
How (wcert he takes Tobacco till he link ! 

How lofty ſprighted he diſdains a Boor 1 
How faithfall hearted he is'to a —— ?! - 
How Cock-rail proud he doth himfelf advance! 
How rare his (purs do ring the Morrice-dance! 

| Now [I proteſt by Miſtris S»ſa»'s Fan, 

'! He and his Boy will make a proper Man. 


| M $%, 383, O: 
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388, On Yertue, Milla's Mad, 


aith Ariſtotle, Vertne gaght to be. 
ommunicative of her {elf and free ; 
And hath not Vertue, £Milla's Maid, been fo ? 
Who's grown hereby, as big as fhe can go. ' 
Se 389. On Corydon, 


An home-ſpun Peaſant with his Urine-glaſs, 
The Do&tor ask'd what Countty-man he was. 
Quoth Corydon, wich making legs full low, - 
Your worſhip, that, ſhall by my water know. 
390, On 4 Spamſh Souldiey, 


\ Spaniſh Souldier, fick unto the death; 

His Piſtol to's Phyſician did bequeath. 

Who did demand, what ſhould the reaſon be, 

Bove other things to give him that ; (quoth he) 
his with yourpraQtice joyned, you may kill, 

Sir, all alive;4ad have the world ac will. 


391. Upon the «Afſe. 
The Afſe a Courtier on a time would be, 
And trayel'd forrain Nations for to (ee ; 
But home returned, faſhion he coyld none, 
His main and tail were only larger grown. 
| 398, On Hypecyiſie. 
Ka 134 IM 

As Veniſon ina.poor.mans Kitchin's rare ; 
yo'Hypocrites and*Uſurers in Heaven are. no 

| 393. De- 


| 


| 
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393. Demonum certamen, 


A Broker and an Uſurer contended, 
V'Vhich in'sprofeſſion was the moſt befriended ; 
And for experience more to have ittry'd, 
A Scrivener muſt the difference decide, 
To whom (quorth he) you like the Fox and Cub; | 
One ſhall be Mammon, th'other Bilz.cbub, 


394. On Love, 


Love's of i it (elf roo ſweet ; the beſt of all 
Is, when Loves honey has a daſh of gall. 


395. On Man and Woman, 


VVhen Man and VVoman dyes, as Poets ſung ; | 
His Heart's the laſt thar ſtirs, of hers the Tongue. 


396. On Fabullus, 


I ask'd Faballss, why he had no wife? , 
(Quoth he) becauſe I'de live a quier life. 


397. On Fornus,, . 


Fornus takes pains; heineed not without doubt, 
Q yes, he labours much. How ? with the Gour. 


398. Quid non ebriet @.. 


Rubin reports, bis Miſtris is a Puok : 
V Vhich being rold her, was no whit diſmayd, 
For ſure as death (quoth ſhe) che Villains Gr 


"I 
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And in that taking, knows not what he ſaid. 
"Twas well excus'd, bur oft it comes to paſſe, - 
Thar true we find, [num vernas, | | ; 


—_— 


399. Nv Pains, 910 Gan f, 


If lictle labour, lictle are our gaines, 
Mans fortunes are according to his pains. 


p 400. Infirmis animoſus. 
Pentas by no means from higscoyn departs, 
Zoot, will you have of men morechen their: * © 


(hearts ? 
40l. A cubina ad curiam, 


Lixa, that long a Serving-goom hath ber, 
VVill now na more the man be known or ſeen: 
And reaſon good), he hath the place reſfign'd ; 
VVitneſs his cloak, throughout with Velvet lin'd, 
VVhich by a Paradox comes thus to pals ; 

The greaſic Gull isturn'd a. gallant Aſle. 


402, Fruſtra vocaveris heri, 


Dick had but two words to maintain him ever, - - 
And that was Stand, and after ſtand,Deliver. 
Bur Dick's in Newgate, and he fears ſhall never 

Be bleſt again wich that ſweer word, Deliver. 


403. Magnis nom eſt morandum, 


Scc how Silenus walks accompliſhed, 
YVith due performance of his Fathers Page: . 
00 
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Looks back of purpoſe to behonoured, 
And on each flight occaſion 'gins to rage ; . | 
You,villain,dog,where hath your ſtay bin ſuch? Fl 
Quoth he, the Broker would not lend ſo much. Fy 


405. Ad LeBorem, 


Reader, thou ſeeſt how pale theſc papers look, 
While they fear thy hard cenſure on my Book. JA 


404. Paduit ſua damna referre. | . 

« Such ill ſucceſs had Dick at Dice laſt night, . 
As he was forc'd,next day, play leaſt in fight: 1 c 
Bur if you love him, make thereof no ſpeeches, | v 
He loſt his Rapier, Cloak, and Velyct Breeches, B 
| JT 


406, Nimis decut conſuetuds, T 
Old Fzca: board is ofc repleniſhed, Ic, 
But nought thereof muſt be diminiſhed, mo 
Unleſs ſome worthleſs upper-diſh or twain ; Jv 
The reſt for ſervice ſtill again remain. A 


Þlis man that us'd to bring them in for ſhow | 
Leaving a diſh upon the bench below, © 
Was by his Maſter (much offended) blam'd, 

Which he, as brief, with anſwer quickly fram'd ; 
' T'*hath been ſo often brought aforc this day, If 
? ' Asnowch'ad thofr it (elf had known the way. H; 


407. Fe 
» 
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, 407» Pocule Junguntur amici, XK 


Ahealth, ſaith Lacas, to his Loves bright eye ; : * 
Whiclvtibt to pledge; were much midignity ; -: * : 
Youcannot do hit gtearer courtehic, Ro 
Then tobe &rubk; and datnii'd for company. 

. 408. Nutllam ſtimulum ignars., | 
Cacus awake, wastol'd the Sun appear'd, , 
Which had the darknefs of the morning clear'd :- 
Bur Cecus ſluggiſh, therera makes reply, 
The Sun hath turrher far to go theh I. 


409. In Richardum., 4s 
At three go-downs Dick. doft's me off a pot, 
The Engliſh Gurcer's Eatine for his throar. 
410. No prmayſednſes.... - 

Cajus accouts himſelf accurſt of ten © - | 
Oaly becauſe his Lady boyes hin not : Q 
Who, till he taught her, could not hold her pen, 
Aad yer hath ſince, another Tutor gor. 

Cajus it ſeems, Thy kill ſhe did'byie-cheapen, 

And means to try/hittyat another weapun. 


411, An abſolute Gallant, 


If you will ſee true valor here / mart 
Hear Poly-phemws, and be not afraid. ne Þþ 
ye | 
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D'ye ſee me wrong'd, and will ye thus reſtrain me? 
Sir let me g0, for by theſe hilcs Tle brain ye. 
Shall a baſe patch with appearance Wrongme ? 
Fle kill the villain, pray do not prolong me: . 


+ 


Call my Tobacco putrified ſtuff ? . TEIT 
Tell me ir inks 2 (ay it is drofſy. ſnuff-{;.,_ 


Sirrah ! what are you? why Sir,what would you? | 


I am a Prentice, and will knock you too : 
O are you. ſo ? {cry you mercy then, 
I am co fight with none but Gentlemen. 


412, To Momus, 
Momus thou ſay'ſt my Verſesare but toyes : 
*Tis true, yer truth is often ſpoke by boys. 
© * 423. In Dilenttm. | , 
Dolens doth ſhew his purſe, and tell you this, 
Ic is more horrid then a'Peſt-houſe'ts + 


For in a Peſt-houſemany, mortals enter, 
Bur in his purſe. one Angel darcs not venter. 


| 414: Abditio, perditio. | 
From Mall but merry, men but mirth derive, 
. Fortr:x tismakes her provecemonſtratiye. 
415. On a Gallant, 


Sirrah, come hicher, boy take view of me, 
| My Lady I am purpos'd to go ſee ; 


» 
Ag 
Ep 
o 
va 
g 


What 


1 
1 


BY EL rd 2 ery hay pt by ot 


oung 


ac 


"Epigramts, 


What doth my Feather flouriſh with a grace 2, 

And this my curled hair become my face 

How decent doth my Doubler's form appear ? 

I would I had my Sute in Lo»g-dave here 

not my ſpurs pronounce a filyct ſound: © 

s ot thy hoſe=citcurnference profoutid'? | 
Sir theſe be well, but there is one thing ill, 

Your Taylor, with a ſheer of Paper-Bill; +: - 

Vows he'l be paid, and ering he bath fece'd, 

Which wait your coming forth, todo the deed. 
Boy, God a-mercy, let my Lady ftay, '- | 

I'le ſee no Counter for her ſaketo day. 


P. 41 6, In Sextum, 


Sextas ſix packets wears, two for his uſes, _ 
The other fout ro pocker up abuſes. 


417. A Stammerer, 


# 


Balbus with other men would angry be, 

Becauſe they could notſpeak'as wcll as he; 

For others ſpeak but with: their mouth he knows, 
Bur Balbas ſpeaks both through che mouth & noſe, 


418, . On bimſuf. 
I diflik'e but even now; 
Now I love I know not how. 


Was I idle, and that while, 
Was I fired: with a ſmile ? 


- Epigrams. | 
Tleto work, or pray; and then | 
T ſhall quicedi 


— 


quice diſlike agen. Fil $ hy ( | 
fore vg 419, Tom's Fortune, ge ; 
Tow tel's he's rob'd; and countingall hisloſſes, 
Concludes, all's gone, the world isfull-of croſſes: | | 
If all be gane, Tow rake this comfort, then, | þ 
Thrartcertaiq never.to. have croſs agen. , - 
| | $20, Optrand Uſur, © j 
Ops: for need conſum'd his wealth apace, J 
And ne'r would ceaſe untill hewasundone ; 
His brother Uſ« liv'd in beter caſe 
Than Op» did, although the Eldeſt Son. 
*Tis ſtrange it ſhould. be {o, yethere wasit,. Ml \ 
Opus had all the Lang, Vſss the Wir. 27 


421:, A good wife. 


A Batchclour would:have a Wife were wiſe, _ A 7 
Fair, richz and young, a maiden for. his bed=—— | E 
Nox proud, nor churlifh, bur of faultleſs ſize; Ml | 
T 
I 


vf 


A Country houſe-wites. iu the City bred. 


Bur he's a fool, and login vain hath ſtaid ; 

He ſhould beſpeak-her,there's none ready made. W þ 
422. Anger. 

W rongs if negle&ed, vaniſh in ſhorttime ; Z, 

Bur heard with anger, we confeſs the crime. T 


433, Vp 
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. 1423; Van Gella, © | 
VVhen Gell#vnt to fcliodl, and was a girle, 
Her teeth for whizeneſs mizht compare with pearl; 
Bur after eths ag yonrIey org 
'hey rurntdall Opalls'to'z perfect ble; 
OR ge, $ Tobacco, what ſhotild let, 
Bur lat 66 bald cophered bero Je? 


| BE 214421 I 


424. On an urconſtant Miſtriſs, 
I dare not. gaych fay whqn I thee commend, 
Leſt chou be.changed er my praiſes cad. 
'-4221E UPELL In Fibiam, ' ! 


VVhy ſhould I love thee Lerbia ? I norcaſon ſee: 
Then our of reaſon, Lisbia, I lvye thee, 


- -— . 


iz; Lal Win {AG 1 
e164) of26e; dn Panlinum, 


Paul by day wrongs me yet he daily ( WCALS) 
He wiſheth me as well as ro his fouls 
I know hisdvife, rodamn that he noughrcarcs, 
Topleaſehishdily; therefore good friend Pas!, 
If thy kind rfature will afford me Braces 
Hereaftcr loye-me in thy body's place. - 
| 427, Or Ze, 

Zeniagould faifnth'old widow Egle have, = 
Truſt me heswiſe, for ſhe-is rich and brave - Buy 

) ay G $4. 
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But Zonn, Zemo, (ſhe willrione of you ; 5 
Ta my mind ſhe's the yiler of rhe Ave. 


428, 'Of 4 Drovkerd.: - _ / 


Cinna one time moſt wonderfully wore, 
That whilſt he breath'd he wou 1d drink w more. | 
Bur ſince I know his meaning, for | 


He meant he would not breath whilſt he Sid drink 
429, ToCota, 


Be not wroth Corea, thatT not alute thee, 
I us'd it whilft T worthy did repute titer ; 


Now thouart made a. painted Saint, and I, 
Cotta, will not commir Idolatty. = 


[wes I. 


430, To 1 omen, TP os " 
Ye tlmt have beauty, and withall no pity 
Arc like a prick- -ſong leſſon withour dicty. 


431; On Creta, © © © 


Creta dothy love her husbatnd wondrous well, 
It needs no proof, for every one can cell : 

So ſtrong's her love, that if I not miſtake, 
It doth cxrend to others for his ſake. 


432, On Priſcus, 


Why ſtill doth Priſcus ſtrive to havethe wall ? 
B-caufc he's often drunk and fears to fall. 


433+ 0» 
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433- On Refns, 


At all, quoth Re«f#:, lay you what you dare, 

I'll throw at all, and *twere a peck of gold ; 

No life lies on't, then coyn I'll never ſpare; 

Why R«f#:, that's the cauſe of all thars fold ? 
For with frank Gameſters ir doth ofcbetall, 
They throw at all, till chrown quite out of all. 


434. On Tobacee. 


Tobacco isa weed of ſo great pow'r, - : | 
That it (like carth) doth all it feeds, deyour. 


435. Upmn Naſuto, - 


When at the Table once I did aver, 

Well taken diſcords beſt did pleaſe the car, 

And would be judg'd by any Quiriſter, 

Were in the Chaqpel, Pazlr, or Weſtminſter ; 
«ſuto {itring at the nether end, (friends 
Firſt having drunk and cough'd)quoth he my 

If chat were true, my wife and I, I fear, 
Should ſoon be ſent to ſome Cathredal Quirey 


436, Nec waltus indicat virum. 


bi& in a raging deep diſcourteſie, 

San Atturny meer Neceſſity * 

he more knaye he; admir he had no lay, 

uſt he be fAlouted at by every Day ? 4 
G 3 437,» 
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437, On Furs, 


Furizza lover was, and had loving fits,  , 
He lov'd ſo madly that he loſt his wits ; 

Yer he loſt nought,yer grant I,he was mad, 
How could-he loſe that which.he neyer had ? 


b 


© 439, Fools Fortune,” © : 


Fools have great fortune, but yet not all, _ 
For ſome are great fools, whoſe fortun's (mall. 


439. Tace ſed age.. 


Little or nothing (aid, ſoon mended is, + 
Bur they that nothing do, do moſt atnifs. -- 


440, On Count-ſurly, 


PD a. ow «a 


Count-ſarly will no Scholler entertain ; 

Or any wiſer then himſelf ; how-lo ? 

The reaſon is, when fools are in histrain, | 
His wit amongſt chem, makes a goodly ſhow. 


Po rd 


441, On Women, 


When man lay dead-like, woman took her lite, 
From a crook't embleme of her nupriall ſtrife 3 
And hence (as bones would be ar reſt) her caſc 
She loves ſo well, and is ſo hard to pleaſe. 
9 442. FVer{t 


At eo 
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442, Verſes, ry 


| VVho will not honour noble Numbers,when 
J Verſes out-lives che brayeſt deeds of men ? 


44 3. Poor Irus, 


Iras uſing to lye upon the ground, 
ne morning under him a feather found, 
Have I all night here lien ſo hard (quoth he) 
ving but one poor feather under me: 
I wonder much then, how they take their caſe, 
That night by night, 1ye on a bed of theſe, 


444. Merry Doll. 


I blame not luſty Dell, that ſtrives ſo much, * - 
To keep her light-heart free from ſorrows touch 
Shel dance and ſing a hem boyes, hey all ſix, 
She's ſtcel roth* back, all mirth, all meretrikg. 


445. Heaven and Hell, © 


If Heaven'scall'd the place where Angels dwell, 
My purſe wants Angels, pray call chat Hcll. 


446. Like queſtion like anſwer, 
A young beginner walking through Cheap-ſide, 
A houſe ſhur up, he preſently cſpy'd, | 
And read the Bill, which o're the door was ſct, 
Which ſaid, this Hown.gnd ſhop was to be let 4 
3 


at 
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That known, he ask'd a young man preſently, 
Which at the next door (tood demurely. 
May not this ſhop be let alone ? quoth hee, 
Yes, you may let'r alone for onght I (ce. 


44 3. On deaf Foan. 


Sheprates to others, yet can nothing hear, 
Juſt like a ſounding Jugge that wants an car. 


448. Of anill wife. 


Priſc: was weeping when his wife did dic, 
Yet he was thea in better caſe then TI : 


opTa be merry, and ſhould rhink ro thriye, 
| d I bur his dead wife for mine alive. 


449. Meum & Tuwn, 


Megge lets her husband boaſt of rule and riches, 
Bur ſhe rules all the roaſt, and wears the breeches. 


450. Deaths trade. 


Death is a Fiſherman, the world we ſee 

His Fiſh-pond is, and we the Fiſhes bee, 

 Heſometimes, Angler-like, doth with us play, 

And lily rakes us one by one away 

| Diſeaſes are the murthering hooks, which he 
Doth carch us with, the bait mortalitie, 

JP | Which 


Ll 
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VVhich we poor filly fiſh deyour, till ſtrook, 

Atlaſt coo late we feel'the' bitter hook. 

Art other times he brings his net, and then 

Ar once wergs up whole Cities full of men) 

Drawing up thouſands at a draught, and ſaves 

Onely ſome fewyto make the others graves ; 

His net ſome raging peſtilence ; now he 

Is not ſo kinde as other-Fiſhers be ; - 

For if they take one of the ſmaller frye, 

They throw him in again; he ſhall not dye: 
Bur death is ſure to Kill all he can get, 

 Andalt is fiſh with him that comes to net. 


£ ” 451. On Bice, td | | 
Bice laughs w 


os hen no mari ſpeaks; and doth proteſt | 
It is his own brecch there that breaks the jeſt... 


| 452. Valiant in drink, 


Who onely in his cups will Gehr, is like. 
A clock that mult be oyl'd well ere it ſtrike. 


453. Maſter and Schellar, 


A Pedant ask'd a Pury ripe and bold, 
In an hard froſt, the Latine word for cold: 
T'Y tell you our of hand, (quoth he) for lo, 


T have it at my fingers ends, you know. 'Þ; 
dad 45% Ga |f 
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454 Gaſters great belly, ., FE ” | 4 | - 


Gaſter did ſeem, to me to want his eyes, = 

For he could neither ſee his legs nor thighs y *©* © 
Bur yet it wasnet ſo ; he had his ſight, A ragk 
Onely his belly hanged in his light7 + f ©! 


45 5: Drotki Dick; « v!.c 


When Dick for want ofdrunken matgs prowsficks 
"Then with himſelf ro-work goes fairhtul Dick. 
The buttery door himſelf he ſhucxerh. cloſe(nole: 
'Thatdone;, then goes the pot ſtraight wayes to's 
A health(quoth noble Dick)each hogs-heads then 
Muſt ſeeming pledge this honeſt faithful man : 
But ſtraight from kindneſs Dick to humors grows» 
And then toth'barrels he his yalour ſhows, 
Throwing about the cups, the pots, the glaſſes, 
And rails at the tuns; calling them drunken afles : 
Nerceaſing this ſame faithful coyl to keep, 
Till under th'hogſhead Dick fals taſt aſleep. 
456. InSextinum. 
A pretty block Sextimnes names his Hat, 
So much the fitter for his head by thar. 
457. Sine Sangmne, 
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Ralph challeng'd Robin, k tirfic and place appointed, 
Their Parents lizard ont, O how they lauicared ! 


But 
S 
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WBur 256d hick was; they ſoon were'free'd obtedyy.” 
Tho ofiene inch 


Ji ' 458: On bamane bodies; ADITED 


"77% NRF THEN a qt. TRE Tbs: 
Our bodicsare like fhoqes, which off we.caſt, -; 
Phyſick their Cobler 15, and deathi'the Laſt: - '- 
44S; ROLES 4 202 
459+ On Trencher-may. 
Tem ſhifts the trenchers ; yer he,gever can, | 
Endure that luke-warme name of {crying-man ; 
Serve orinot ſervey £t.7om do-what he can, | 
He isa ſervings who $2 Trencher-man. 


460) .oAl root bleſs- oratler, | 
Nature the teeth doth as an hedge ordain,: 
The nimble frisking tongue for tocontain : 
No marvel then, fincethat the hedge is our, 
It Fuſcxs tongue walketh fo faſt abour. 


461, A muſical Lady, 


A Lady fairer far then fortunate, 
(In dancing) thus o'r- ſhot her felt of late, 

The mulick not in tune, pleas'd not her mind, 
For which ſhe with the Fidlers,fault did find; 
Fidlers (quoth ſhe) your fiddlestune for ſhame, : 
But as ſhe was ſpeaking of the ſame, 
To mend the conſort, le: ſhe did a (f.) 


6 the orher came not there. ! 
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VVhereas the fidling knaves thus did her greet, 

Madam yout pes in tune it plays moſt {weer ; | 

Strike up qd. they,'(bur then the knaves did ſmile) 

And as you pipe, we'll dance another while. 1 
At which,away the bluſhing Lady flings, 


But as ſhe goes, her former note lhe fings, . I 
; 462, In Lavrettam, 
Lawretta is laid o're, howT'l not ſay, ] 


And yer Ithinktwo manner of ways I may, 
Doubly laid o'r, videlicet, her face 18 
Laid or with colours, and her coat with lace. 


| 463. Os Macer, 

Youcall my verſes toy's, th'are ſo, tis true, 

Yer they are berter then ought comes from you. 
: 464. Brichap the Gallant, 


Though thou haſt little jadgemeat in thy head, 
ore than to dreſs chee, drink and goe to bed ; 
Yer may'(t thou take the wall, 8 th'way ſhalt lead, 
Sith Logick wills that ſimple things precede. 


465. Neceſſity bath no Lay, 


Florus did beat his Cook, and *gan ta.ſwear, 

Becauſe his meat was rotten roſted there. (Law, 

Peace good Sir (quoth the Cook) Need hath no 

' Tis rotten roſted, *cauſe *twas rotten raw. ; 
| 466, I 
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Pr. 6. In Carentium, 


Y Carentizs might have wedded where hee woo'd, 
J Buc he was poor , his means was nothing-good, 
'T'was but for lack of living that he loſt her ;. : 
For why ? no petiny now, no Pater neſter. 


467. On Harpax. OT: 
Harpix gave to the poor all by his will, © 8 
Becauſe his heir ſhould nor feign'd rears diftill 1-4 
468. Toa Barbar,. © 


Toxferias onely lives by cutting haire, 

And yec he brags that Kings to him fit bare : 
Methinks he ſhould not brag and boaſt of it, 
For he mult ſtand to beggars while they fir. 


469. Upon Grandtorto, 


The morrow after juſt Saint Georg*s day, 
Grandtorto piteous drunk, (ate in a ditch, 
His bands by's ſide ; his gelding ſtray'd away ; 
His ſcarlet hoſe, and doublec very rich, 
With mud and mire all beaſtly raid, and by. . 
His feather with his cloſe-ſtool-hat did ly. 
VVe ask'd the reaſon of his fitting there, 
Zound'scauſe I am King Solomon (quorh he) 
And in my throne ; then forthe loye we bear | 
(Replyed my ſelf) unto your Majeſty, Welt bf 
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Wc'l pull you out,and henceforth-wiſh your grace, 
Would ſpeak your Proyerbs in a warmer place. 


;. 470. The Fencer and Phyſick Doftor, 


Lie thus(the Fencer cryes) thus muſt you guard, 
Thus muſt you flip,thus point, thus paſs,thus ward 
And if you kill him Sir, this rick learn then 
With this ſame trick you may kill many men. 
A Doftor ſtanding by, crycs, Fencing fool, _ 
Both you and he'to me may come to School, | _ 
Thoudoſt bur prate:my deeds ſhall ſhow my skil 
Where thou hurt'ſt one, an hundred I do kill. 


471. In Lafiam, ' 


Laufia who ſ{corns all other imitations, 

Cannot abide to'bt out-gone in faſhions : 

She ſays ſhe cannot haye a hart or ruff, 

A gown, a peticoat, a band, or cuff. 

Bur that rheſe Citizens (whom ſhe doth hate) 

' Will ger into'r, at ne'r ſodeara rate : 

Bur Lua now doth ſuch a faſhion wear, 

VVhoſe hair is curl'd,and coſts her Comwhart dear: 
Thar there's no Cirizen, what e'r ſhe be, 

Can be transform'd ſo like an Owl as ſhe, 


X 472. Kiſſes, - 


Give the food char ſatisfies a Gueſt, 
: Kiſſes are but dry banquets to a feaſt, 


w 473. A 
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473. ACilias,; 

A lufty old grown'gtave gray-headed Sirej/':V » 
Stoleto a ergo quench ix deſite';] A "Y 
She ask'd him What profe a arPo ho be #1?! 
I am a Civil Lowyer, girle, (quoth he) 0 + 
A Civil Lawyer Six.” you make me muſe, 
Your talk's too broad for civil men to uſe: | 

If Civil Lawersare ſach'bawdy men, 1 iii 3.4 - 

Oh what (quoth ſhe) are other Lawyers then? 


TX , I - * 
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476i Rgimalde, 67d Rejatr, 23 3 1:OC4 4 
Rrainaldo meetingRenmin theftrecty 
Deep in his debr, he doth thus Remer greet, __. 
You know ſome tribney is betiwixeusiwo, ''- --:- 
That well-nigh cow theſe tent years hath'bin'dere'; 
Qubtly Keener (lgoking down ynts histcet) © * 
Ptaith and we wiltparrir, if-T-{cEr «6 0000 
Butas I live Rainetdo I find none, 
As fain as you, I would you had your own, 


475. Spizus his choice, 


Sp.au3 would wed, but he would have a wench 
That hath all tongues, Icalian, Spaniſh, French, 
But I diſſwade him ; for if ſhe bath any, q 
She hath cnough ; if two, ſhe hath roo too many. | 


476» Backs q 
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496.: Backbiters, 


V'Vhen Cedrw: catches fleas, what &r he ailes, 

ade kills rem wich his teeth, $6 ich his nails ; 
aying, that y man may cleſs g 

If __ one mann IOo;... \ Ne 


477: Toi Salomay, 45:7" 


Ofr in the night Salongs | is inclin'd, 

Torile and pille ;;and doth as oft break wiad : 
If's urinall be glaſſe, as 'tis no doubt, 

I wonder it fomiany cracks holds out. 


478. Is Lematiin,'- 


The filthicſt,rhe fowleſt,deformedſt laſſe, 
That is, will be, I think or ever wa$s 

Leonatws loves ; wherewith ſhould ſhe him draw, 
Except as ſhe's like jet, he be like ſtraw ? 


479. Noſce teipfuns, 


Walkingand meeting one nox long ago, | 
IT ask't who *'twas, he (aid he did not know : 
I ſaid, I know thee ;- ſo ſaid he, I you, 
Bur he that knows himſelk I never knew. 


480. On old Silvium, 


| Silvins by Simony a living gots 
And heliy'd well upon it ; pray why not ? 


I 


For he the poor. did pilh, the rich. did lurch, 
FAnd ſo became a pi r of the Church. 


481. On Porfurnes. "IM vY 


| They that ſmell lesft;ſmell belt : which intimates, 
hy ſmell like beaſts that ſmell like Ciyer Cars. 


482% Arcadi: anbo. 


Tack and Dick both with onc woman dealt | 
So long till ſhe the paines of woman fele. + 
ow Dick he thinks to put a trick on Jack; , 
\nd Fack again to bang it on Dicks bac 
hich-got the child, «x makes'ta vhs = wat. 
thath ſo yn (they ſay )J«rk'7 noſe, Dick face... 
ut by both mar Pep Bok Weald! be vie 


t vitulo tu dignus Jac Dick,” © 
383. Os Ponchin, | 


ive mea reaſon why men call * 
eecky a dry plant-Animall. - - 
£.aS plants by water grow, _ ' 
T cbs by Beer and Ale ſpreads ſo, eel 


* 484." Ne fide colors, - WENT 
hen Baſſ« walks abroad the paints her face, 
And then ſhe would be ſeen in every place, 
or then your Gallants whoſae'r they ate, 
ader a colour will account her faire. = 
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VVhen nad 2 W aald nee uY Fpraile fe Tin, ” 

His brain could brittg'r 7 

But:whathishty I He TL 3263 yori 7 
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Plactorsfotntatiia 
486. poqmonnſ Ws &. 


Thy lawfelt wife! falr Lebalrivedirmkſtbe,!.cir * 
For ſhe : wasforedbyLaw t9/arty che. [21.61 
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438. if good witidice o 


41 9H, JJ 


That which upholds our corret chi walls of ft | 
Is food : ard that which doth our wits refreſh, 

Is wholſome ſtudy; for like ftronger fare; ** 

Be ſolid Arts, bur ſweer mcats:Noems arcs 


£994. > 489. On womens rigs, = SOS, 


Things thavbe ING bitterer than gall, TR? 
Phy fxjans (ay; aro alwayes Phyſical.- _ | 
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Then womens tongues, if into powder beaten, 
And in a Potion, or.a pill be eaten, _- 
Nothing more bitrer is, I therefore rauſe, - | 
That womens tongues in Phyſick they ne'r ule: 
There's many men who live unquiet lives, 
Would ſpare that bitter member of their wives. 
Then prove them Door, ule them ina pill; . 
Things oft help ſick meny that do found mean kill. 


490. «A proper compariſon; 


As there are three blae beans in a blue bladder, 
As there are thtice three rounds in a long laddet; 
As there are three nooks in a corner'd cap, 
And three corners, and one in a Map, 

Even ſo like all theſe, | 

There are three Univerſities. 


491, Of Death. 


He thax fears death,or mourns it inthe iuft, 
Shews of the reſurreQion little rruſt, - 


492, Women, 


Wornen was once a rib, (as truth hath ſaid) _ 
Elfe ſich her tongue runs wide from eyery polots , - 
I ſhould have dream?d her ſubſtance had bin made 
Of Adams whirle-bone, when "ewas out of jofiite . 
H 493: FO: 
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493. Pepertit, &c. 

"TP | (toys, : 
Nets Husband ſaid, ſhe brought him nought bur {7 
Bur yer ( without his help) ſhe brings him boys. 


| | 4 94+ Tnfipiens, 
Two friends diſcourfing that together ſtood, 
The one eoquiring, if the other could 


Tell whether ſuch a man were wile ? 
- Heanſiyer'd no, but he is otherwiſe. 


495. Romes wifeleſs Clergy. 
Long did I wonder, and I wonder'd much, 
Rmwwe ſhould her Clergy that contentment grudge 
Asrtodebar them of their proper due ; 
V'Vhar, dota ſhe all with contizence indue ? 


Ono, they find a womans lips (ov dainty, (twenty. 
They! tic themſelves from one,'caule they'l haye 


496, On Eves Apples, 


Eve for thy fruit thou gav'ſt too dear a price, 
VViat ? for an Apple give a Paradiſe ? 
It now adayes of fruit ſuch gains were made, 
A Coſter-monger were a Deviliſh trade. 


497 


will the Perfumcr mer me in the ſtreer; 
| Iſtood amazd, fie ask'd me what I meant ; 


» 


In 
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In faith, ſaid I, your Gloves are very {weet 
And yer your breath doſt caſt a ſtronger ſent. 


493, Beauty, 


Beauty's noother bur a lovely grace, 
Ot lively colours, lowiag from the face: 


499. Os Poetical Blinks, 


He nine wayes looks, and needs muſt leatned beg 
Thatall che Muſes at one view can ſee: 


$oo., A (once, 


As Sextus once was opening of a Nut, | 
Vith a ſharp knife, his finger deeply cut; 
Vhat fign is this, quoth he, can any cell ? 
Tis fign, quoth one, y'have cur your finger well: 
Not ſo, ſaith he, for now my finger'sſorc, 
And I am ſure, that it was well before. 


$531, Women, + 


owſoe'r they be, thus do they ſeem to me. 
1 hey be and ſeem not, ſeem what leaſt they be: 


552, 2utuans D:fſimulans. 


Dickcrafty borrows to no other end, 
ur that he will not ought to otherslend, __, 
bat elſe might ask him :* Tis ſome wiſdom Dicks 


ow Ere accounted bur a knaviſh trick. s. 
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Jo03. Writing. 


| When words we wanr, loye racherh wo indite; 
And what we bluſh to ſpeak, ſhe bids us write. 


504, A cure for impatience, 


| Who would be paticht, wait heat the Pool, 


' For Bul-heads, or for Block-heads in the School. 


505, Satisfaltin. 
- Forall our works, a recompence is ſure - 
Tis ſweet to think on what was hard t'endure. 
596. To Miſiris mutable, 


Love runs within your veins, as it were mixt 
With Quick-filver, but would be wiſely fixt : 
For though you may for beauty bear the Bell, 
Yerever to ring Changes ſounds not well. 


. $TOÞ On 4 IMad-man, 


One ask'd a Mad-man, if a wife he had ? 
A wife! quoth he, I never was ſo mad. 


508. To Scula. 


If ir be true that promiſe be a debt, 
"Then Scilla will her freedom hardly ger ; 
Fax if ſhe hath vow'd her ſerviceto A many) 


Shel ncicher pay them all, nor part from any. 
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| Yer ſhe to ſatisfic her debts, deſires | 
Toyicld her body, as the Law requires. 


50g. Neſcis, quid ſerms veſper vebat, 


Lyncas deviſcth as he lyes in bed, , 

What new apparrel he were beſt to make him ; 

So many faſhions flow within his head, _ 

As much he fears che Taylor will miſtake him ; 
ut he miſtook him nor, that by the way 


d for his old ſuit lay him up that day. 
5lo, To Fices, 


Ficus hath loſt his noſe, but knows not how, 
And that ſeems ſtrange to ev'ry one that knows it: 
Me thinks I ſee it written in his brow, 
How, wherctore, antl the cauſethat he did looſeir. 
To tell you true, Ficws, I thus ſuppoſe, 
T was ſome French Canibal bir off your noſe. 


5l1, O! 4 painted Curtez.an, 


Whoſoever ſaith thou ſelleſt all, doth-jcſt, 
Thou buy'ſt thy beauty, that ſels all the reſt. 


512, Of Arnalde, 


eArnalds free from fault, demands his wiſe, 
Why he is burthen'd with her wicked life ? 
Quoth ſhe, good husband do nor now repenty 
tar more burthens pence yet am _ =o 
| 3 13, £ 
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513. Labor improbus omnia wincit, 


Glogo will necds be knighted for his lands, 
Got by the labour of his fathers hands, 
And hopes to prove a Gentleman of note, 
For he hath bought himſelf a painted coat. 


$14. Quis niſi ment #5 110ps 
Ware proffer'd ſtinks; yet ſtay good Proverb,ſtay, 
Thou art deceiy'd, as Clients beſt can (ay ; | 


VVhoprofferring treble fees, for ſingle care, 
It's well accepted, goldir is ſuch ware. 


5I5, Ons 4 friend indeed. 


A real friend, a Cannon canndt batter ; (ret. | 
With nam'nall friends, a Squib's a perilous mat- 


316, 0: 4s Italian proverb, 


Three women mer upou the Market day, 
Po make a Market (they do uſe to ſay 
a /raly) and why ? their tongues do walk 
_ Asloud, as if an hundred men did talk. 
Oane hearing this, ſwore had his wife been there 
And madea fourth,there might have been a Fairc- 


517, Mans ingreſs, and egreſs 


Nature, which hcad-long into life did throng us, 
Yich our feer forwards to our graye doth bein us 
» | Y Nat 
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Whartis leſs ours, then this our borrow'd breath ? 
VVe ſtumble into life, we goe to death. 


$18, On bad Debtors, 


Bad debtors are good lyers ; for they ſay, 

F'l pay you without faile,on ſuch a day ; 

Come is the day, to come the debt is ſtill, ; 
So ſtill they lye, though Rand indebrt they will. - 
Bur F#*lc«s hath ſo oft ly'd in this wiſe, 

Thatnow he lycs in Ladgate for his lyes. 


519. On a Fuſtaſſe. 


A Fuſtice walking o'r the frozen Thames, 
The Ice about him round, began to crack ; 
He ſaid ro's man, here is ſome danger, Fames, 
I pray thee help me over on thy back. 


520, Genttorss neſciens, 


Tom asks no fathers bleſſing, if you note him, 
Aad wiſer he, unleſs he knew who got him. 


521. Toa ſleeping Talkgr, 


In fleep thou talk'ſt un-forcthoughe myterics, 
And utter ſt un-foreſeen things, with cloſc eyes, Þ| 
How wel wouldſt thou diſcourſe if thou were de2 F 
Since leep,deaths image, ſuch fine ralk hath bred & || 

i 
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| $22, Onne ſimilt non eſt idem, 


Together as we walk'd, a fricad of mine 
Miltook a painted Madam tor a Signe, - 
That in a window ſtood ; but I acquainted, 
Told him it was no wooden fign was painted, 

But Madam Mererrix : yea, true, ſaid he, 
Yer 'ris a little ſign of modeſty. 


$23. Tandem manifeſtum, 


__—— that hid thoſe Candles out of fight, 
ay well conceive they 1 come ar length co light, 


524. Qmt ebrius laudat temperantinm, 


Severus likesnot theſe unſeaſon'd lines 
Of rude abſurdiries, times foul abuſe, 
oall poſterities, and there aſſigns, 
"That might have been{fſaith he) to better uſe. 
-What (cnfleſs gull, but reaſon may convince, 
Or jade (odull, bur being kick'd will wince ? 


525, Quantum mutatu ab illo, 


Would any deem Manaſſes now the man, 

"That whilome was not worth a wooden kan. 
Doubtleſs the Dunce in ſomething doth ſurpaſs, 
A ct hisrednoſe is till che ſame it was, 


0 
o 
C 


$26, On 
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 Epigrams- 


$26, On-wiſdom ard vertue, 


iſe-men are wiſer than good-men, what then ? 
Tis berter to be wiſer than wile men. 


527. On Dacus, 


Ducus keeps houſe, and it with teaſon ſtands, 
That he keep houſe, hath ſold away his landy. 


528. Myſm and eMopſa, 


m/s and Mepſa hardly can agree, 
deriving about ſuperiority; — ' 
he Text which faith that man and wife arc one, 
asrhe chief Argument they ſtood upon. 
She held, they both one woman ſhould become : 
e held, they ſhould be man, and both bur one. 
> they contended daily, bur the ſtrife 
ould rot be ended, till both were one wite. 


529, On Phatings, 


I met Phot at the B-—Court, 
Cited (as he ſaid) by a Knaye relator : 
I ask'd him, wherefore? he in laughing ſort, 
Told me it was but for a Childiſh martcer- 
How e're he laughr it out, he lied not ; 
Indeed *twas childiſh, for the child he got- 


$ZOs On' } 


Epigrains. 


EIS 


L —— 


Co ll 
530, On Caſtriots, 


See, ſee, what love is now betwixt cach fiſt, 
Since-Caftrzors had a ſcabby wrilt : - 
How kindly they, by clawing one another, | 
Asif the left hand were theright hands brother! 


$3 t. N ew Rhetorique. 


Good Argnmeats without coyn, will not ſtick; 
To pay, and not to ſay, 's beſt Rhetorick. 


$32, To ſte kind Readers, 


” This Book of mine T liken to a glaſs, 
Whercin the fool may look and laugh his fill : 

Having done with't Readers, as ye paſs, 
Here take and uſe it, as long as you will. 


533. Eft mbi Div parens. 


Owi»wus wondreth, fince he came from Wales, 
V Vhac the deſcription of this Ifle might be ; 
That ner had ſeen bur mountains, hils, and dales, 
Yet would he tang aad boaſt on's pedegree. 
From Rice ap Richard,ſprung tron Dick, a Cow, 
Be cot, was right good gentleman, law ye now ? 


a © 


534. Principia ſordida. 


Baſſ hath Lands good ſtore, and Leaſes, Farms, 
Whoſe Mother, Milk-pails bore;e't he bore arms. 


co! $35. C8 
V 


Ppigrams: 
© 8% © '$35- O# Thirfies, 
I lchough Thr fte: have a filthy face, 
\nd ſtaring eyes, and litcle outwaxd grace : 


ct this he hath, to make amends for all, _ 
ature her ſclf, 1$ hor more maryral. 


5 36, Or Zolu, 
f Souldiers may oblain four Terms of war, 
uskers ſhould be the pleaders, Pikes che bar z 


or black bags, Bandclicrs, Jackets for gowns, 
Logels for fees, we'll take no more ctackt crowns; - 


537. On along brard. 


hy beard is long, better it would thee fir, 
0 haye aſborter bcard, and longer wir. 


| 538. On my ſelf 
Vho ſeeks to pleaſe all men each way, 
And not himſelf offend; © 


e may begin to work to day, 
But God knows when hel end. 


539. Nimium ne crede colori, 


Battas belicyed for ſimple truth, | 

hat yonder gilr-ſpur ſpruce and Velyet youth, 

as {ome great perſonage, or worthy weight, 
Uarill one told him he was but a Knight, 


 Epigrams. 


—_—— 


—SK 


wha a. 


A Knaight (quoth Battes) vaith I chud azworn, 
A-hod not bin laſsthen zome Gen-man born. | 
$49. Silens ſimplex, 


willwould ſeem wiſe, and many words let paſs, 
Speaking bur lile 'cauſe he's ſuch an—— 


4 46 F@AaFA MF 


541, To the miſ-interpreter, 

(Uo) 
| Ceaſegaul'd back guilt, theſe infcious lines to 
The world will know y*are rub if once ye wince; 
They hem within their ng_ Critique wall, 
Particularly none ; generally all : 

"Mongſt which if you have chanc'd catch a prick 
Cry we-hy if you will, bur do not kick. 


543». To Mary Meare, 


Meare, {ince unmixt, unmarri'd, and a Had ; 
Then you to be a Mearmaid may be ſaid : 

A Mearmaid's fleſh aboye, and fiſh below, 
And ſo may you be too, for ought I know. 


| $48. Ad Rinaldum amie. 


See, ſee, Rinaldau) Prethee who is that, 
That wears yon great green feather in his hat, 
| Liketoſome Tilter ? ſureit is ome Knight, 
Whoſe wits being green, his head muſt onda be 
| | ight, 


* 543» On 


Epigrams. | 


$44, On bimfelf, 
Mirth pleaſeth ſome; to others *ns oftence,(ſence ; 
Some commend plain conceit, ſome profound 
Some wiſh a witty jeſt, Come diſlike that, (what. 
And ſome would haye themſclyes, they know not 
Then hethat would pleaſe all, and himſelf roo, , 
Takes more in hand then he is like to doc, 


545. Fingers end, 


Philemathes once ſtudying to indite, 
Nibled his fingers, and hisnailes did bite ; 
By this I know not whar he did intend, 
Unleſs his wit lay at his fingers end. 


546, Sapia qui vendit oportet. 


Jan doth jeſting, uſe Equivocation, 

Which he alludes asdoubtful words of Art, 
Wl To hide the colour of his Occupation, 

But to the Devil he bears an honeſt heart. 


$47-. Claman: Aſinus, 


&*- ſaiys Tom Tipſtaffe is no man of calling ? 
n any Cryer atScfhons be more bawling ? 


543. Upon Dunmo, 


Durmoask'd as weat Supper fate, | 
How long he had liy'd inthe maried ftate, Gi. 
- 


; 

f 

: 

"wv. 
i# 


Epigraine. 


Sir, juſt (quoth D#»mo) with my wife I met 
In the greac Plague time, I remember yer, 
Aond.bgbiag, as he would have burſt in twaity 
Saids now. almolt the chirrierh of her raign. 
888. 149. Vpor Tow Tolthamr Noſe, 
The radiant colour of Tow Tolcham's noſe, 
Purs dowa the Lilly, and obſcures the Roſe z 
Had I a Jewel of ſuch precious hew, 

I would preſent it to fame Monarch s view ; 
No ſubjeR ſhould poſleſs ſuch Jems asthoſe, 
Ergo, the King mult have Tom Toltham s noſe; 


| 550. Domina predominans, 
Ill may Redo{phbos boaſt of rule or riches, 


Thar lers his wife rule him,and wear the breeches. 


5F1. Titus the Gallant, 


Brave T:#%:, three years in the Town hath been, 
Yet not the Lyous, nor the Tombs hath ſeen ; 
I cannot tell the cauſe withour a ſmile, 

He hath bin in the Counter all this while. 


551. In Lalum, 


Latus which loves to hear himſelf diſcourſe; 
Talks co himſelf as if he frantick were, 

And though himſelf might no where hear aworſe, 

Yet he no other but himſelf will hear ; 


Stop 


— 


Zur ſtop his cars, and then the man is du 
Ox FoGrideng,, 
ritiws.about tokiſsa Maiden throng, ' | Gang, : 
de hapned firſt on one, whoſe noſe:was long $151 
Je flouting, ſaid, I fain would kiſs you ſweer, 
Zur that I tear our lips will never meer, 
our noſc ſtands out.ſo fax ; the Maiden dy'd-- <: 
er checks with Crimſon, but ſoon thus reply'd, 
Pray fir, then kiſs me in that place where I... 
To hinder you, have ncither noſe nor eyc. - 


554- -Profunds Scientia, 


a can by ſilence, deep profundity, 
orce you cry, fough ! Jerozimo go by, 


FFF» Os two by Sea. 


wo Y oungſters going by Sea, th'one 

hat ner before had been the Sea upon, | 
aſts up ; and ashe heaves, he Bo doth cry ; - 
) (aid the other, Sir, y are ſick, y'll dye. © 

o(ſays the Sca-ſick)though my ſtomack's looſe; 
ou ſee, I can cry Bounto a Gooſe. 


536. Ut pluma parſona, 


Vhy WE%Aars. Lawentins (uch a lofty feather + FFP 
cauſc he's proud, and fooliſh both together... 
THR 557+ 4#- 


Epiprants. 


_— — 


$57. eAurum volat ocius Eur, 


Monſicur Flemirgo fraught with. Angels ſtore, 
Would ſee fair Londoy, never ſeen before : | 
Where lodging with his Miſtriſsbat one night, 
Had (e'rc he parted) put them all coflight,”:- ©: 


558. To Pontilianus, 


Dogs on their Maſters fawn atid leap; 
And wag their tails apace; -_ 

So, though the Flatt'rer want a tailes 
His congue ſupplies the place. 


559. Inſtabilis ſtans, 


Mat being drunken, much his anget wreaks 
On's wife ; but ſtands to nothing that he ſpeaks, 


560, On ſome Lawyers. 
Law ſervesto keep diſordered men in aw, - I 
Burt Aw preſerves orders, and keeps the Law, 
Were 4» away L[aw]yers would lyers be F 
For Zucre; which they haye and bold in fee. ; 


$61, Health, 


Even from my heart, much Health 1 wiſh, 
| No Health le waſh with drink, | 
| Health wilh'd, nor waſh'd, in words, not wine; 
To be the beſt I think, | - 
» ; 562, Ci 


 Epigrams. 
562, Caſe ts altered, 


Tom Caſe (ſome do report) was lately haltered. t 
If this be true, why then the ciſc is alcercd. 


— — ——— 


563, Qae lacuit Domino nupto eſt 
y RY ſodali, 


Madam R#goſs knows not where to find | 
One Chamber-maid of ten ro pleaſe her mind. 
But yer my Lord fo likes their comely carriage, 
As he preters ther to his mcn in marriage. 


$64. Plagiritititr, 


Katharine that grew ſo curſt, and fit for go mans 
With beating [oen became a gentle- woman. 
565. Priſcus. 4 

VVhen Priſcus raiſd from low to high cſta tes | 
Rode through the ſtreer in. pornpous jolbty ; 
Cajus his poor familiat friend of large: vu; te. 
Beſpake him thus, Sir now you know:not me # 
Tislike friend (quoth Priſcw) to be ſo, | 

or at this time my fclt I do not Know. 


566, Ang# ſr appeaſed. 


hep John Cornutus doth his wifc reprovey | 
or being falſe arid mpcneny Ba her love, irs -| 


Epigramte. 


His wife to ſmooth thoſe wrinkles in his brow, 
Doth (top his mouth with, John come kiſs me now, 


567. A fool for Company, A 


Fatuss will drink with no ſuch Aſs, © -- - 
Thar lets his jeſts (unapprehended) paſs : 

Or if he jeſt with ſuch of ſhallow brain, 
He laughs himſelf ro make his jeſts more plain. 
Thus Fat«s: doth jeſt 'and play the ſany, 

To laugh at's (elf, he's fool it there be any. 


568, | In Cintaw, 


When Cizeas comesamonglt his friends in mour- 
 Heſllily notes, who firſt his cap did move ; (ning, 
| Him he ſalutes, the reſt ſo grimly ſcorning, 

As it for eyer he had loſt his love; 

I knowing how the bumovr it did fit” © 

Of the fond'Gullto be ſaluted firſt, - 

Catch at my Cap, bur move it not a whit, 

\, Which he perceiving, ſcems with (pight to burſts 

{ But C245, why expe you more of me 

| Then I of you? I am as good a man, -'\- 

| And better too by many a quality - 

k For vault, and dance, and fence, and rime F can: 

{ You keepa whore at your own charge, men tell 

{ Indeed friend Cineas, therein you excell me» (me, 


» 


569. O» 


PR CALI NIN %PP oP dG 


Epigranis. 


569, OnCaptain Shark, 


ne ask'd a friend where Captain Sheok did lye, 
hy fir (quoth he)at Algate, at the Pye 3; | 
Away, queth th'other, he liesnot there I know t; 
No, ſays the other, then he lies in's throat, 


570. A witty a»ſmer. 


A lean, yet fat Recuſant being confin'd 
Unto a Juſtice houſe, whoſe wife was greats 
(Nat great with child,but hugely great wh meat) 
Act ſupper thus began to grope his minds 
To hoc eff corpus, what ſay you? ſhe ſed ; 
| Marry (quoth he) I ſay it is well fed. 


571. Goſſips diſcomrſe. 


When Gillen and her Goflips all are mer, 

And in the match of Goſliping dowaſer, - 

And plain Maſs-Parſon cutting bread for th'table, 

To tell how faſt they talk, my tongue's not able, 

Onetels ſtrange news, th*other Godſworbet cries} 

The third ſhakes her head, alack replies, 

She on her Hens, this on her Ducks do talk, _ 

On thouſand things at once their torjgues do walk 
> longas Cocks can tread, and Hens will lay,  Þ 

Gill; and Gills Goffips will haye words to ſay: | 


I 2 574, Can 


Epi grams 


— 
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$72. Capax incapabilss, 


Produs in s Office ſeems a ſimple Scribe,. 
Yer hatly he cunning learnt to take a: Bribe. 

$73. A.Parſon and a Thief. 
A luſty Parſon riding on the way, 
Was by a Thiet commanded for to.ſtay ; 
The Parſon drew his ſword, for well he dutſt, - 
And quickly pur his foe unto the worft. | 
Sir (quoth-che Thief) F by your habit fee 
You are a Church-man;/and debate ſhould flee; . 
You know «is writren-iruche ſacred: wordy'” © : 
Jeſu to Perer (aid, Pat. up thy Sword: | - 

rue (quorh the Parfon)but withall'then hear, 

Saint Pecer firſt had cut off Malchw ear, 


57 4. Similes babent labra laftucas.. 
Di:ck.lwaſh (or ſwaggering Dick throygh Fleerſtreet 
With S* and Bretrice waiting at his heel's : (reeles, 


Toone that would haye tne the wall; 'he{wore, 


Zygunds, doſt nor ſee my Punck and Paramour ? 
"$75. A Soldiers jeſt 


One told a Souldicr fitting,at the board, 
(And falent) that he had an cdgeleſs (word ; 
Who ſtrait reply*d, Sir I will do my beſt, © 
To break your pate, thovgh I ne'r break a jeſt. 


_ 576, Good 
y 


puny bmpt 


—_—_—_—— 
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Epigrams: 


576, Gord Advice, 


Oae to a Serving-man this Counſel] (cnt, 
To get a Maſter that's intelligent 3; 
Then if of hin no wages he could get, 
Yet he would underſtand he's in his debt. 


$77. Thieves, er 


Two Thieves by night began a lock to pick, 

One in the hovſe awake, thus anſwer'd quick, 
VVhy, how now ? what a ſtir you there do keep ? 
Goe, come again; we are not yer a{l<cp. 


578. Afſe. 


He that loves laſs without a G. 
Lcave out L. and what is he ? 


579. Enecat amplex nimu, ſic ſimia ſetum, 


Call Davss knave;he ſtraight: way draws his ſword 
And makes you prove as'much, or cat your word. 
Bur if you c4l him honeſt Rogue, or Jew, 

c huggs yoli then for giving him his due. 


5 80. To Feſtus, 


Feſtes thy'art old, and yet wouldſt marry'd be : 
Ere thou do ſo, this counſel rake of me ; 

Look into Lillies Grammar, there thow'lt find, 
Corn a Herz, a word fill Undectin'd, 
HA | 3 


121. 4. 


OY 


Epigrams. _ 


I 


Mi 


581. A Gentleman and bis Phyſitian, 


 'AGentleman not richeſt in diſcretion, 

' Was alwayes ſending for his own Phyſitian. 
And on a time, he needs wouldof him know, 
What was the cauſe his pulſe did go ſo ſlow ? 
Why (quoth the Door) thus it comesto pals, 

 T'mult needs go flow, which goes uponan Aſs. 


| 532, On Saint George, 


To ſave a maid Saint George a Dragon flue, 

VVhich was a noble At, if all be true; | | 
Some ſay there ar? no Dragons ; and tis ſaid 
There's no St. George; pray Fove there bea maid. 


583. Similis cum firmill, 


| 

| Tem went to the Market, where Tow met with Tom, 
Tom asked Tow, what Tom ? how far'ſt thou Tom ? 

| Who Tem, | Tom? [s Tem, (quoth Tow) you Tom; 

| Well God-a-mercy Tom; how do you Tom ? 

' Faith ne'r ſo well (quoth Tow)ſfince Tom was Tom: 

And thus was the greeting paſt'twixt Tow andTow. WM * 


"———— wt vzvzX =» 


; | 
| 584. Ebrins oblitus, | 

| Fucxs was fox'd laſt night, but 'tis conceal'd, | 
; And would not for his Office'twere reyeal'd. 4 


$35, Ds, 


«A 
C 


Epigrame, 


. 585. Dulce quod mite. 


An boneſt Vicar riding by the way, - 

Not knowing better how to ſpend the day, 

Did ſing unto himſelf ſome certain Plalms ; 

A blind man hearing him, ſtrait begg'd his alms ; 
To whom (quoth he) with coyn I cannot part, 
But God thee bleſs, good man with all my hearc. 
O, ſaid the blind man, greater is my loſs, * 
When ſuch as you do bleſs withour a croſs, 


586, 1» Dacwm, 


Dacu:t with ſome good colour and pretence, 
Tearms his wifes beauty filent eloquence ; 
For ſhe doth lay more colours on her face, 
Then ever Tally usd his ſpeech to grace. 


587. 1» Sillam., 70 
Though I were blind, or though I never (aw him, i 
Yetif Iſhould Silla bur talking 1 . 


For a right roaring Gallant I ſhould know him, 
For of a whore he talks, and ſtill doth (wear. 


588, Farittas migquitas. 


Mat will not marry : true, 'caufe ty'd to none, 

He may haye wenches new, when th'old ate gone. 
589, Good ſawce, 

I went toſup with Cimmath'other night, | 

Aad to ſay truc( for give the Dew his right) 

eee I 4 Tough 


j 


- 


_— 


 Eprgrams. 


Though ſcant of meat we could a mor{cll get, 
Yer there with ſtore of paſſing ſawce me mer. 
' Youask what ſawce, where pittance was (0 


This;'is nor hunger the beſt ſawce of allz(ſmall? 


590, Plagis mittor, 


Katherme that grew {0 curſt, and fit for no man, 
V'Vſih beating ſoon became a Geartle-woman. 


591. Toa Lawyer, 


To go to Law, I have no maw; 

_ Alchough my ſuite be ſure, RE 
For I ſhall lack ſuirs ro my back, 

 Erell my luic procure. 


592, Semel inſanvimus, 


| Bedlam fate bleſs thee, chou wantſt noughtbur Wity 
And baving gotten thar, we'rfreed from it ; 
Bride-well, | cannot any way diſpraiſe thee, 

\ For thou duſt feed the poor, and jerk the lazic. 

| Newgate, of thee I cannot much complain ; 
For once a moneth, thou frecſt men out of pain z 

| Bur from the Counters, goodne(s ir ſelf defend us ? 

} To Bedlam, Bridewell, or to Newgate ſend us; 

| For there i time, wir, work, oc law ſersfree ; 
Pur here wit, work, nor law gets liberty. . 


% 


| 


-— 
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593. Of bimſelf- 
zome men there be, which ſay of me, 
Thar] am nor a Pact ; 
T hey ſay well ; why ? I do not lyc, 
I write the trath 3 Iknow ic: 


») 94. UVpou Annes marriage with aA Lawyer, 
Ame is an Angel; whar if ſo ſhe be 2 
W har isan Angel but a'Lawyers fee ? 
- 595+ e/Emgma 


The Devil, men ſay, in Devonſhire dy'd of latc, 

But Devonſhire lately liv'd in rich eſtate, 

Till Rich his royes did Devonſhire ſo bewitch, 

an Devyonkkire dy'd, and letr che Devyl Rich. 
$96. Q» Cupid, 

'Vbhy feign they Cupid robbed of his ſight ? 

an he whoſe ſcat'is in che eye, want light ? © 
$97: An Anſwer, 5 


Experience ſhews, and reaſon doth decree | 
That he who fits in's own light cannor ſee; - - | 


598." Lncus joarney. 


«cus hath traveV'd with an hundred pound, 
Vas rob'd and left welt beaten, and faſt bouna H 


| Epigrams. 


But when to ſhare their prizes they had begun, - 
No miracle was wrought, yet he undon. \ 
$99. Of Nature, | y 

k 


Nature did well ingiving poor men wits 
That fools well moniff'd may pay for it, 


600, WVileſcit dives avarus, 
Ref: is wondrous rich, but what of that ? 


3 He lives abſcurely, like a Water-Rat. F 
; 601, Viſum 1gnotum, Mc 
| That Crambo's wife's with child, her belly ſhews it: He 
Bur who was't gotit ? pray ask thoſe that know it. F** 
| 602, Upon marriage. 

Marriage old as men note, hath lik'ned bin So 
| Unto a publike faſt, or common rout, va 
Where thoſe thar are without would fain get in, MI c 
4 Aad thoſe that are within would fain get out. WR: 

> 603, On Annas a News-monger, 


«Anas hath long ears for all news to paſs : 
His cars muſt needsbe long, for he's an Aſs. 


604, Sir Jobs, 


Now good Sir Fobn( the beggar crycs) I pray 
Beſtow your worſhip's alms on me to day, 


.  _- | Relieve 


Epigrams. | 


——— 


Relieve my wants (quoth he) T am your brother, 
Ve bornare, oneto help and aid another ; 

My brother (qd. Sir Fob») poor wretched wight, 

Why, thou miſtakeſt me, I am a Knight; 

I know't, quoth he, bat hark you kind Sw Jobs, 

There's many a Knight kin to the begger men. 


605. Conjeftus, 


onjeftus ſays hee'l plainly prove, 

ava Child he ought to love, 

More then his Parents; which is ſtrange, 
nd yer 'tisrrue ; forl proteſt, 

He ought to loye his wife the beſt. 


606, Anlns. 


Some ( (peaking in their own renown) 
Say that this Book was not exatly done 


I care not much, like banquets let my Books, 
Rather be pleaſing to the Gueſts than Cooks. 


607. On envy, 


Why ſay ſome,wealth brings envy,ſfince'tis known 
Poor men have backbirers fifteen for one 2 x 
608, Errantes errarelicet, _ 


Pandoru (pends the day by telling news 
Of ſuch histrayels as will make you miſe: 


Nay .þ 


AX 
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Nay ſir belicyc ir, hel diſcourſe at large, 
How ſhould he elſe be fed at others charge ? 


60g. To 4 drankard, 


Much pratling cauſcth greateſt thirſtineſs » (leſs, 
Thy witetalks more then thoug,why drinks ſhe 


610, On Pru, 


Pra give me leave to laugh, why ſhoukdſt chou buy 


Ceruſe, and Stibwm, and Mercary, FT. 
And flicking Oyles, the beft chat may be got, 


&* 


VVhen thy whole face Pr#, is ngt worth a groat? 
611, To Momus, © 

Leave for ſhame, Momus, leayeto bark and cry, 

My aCGions give thy flandrous tongue thelye. 
612. To Robsa, 


Thart fair, tistrue ; and pretty too, I know it ; - 
And well bread ( R+ba ) for thy manners ſhow ic ; {MV”:; 
Bur whilſt thou mak'ſt ſelf-praiſerhy onely care, Wer 
Thrarr neither pretty, nor well bred, nox fair. | 


613, O«Gallo, 


Galls's a pretty man, hath preuy hair, 
A pretty hat, and cloke as one nee< wear ; ar 
Gallo's a Gallant, and as Gallants uſe, 


Can court his Miſtrifs, with a ſprighrly Muſe : 


Ga lis 


Epigrante. | 


_ ———_— cuunMy 


Al's a Pony for I ſupply his Wits 
(hich he makes noriſence by his reading it, 
nd 'tis no wonder, as all wiſe-men know 
or pretty Gallants'to be dunces! how. 


614, Pudor eſt ſus depna refrre 


eter hatli loſt his purſe, but will concealei it, 
calt ſte that ſtoleir, to his ſhamexevealcii TE 
615. "Wheele- greact, ; 30 
len th*Axletree do Greaz'd, that they not ſcreak, 
ut Lawyers muſt be Greaze to make chem ſpeak. 


616: Whothe beſt friend,” ; 


Louſe I ſay; for when a man's Aiſtre, 
ad others fall oft, ſhe ſticks rhe ſureſk. 


- 61 7: Of times ard aNners, "> 


Vhy thus do men, manners and tives accuſe, ' -': : 
hen men themfelves, Manners and times abuſe? 
are bad in them, they worſe, de us do grow, 
et-we CRIT It helpro ma e-chem lo. 


. 2618, Carpe 


f all our FRF Writers; C arpe. likes none, on 
Ic loves. the old Poets, that are dead and gone - 
ardorrme honeſt Carpe; wonld hot be | 


ad in my:grave awhile yct, to pleaſe thee. ; 
619, Nw 


=o 
% 
4 + 


 Epigrano, | 


i 


619, Non nunquam Jaftat egenus, 


ack.isa Gentleman T muſt confeſs, 
or there's no womans Taylor can be leſs, 


| 620, On Terpin, 


_ Terpin ſips wine, and gluts down meat ; I think, 
My Terpidrinks his mcat; and cars his drink. 


621; Phaubo, 


As oft (Phaulo) as thou doſt amiſs, 
Thou haſt nomorc excuſe for it but this, 

It was againſt thy will ; why, be it ſo, 
Againſt chy will thouſhalt bepuniſkt too. 


622, Little; nothing, $00 wuch, enough, 


The Poor havelitele Beggars none 
The Rich coo wnch, enough not one. 


623. On Spiro of Oxford, 


7 pip from Chandler, ſtarted Alderman, 

d truſt me now, moſt Eldetlike he can * 
Behaye himſelf : he nie'r appear3in Town, 

Bur in his beaver, and his gtcat fur'd Gown : 

His Ruff is ſet, his head isſct in his Ruff; _ 
His reycrend Trutiks become him well cnough f 


% , 


Epigranis. . 


— 


e wears a hoi on his Thumb ; he FOR 

Nf Gravidud a = Il in his face: .. 
nd trick'd and trim'd, thus oy he ſuppoſes 
Jimſelt another man ; but men have noſes ; 
\ nd they that have ſo, ma _ Spurcs's skill, 
hrough all his robes may 


624. On the ſame. 


Spurco made Candles once, *tis true enough, . | 
Yet when I told him ſo, he took 1 in ſnuff, - 


625. To Damon, 


hat cauſe,what confidencedrawsthce to town ? 


ford can yicld thee nothing, get thee down 3 *7* * 


[hou canſt not turn rogue for chy private ends, - 


Thou canſt no Fray the baud to pleaſe thy friends. 


hou hat'ſt ro ſell thy breath at an 7 Price, 
Nr flatter great ones to their prejudice. 
hence wilt thou liye ? (unkappy wretch 1) I am? 
\ truſty friend, thou ſay'ſt, an honeſt man. 
That's nothing; Damon, ſer thy wits to (chool, 
ot to be a knaye here, is to be a fool. 


626. Compotatio,” 


aſſo, T orquate, Trew-wit, Manlius, 
rave merry Greeks all; and ingenious # 


[cc 


ell che Chandler ſtil 


_——— w———_ ww 0D yy —_— - _ 


Epigrams. 


Ler us be. mad a while : come here thou Squire 
Of Pints and Poccles; pile us upathre.s 
Thea bring forme Sack up, quick:you Cannibal, 
Some cleanly Sack'to waſh our brains withall : 
There is. | am ſure, noother: Theſpian ſpring, 
No orthier Hclican to-barhe. us in. : [5 
Troul then your Sack about boyes, never faile, 
Commending dull men to their ſtands Ale. 
Tinkers wind off whole pottles ina breath, 

T hatc ſuch puddle Coxcombs:worſe than death ; 
But we true brats.of Bacchus; as out uſc jss; 
With luſty Wines will ſacrifice to th'Muſes, 


627. Conſcientia teſts, 


VVhat makes Antonia deem himſelf undon; 
Being queſtion'd fince his Office firſt begun 7 
Bur that a Conſcience tells him que ſummndr 
Tam rale-parta, male dilabuntur.? - TEN | 


, - 


' 638; On Terpin,” 


| | ASS IE 
Liſten who liſt, my Terpins noſc I ſing, "_— 
And much I labour to expreſs the thing : 

For when he ſnorts, it is the trumpet ſhrill ; 

Ir is hisconduit, for "tis running ſtill ; | 
Ic is his drag, his Ecle-ſpear in the brook ; 1 
His ſpade, his mattockyand his pruning hook © 


[5 . 
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Epigrams, 


— —— —— 


*Tisa conyenicntftaple far a wall, 
A handſome wedge to cleaye his wood withall : 
"Twill make a good Ship-anchor when he lacks, 
It is his gimler, and his twibill axe; 

Regard not then, what man thy noſe abuſes; 
Thy noſe is proper Terpin for moſt uſes; 


629. O» Ned; 


Have not I friends (quoth Ne) I dare to ſay, 

I have not ſupt athome this twelve moneths day 5 
d very true it is, for ſhirking Ned, 

Art home (poor man) gocs ſupperlcſs to bed. 


630. Pecunia.prevalens, 


Stand off, fir ſauce-box ! think you Mifſtriſs Phipe 
Allows ſuch lobs as you to rouch her lips ? * 
Bur then 'tis queſtion d further ; if you bring her 
Some legerne pone hat's another thing Sit, 


631, Oz Levi. 


Where love begins, there dead they firſt deſire : 
A ſpark negleftcd, makes a mighty firc. 


632, eA Herewlean take, 


Tocutb thetourage, and Wives tomgaes keep wndets 
May well be call'd 4 thirteenth wonder. = 
7 : 033. VU 


Epiardm MS. 


633. O» Corina, 
Coritia, when all her Table's fer ... 
' With Manchet, Sauches, & good wholfome meat, 
' She ſtill gives brown bread ro her Son and heir, 
| And tells rhe litcle boy *rwill make him tair, 
| It ſo (my Love) if it be true you ſay, 
| You neyer ate brown bread Carta, 


| 634. O» Drammato, . . . 


Drammato rnakes new plays great ſtore; and yet 
| *Tis plain, Drammato hasnot too much wit : 

| He ſtrives t004to be pleaſant, and brings in 

| Mimicks, and fools, to make the people grin, 


I know not what the reſt think, but I fay, 
Drammato"s the beſt fool ia cyery play. 


VVouldſt tame thy wife:: firſt tame her tongue, 
Who thus his wife comes o'r,ſhall overcome. 


635. Taming of a Shrew, 
| 


636. Liberty. 


| If hebe well which «th what he can wiſh, 
| Why thendo men tc # ſtinging Serpents fiſh ? 
| True liberty,'monght vertues bears the bell ; © 
F tic may liveas he will, which may live well. 
y | | 647, Dram, 


Epigramr. 


e 637. Dramma. 
Of all Drammats's playes thatere I ſee, 
Nothing could eyer make me laugh but he: 


638. Os Galba, 


Galbaſhe ſayes, ſhe never taſted man ; | 
Galba will lye, belieyeir,now and than- 


639. Tothe Reader, 


Such tenour I haye kept here all a long, | 
As none (I hope)can challenge me with wrang-: 
T injure not the leaſt, I give no blow 

Toany perſon ; he that knows not how 

T*> ſcourge mans vice, unleſs he tax his name; 


Makes a bale Libel of an Epigram. 
> 640, On Formdands, 


Stout Formidando, walks imperiouſly, oF 
With tragick Bilbo girt upon his thigh 3 ._. 7 
HS roping locks, his buft becomes him well; - 
And to (ay ſooth, he looks right terrible z _ | Nt 
He.{wayesche Town before him, and will flav 
\ hateyer man he be.char dares gain-ſay : * 

Dur Formidando pawad his COAL laſt nights ; 

And Farmidernds's gut of moncy quite ; X | 


Epigrams. 


_— 


| Nor oattts will paſs, nor credit from henceforth, 

| Forone poor penny, or a penny-worth ; 
Strary'd Creditors begin to gape ; and how 
To quit himſelf he ſcarcely knows ; that now 

' Stout Formidando who was wont to daunt 
Whole thouſands, trembles at a Purfiyant. 


641, The German-Dutch, 


Death's not to be : ſo Sexcca doth think : 
Bur Dutchmen ſay *tis death to ceaſe to drink. 


642, Death. 


Whatdeath is, doſt thou ask of me ? 
Till dead I do not know ; 


Come to me when thou hear'ſt I'm dead, 
Then what 'tis I ſhall ſhow. 


643. On Carp and Manlla, 


Manila would with Carp be marryed; 
Manilla*s wiſe I trow : | 

But Carpby no means will Manila wed ; 
Carp: the wiſer of the two. 


=. OP” 7 > 


644. On Carp, 


Theſe arc my verſes which Carp reads; 'tis known ; 
But when Carp makes them non-ſenſe, th*are his 
(own. 8 | 


645. To 


* . 
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Epigrams: 
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I—— — _ 


645. To Phanles. 


Thou art offended (Phavlo; ) as I hear, 

Becauſe I ſometimes call thee whoremaſter ; 

My nature's blunt, and ſo will eyer be ; : 
I call a ſpade a ſpade, pray pardon me. 


646, To Coracine, 


VVhat Cr:ſpnlus is that in a new gown, 

All crim'd with loops and buttons up and down, 
Thar'leans there on his arm in private chat + 
VVith thy young wife, what C riſ; pulus 1s that ? 
He's Pro&tor of a Court, thou ſay ſt, and does 
Some buſineſs of my wives : thou brainleſs gooſe ! 
He does no bufincſs of thy wives, not he, 

He does thy buſineſs (Coracine) for thee, 


647. On Pre. 
Pru praiſes her coampleQion, pay (wears 
She dares compare with any of her years ; 
And very true it is, that Pradevce ſayes, 
I ſaw not better ſold theſe many dayes. ' 


a 


648, The Parret. 
If lawfal' be, of things t'invent the name 3 
With pratling Parrer, + 8 is the ſame. 
3 


649. To 


ft 


- -- woe 


Lunell hows his hotvacable {car rs,” 


0, Epigroms.  _ 


649. To Maronllg, 


My Marovilla, could cafily ſpare (haire, 
Thy hands and arms, thy ſhouldersand fraught 
I =o well ſpare thy feet, thy legs and thighs, 
Thy tongue and teeth, thy lips, cheeks, forchead, 
And not to reckon each part ſeverall, (cycs: 
My Marenilla I could {pare thee all. 


_ 350.  Stuay.! 


Some mien grow Jead by udying nth to know; ; 
Bur wito! grows mad by rady ing Rong] to grow ?- 


651, To Lionel, - 7 age 
: To 1505457 36574 

And labours to invite tie to the wits : bf 

Burt I will not by no means Lionell ; 

I do not loyc to live ut; 'And drink well. 


- 652. Os Pai a Dag J 


Pumilio lyity in diſpaix 


[21.01 


k 'Of further life, (ai MT: no care 


To make a Tomb for me d folk 
] will be buried in a Box, LR _" 


on 's * 653, Sharyt 


Eprgrams. 


653. Sharp ſauce, 


Kiſſes and fayours are {weer-things, 
But thoſe hayc hockey and theſe bave ſtings, 


oy” 54s :O% Drail-aevghe. 


Drad-nought was for his may riots laid 
I'th Coun tex x lately; now he $ Wondrous ſtaid, 


, 65 $.. O» Pits and G lia. 


Phaulos hems. Gellia ſhe* 5 fick ; eT | 
lamno VVizard, yer Ktiow Lott gk: x7 _ 


+ 656; 'To bis Friend. 


I will od ho Saas. 36: TS # 
Nor be familiar with eoo- many ; © 
And twiceT will nor-love my Frich Gy 
But whom I loye,: [le love toth' «nd. 


= kn 
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657. Marryed Folke. 


Man love thy wife ; ; thy Husband, wiſe obay : 
VVives are our Heart, we ſhould be Head alway 


K 4 654. 0% 


| 
ſ 


| 


Epigrams. 


658. Or Pra and Galla, 


| Why are Pro's teeth ſo white, and Galla's black ? \ 
| The reaſon is ſeon known : 

| Pros buyes new teeth as often as ſhe lacks, 

Bar Gallas wears her own. 


659. On Bombo. 


VVhen Bembo preaches (andthat'sthricea year) 
Nothing but wit ſounds wiſely in his car. 

His fuſtian phraſes make a noiſe ;each ſtrain 
And (ſwelling rapture fills his mouth again ; 
He's parcell-States-men, parcell-Pricſt, and ſa 
If you obſerve, he's parcel-Poet roo. 

Bewbo thy fetches, and thy fangles may 
Becomea ſtage perhaps, bur us'd this way 

Th are baſe, and impious; let me prevail, 

Talk cill thy ſtrong lines choak thee ; if they fail, 
Commence at Tyburn in a cart, ſweet Poer, 

| Andrherea ſtrong line will for certain do it. 


660, On Lull:, 


Lull: (wears he is all heart, bur you'l ſuppoſe 
| By his Proboſcis, that he is all noſe. 


: 
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661, 08 


661, On Pate, 


nplore theMuſes, and their two.top'd hill, 
till co ſupply freſh. matter to thy quill : 

rave Pheby aid, call Homer with cherhrong 
Df all the Bardes, Learn'd Mares, to thy ſong. 
dare not (rows be ſo bold, as do it, 

or ſeem {o like what I am not ; a Poet. 
y page invokes no deities : here. love, 
\nd indignation the beſt Muſes proye. 


662, Os the ſame. 
y Pero thinks he ſings melodious, |; 
nd like a Swan : alashe's but a Gooſe. 
| 663. On Plat. | 
altus, rich Pilatus would have me beſtow 
ome New-years gift, as other neighbours do. 


hy I wil fend thee what thou wanr'ſt my friend; 
othing thou wanrſt, and nothing Iwill ſend. * 


1 664, To Phecion, 


hou buy'ſt up all that thoucanſt light upon 
his is the way to fell all Phogion, on: 


 G6x, To Lividus,” 


)o not raile baſely, do not ſwell with ſpight 
Jo not ſcoff (Lividus) at what I writc - _ 


For 


© 2 ELIT r_ 


Os 2 


_  Epigrans. 


| For ridden, truſt me, 1 can hardly pace, 

Nor bear thee gently likea patient Aſs ; 

But trot amain, and if thou chance to kick,  . 
I ſhall wince too, and gall thee to'the quick.” 
Flinging fall faft cill I have thrown thee off, 
Till I have ſhook the ſnaffle from thy mouth ; 
And thenin triumph (Leviewr) took to'r,? 

I ſpura thy pride; and follies undir foot. - 


1666. On bu verſes, | 016-22: 
| | | 6 B#3 FS 24 nh | 
He's blind with love that likes them ey'ry one, 
Aad he is blind with enyy, that likes none, 
SONGS SNL 
667, Trath.};,: + "Sh 
Truth is beſt found guthy thexime and eyes ; 
Falſhood wins credit by uneexrainties. + -. ...- 
| 668. Time, FS: Pe 
Time all cariſames, both us aadevery thitg, 
Ve cime conſume ; thus, both one ſongdo ſing: 
.. 669, To Bombs.: 


MESS > | ++ 230 MCT SS SD RN 
Moſt men condemn thee Bombs, when they hear 
Thy high and mighty Sermons 3 but I ſwear 
Thou preacheſt movingly ; and, well T may ; 
Thou preacheſt all thy Auditors away. - 


kc. kcwos5 food Dl. 


670, U 


Eps grants. 


Fray On Plutus, | 


Rich Pl#tus needs would buy a fool, and paid. 4 
Fifty good pounds: bur after trial made, EY 
Percciving him an underſtanding man, 

Plurs would have his money back again. 


"GFR. I'0 Linu. 


Thou waſt my debtor whe I Fat the COYNs 
Pay mc mine OWN) and then 1 will be thine. Mgt 
672, 7 


Love 1s a Leven, and a loving kifs 
The Leven of a loving Gag IS. 


Bl | 673. To Phan. 


Thou ask'ſt me whom I chink beſt man tobe; 
He sthe beſt (Phaubos) chat is;leaſt like thee, | 


6 7H To C lauding and Linu, 


Upgodly Clandens; tb be good,” 
VVants nothing but awill : 

Lewd Linws, alfo, wanteth noughe 
But power. to be il. 1 yet 


675 5.  Hot-waters,” 


os trickling Tears a wa pievate Love; 


Love ; Cauſe 4 tears; ſtrange!fire ſhould my prou f 
| 76. ? 


x 


| Epigrams. 


— 
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676, OnGrotto, 


Talk but of death, Grette begins to rage, 


And ſweat,and ſwear,and yet he's blind with age. 
Fic on thee Grotte, what a coyl you keep ? 
Thy wiadows they arc ſhur, 'tis time to ſleep. 


677. On Boreman, 
Borema» takes tole,cheats, flatters,lyes, yet Boreas 
For all the Devil helps, will bea poor man. 
678. On (rab. 
Crab being caught, and in the Serjeants power, 
For ſhame and anger look'd both red and ſower. 
679. On Fargo, 


Fargo by his wit and pleaſing tongue, 


Hath won a wench that's wondrous fair & young; 
The march (he ſaith) is half concluded, he 
Indeed is wondrous willing ; but not ſhe. 


| 680. On Richard. 

Dick be drunk, in bed thought on his fin, 

And that lewd courſe of life he liyed in, 
Yer long bereof for thirſt, Dick could not think, 
| But, Drawer, cxyes, now for thy ſmalleſt drink. 


631, To 


Epigrams. 


681. To Spruce, 


Spruce wears a Comb about him, alwayes he 

o prune and ſmooth his polliſkr haire : _— 
he Cock's ne'r too without his Comb you ſce, 
Spruce tis a Coxcemb then you weate. 


632, On this wiſe age, 


| (know 
he Wiſe men were but ſeven : now we ſcarce 


do many fools, the world ſo wiſe doth grow. 


683. On Profuſo, 

nſtayd Prefuſo hath run thorough all, 

\|moſt the ſtory of the Prodigal, 

C ct (wears, he neyer with the Hogs did dine, 

[ hat's true, for none durſt cruſt him with cheir 
(\wune. 

684, On a firein Town, 


Jne night through all the ſtreets the men did cry, 
Ire, fire! at which I wak't and wondredby ; 

ot that dry wood ſhould burn, but becauſe all 
Did cry fre, when for water they ſhould call. 


685. To cither Univerſity, 


ndulgeht other, and kind Awnt, no where - 
Lhroughout all Exrepy find I ſuch a paire ; 


Om 


Koen ke. od BT 


 Epigrawts. 


From whole tair breaſts thoſe milky rivers run, 
- That thouſands feed, elſe thouſands were undone, 
| O wereit not that ſotne wete wean'd too young, 
And ſomedo ſuck (like Efex Calves) roo long. 


6 86: On Memnſur C anger, 


A proper handſornecourtly- mat indeed, 

And well ſer out with cloaths, can for aneed 
Diſcourſe with legs; and quarter congees, and: 
Talk half an hqur:with help of foorand hand ; 
But when I view'd this Mounfer clean throughout, 
I found that he was onely Man withour. 


687. Tomy Reader, 


My perſon is another as I liſt, 
I now but a& the Epigrammatiſt. 


688, On Phyfltians. 


Phyſicians arc moſt miſerable men, 
_ that cannot be deny'ds 
For they are neyer' truly well; bur when 


moſt men arcill beſide. 


- Þoff quarrels invhis ups, andchen will fighe; 
Is beaten ſober jtroth he is {etyed right, : 


PL” | 6 ©, T 
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Eprgranty.,* 
690. To Flaſh, * > 
aſh when thou'rtdruok, then in thy OWN Conceir 
howart valiant, wiſe, great; honeſt, rich,diſcreer, 
roth Flaſh be always drunk;! for well I know 
hen youare ſober, you arc nothing ſo. 


- Goa. Wittily wicked, TY 


pod wine (they fay) makes Vinegar moſt tart, 
hou, the more witty, the more wicked art. | 


1 G92. off Dollor and hu Patient,” 


Do&tor told his patient Omphaas ;; 
he grief ſhe felt was a Sciatica : 

hich ſhe not perfe& how to rominate, 
[taking cryes, O my Certificate ! 


693. On Mounſier Powder-wing., 


h do but mark yon criſped Sir you rmcet! 
ow likea Pageant he dorh ſtalk the ſtreer ? 
bow his perfum'd head is powdregH're : 
wu d ſtink elſe, for it wanted ſalt before. 


694, To Raſh, 
Wi {wear not ! think not *cauſe you ſwear tbat I 


; Wlicye you, no: hethat will ſwear will Iye. 
69 Fo Drurks 


Epigrams. . 


695.  Drunk-bount ” 
T'le tell you why the drunk (o laviſh are, 
They haye too much,nay more then they can bea 


696, To Gat, 


Gat cats and drinks, doth nothing elſe but {will, 
His teeth do grind, his mouth's the water-mill. 


_ 697. To Simple, 


Simple, you know I gave you good advice ; 
Little ro ſay, that men night think you wile ; 
It you'l proclaim your ſclte a fool you may i 
Tonely tcll you now what others ſay. 


698, On Quaff. 


To quench his ſorrows, Qaaff drinks yery frees 
yorrow 1s dry, he (ayes, and fois he. 


, 699. To Tom Coriat., 


Ofall the Toms that ever yet were niani'd; 
VVas never Tem like as Tom Coriat fam'd. 
Tom Thumb is dumb, until the pudding creep, 
In which he was intomb'd, then ont doth peep. 
Tom Fool may go to School, burin?r be taught 
Speak Greek, with which aur Tom his conguc is 
. fraught 


Epigrams, 


Tow Aſſe may paſs, but for all his long cars; 
No ſuch rich Jewels as our Tom he wears. 
Tow Tell=wroth is bur forthybut truth tote, 
Of all Toms, this Tombcars away the bell. 


700 Tv afat Uſurer. 


Fat folks we ſay by nature are moſt free t 

You and yout purſc are fat, and yet I ſce 
Your hand and-chac ſtill ſhur, the reaſons thus ; 
In coſtive flcſh thy {are ſoul buricd is. 


70l, Os Brick. 


Brek brag'd of's ready wit ; I tempting him 
Bur for one Diſtick,did propound this theams 
Nothing : It cannot be, he wondring ſaid 

That our of nothing ought ſhould erc be made: 
Dull Br, thou ne'r couldſt rune Apelis's Lyre ; 
A pure ſteeld-wir, will ftrik Mercarial fire 

Our bf the flinrieſt ſubje&: but thy head 

Is all compos'd of ſofter mettle, lead. 


702, Semel mnſanivimus omne:; 


Thus have I waded through a worthlcſs rask; 
_ © Whereto I truſt, there's no exception ta'n, 
wy For riicant to nonc; I anſwer ſuch as a8, 
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'Tis like apparell-made 1n Birchen-lane "=P pe 

 Ifany 2 hay Hed ſuit them(clyes and wear its. | 

The blame's not mine,bur theirs that _ s.will 
ICAL Its 


703, On Sullen, 


Suller will cat no meat, bur peeyiſhly 
Replics. I care not, nor I will not, I : 

Troth I commend his abſtinence, "ris great, 
When haviag ſuch a ſtomack hee'l.not cat. 


704. ToBarks, 


VVhen Spenaall asks to borrow, you reply. 
You know not when hee'l pay you ; troth nor I. 


705, To Boldface, 


- Bolaface, I wonder at thy impudence, * 
Thar dart affirm things ſo againſt all ſence x 

For ſhame ben't impudeat and fooliſh too! - 

And think all men are fools *cauſe you are (o. 


706, Of bis Book, 


Part of thy work remains ; one part is paſt : | 
And here my Ship rides, having Anchor caſt. 


707, O's 


Y 


—_—_— 


'2 403 AL.4 Th py {yt 6.x 


Buarill becainſs þis wite is ſomewhat ill, | | 
Uncertaia in her health4indifferear ſtill z | 


Herurns her, out of dats withour reply.: _ 
Wondring at-whichsl age the reaſon why ? 
'Fa licknc(ſs andiin healthy fayes he, I'm bound 

Oaely to keep: her, cither-weak arifound ; 

But now:Me'$ncithbruhdrephits 3 yÞu'l (ce, | 

$he'l quickly now or mind -ar cnd;fayes he; 
Be} wh om ? Oo. HITS 
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VViſdorn doth reach vs filbnee, how Bibis  — | 
With dyg&:made (petehtels; is he nor then wiſe? | 


344 by Þ 3) 


hls or ok 2 7 
bx. vo. 709..0n Silh. , 
Silly by chance did Ile his Diary © 
'Of wit, WHEN he had-gotin company 2 - 
No maryel he now ſo mute and penſiye firs; 
How can he chooſe, ſince ke hath loſt is wits? 


| 710, Ad ſeſquipidales poituftrer; 
Hence Brauron's God to T alirinvinio; -. © 


And you Leyaltoring Carffoun) begon ; 


! 
! 
| 
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Fly chundering Bronſtcrops to Hyppocreve, 

And Mauro to Nympt»nurfing _ . 

Griſly Megera's necromantique ſpell 

Deparc to black nights e/£cberentick cell : 

Avaunt transformed Epidaurian, 

Unto ch'Ancipod Iftes of Trabroban, 

Away Clin: plumy-pinnion'd God, - 
With chy peace-making wand,ſnakecharming rod 
And a't che reſt;not daring look upon + 

Uranus blood-born broad, and fell Typben ; 
Chimera's vitor great Bellerophon, 

Thou vanquiſher of Spaniſh Geryor. 

It ut Aſeraball Sicilian Lord of yore, 

Thou that deſtroy dit the Caledorian bore, 
Couragious conqueror of Cretes Minotarre, 
Thou prid:: of Mermeng's cloudy Semitanre, 
Perſeus wile marble ſtonetransforming ſhield, 
Enforc'd the Whale, Andromeda to yield, 

You eArgonantes that ſcolur'd Syndromades, 

And paſſd the quick-ſands-of Symplegades, 

Help Demogergon, King of heaven and carth, 
Chaos, Lucina, at Litgiums birch, 

The world with Child looks for deliyery 

Of Cambals, or Poetophapy. | 

A devilliſh brood from Erifthonus, 
From Iphidemia, Nox, and Erebmus, 
Chide Pegs ſus for oP'ning Helicon, 
And Pocts damn P jry-Phlegeron ; 
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"Mims Mem vincunt 6. ae libellt 1 
. Vivitar pngenio, cetera mortis erunt, 

_ Muſes works, ſtone-Monuments outlaſt.. 

*Tis wit keeps life, all elſe Death will down caſt, 

32. «tt | 


EPITAPHS 


wt ki 
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I. 0n a Lyer. 


Ood paſſenger ! here lyes one here, 
That living did lye every where. 


2, Ona Dyrr, 


e lives with God, none cah deny, 
hat while he liy'd to th'world did dy; 


3s Oz a Fugler, 


ath came to ſee thy tricks, and cut in cwain , : 
hy threed, why didſt not make it whole again 


L 4 4 9 
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F  Epitapbs. 
Cope TR ar ocoay | © OE OT Ol FT. J 


VVorm $bait for Fiſh, but here is a great change, 
Fiſh baic for worms, is not that very ſtrange ? 


5. On a Child, 


A child and dead? alas 1 how could it come ? 
Surely thy thread of lite was but a thrum. 


6. On Mr. De. 


Do is my name; and here I lye, ; 
My Grammar cels me, Do fit Ds... 


7. On Taylor a Serjeart, kill'd 


by a Horſe. 


A Taylor isa Thief, a Scrjeant is worſe, SN 
Y'Yho here lies dead, god-a-maſly Horſe. 


8. On Mr Thomas Beſt, 


4 VVith happy ſtars he ſureis bleſt, 
£4 VVheresere he goes, thar ſtill is beſt. 


. 
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9. On Robin, 


:; Round Re%w's gone, and this grave doth inclofs 
by .{ he pudding of his doublet and bis hoſe. 


* 


Y 'F 


10. On 


Epitaphs. 
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10, Or Bell the Tinker, 


Bell, though thon dy'dſt decrepit,lame, forlorn, 
hou was't a man of Mettle, I'le be ſworn. 


11, O» proud T ygeras, 
Proud and foolifh, ſo ir comes te paſs, 
He liv da Tyger, and hedy'd an Als. 
12. On Job» Cofferer. F 


Here lies Fob» Cefferer, and takes his reſt, 
Now he hath chang'd a Coffer for a Cheſt. 


13. Os blind and deaf D ch, Freemas. 
Here lies Dick Freeman, 
That could not hear nor ſee man. 
14. Ona Miller, 
R ; 
Won be kid won gn Mille ans Thick 
I5. Ona Lady, 


Here lies one dead under this marble ſtone, i 


Who when ſheliv'd, lay under more than one. 
I6, On: 4 Wreſtler, \ 


Death to theWreſtler gave a pretty fall, 
Tr pt up his heels, and rook no hold at all. 


17. Os 


Fpitephe. ty | 


17, On John Death. 


Here's Death interred, that liv'd by bread, 
Thea all ſhould live, now Death jisdead. 


18, Onan Infant, 


The recling world turn'd Poet, made a Play ; 
I came to (cet, diflik'd ic, went my way. 


19, On « little, bat very inpenious youth, 


Grim Deach perceiving, he had far outran 
The elder youths, miſtook him for a man. 


20, On a Lady dying quickly after 
ber Haibard, 


He firſt diſceaſed, ſhe a liccle try'd 
To liye without him, lik'd it not, and dy'd. 


21, On: Mr, Stone, 


Jeruſalems curſe is not fulfill'd in me, 
For here a ſtone upon a ſtone you'ſee. 


22. Os: Mr, Strange. 


Here lies one Strange, no Pagan, Turk, nor Jew, 
| Tr'sſtrange, bar not ſo ſtravge as it istrue. 


23. A 


y 


—_— 


23. A Farts Epitaph. 


$it was born, ſo wu. cry'd, 
rack'd ſo, imelr fo, aud ſo dy'd. 


2.4, On Mr. Anguiſh a Scholler., 


ome do for anguiſh weep, for anger I, 
hat ignorance ſhould live, and art ſhould dye. 


25. On a lvely young youth, 


rom thy quick death, conclude we muſt, 
he faireſt lowers are gather'd firſt. 


26, On FM T homas Allen, 


o Epicaphs need make the juſt man fam'g, 
The good are prais'd when they are onely nam'd. 


29% On 4 Lady. 


ins and Bouwrn are converted, ſo, 
hat eyery good thing to an cnd muſt go. 


28, On 4 pious Benefattor, 


5 29. Os 


Ep;taphe. 


29, On 4 Poet Priſen, 


Though I in priſon here dolyc, 
My Muſe ſhall live although I dye. 


30. On a poor Poet, 


Here lies the Poet buried in the nights, == 
Whaſe purſe, men know it, was exceeding light, WI 
31s aA man and bis wife. 


Viator fiſte, ecce miraculum ) 
Vir & #xor bic non ligutunt, 


32, On a Pauls-walker, 
Defeſſus ſum ambulards, 
33. Ora Scrivener. DE 


May all men by theſe preſents reſtific, - 
A lurching Scrivener here faſt bound doth lyc. 


34. On one that cheated bu Father, 


Herelies a man, who ina ſpan 
Qt life, beyond his Father ran. 


y 


Epitaph. 


35 > On 4 Cut-purſe, 


death hath that Cur-purſe ſeiz'd 6n at Alhallows 
ho by good hap hath ſo cſcap'd the Gallows.! 
36. On « goung green it. . 
at wha are dangerous, for then, 
I«ſcems, they ſeldom come to men. 
x 37s On an Uſorer,... OT 
That all choſe goods and riches ſcrap'd together,/ 
hould wich himſelf depart,8 knows not whithcr 
38. Ona Captain, wy 14 


ho late in wars did dread no foes in field, 
Now free of ſcars his life in peace doth yield. 


29, On 4a Potter, 


He that on clay his chicfeſt truſt repos'd, 
Is now in clay, in ſtead of duſt repos'd. 


40. On a e Merchant, . 


Who from accounts and recknings ne'r could reft, 
At length hatch ſumm'd up bis Quiet» ef, FE 
| 41, 
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41, Os 4 young wan newl) marryed, ajed, 


The world and.chou att quick}y gone about. F 
Thax bur nowentringin, art aged ute \., 
42. On Fohn Friend, > © 


How ere he fail'd in's life, "tis like Jack Friend 


Was no maus foebut's own; and.there's,an cud. 


e130 £21 <..2,5 EIODRKS. 9. 14 2111 54 
43+ On: Chriſtopher Fowler, * 
Let all ſay what they can) "ris known Xit Powler 
Was h<ld at hanelt man,chough no good Bowle 


. 
- Ls 


"44. Or Denby Bok: ff 
Here reſteth young Dell Rich, char dainty drab, 


Whotroublcd long with cheicch, dy'd of the (cab 


45. Oz, Raljh, ; 


Rs(pb bids adue to pleaſures gaod or ill, 
t eels you true, 'tis much againſt his will, 


46. On Walter 6 Moon, © 


Here lyes Wat Moon, that great Tobacconiſt, 
Whody'd too ſoon for lack of had I wilt, 


47. Os 


y 


Epitapbs. 


47. On John Cooling « Player-fodl, 


Neath hath too ſoon remoy'd from us Jo. Cooling 
That was ſo well beloy'd, and liv'd by fooling. 


48, Ona Welchmay, 


Vholived leaſt, cſpy'd his life ſhould leeſe, | | 
By mcer Mcthcglin dy'd, and toſted Cheeſe. 


49. C- fo. Long. 


ers ſleep Jo. Ling, who liy'? till New-years-tides 
ull fourſccre frong, bur tic fell fick and dy'd. 


50. On Stephen Spooner, 


£0 | (ner 
Death hath time borrow'd of our neighbour Spoo= 
Nhoſc wifemuch ſorrow'd that he di'd noſxcner- 


51, On a Lawyer, 


God works wonders now and than, 
ncrelyes a Lawyer dy'd an ho 'neſt than. 


52, O: 4a Watermas, 


Here ſleeps #4ll.Slatar, who by deaths command, 
Hath left the water to poſicfle che land =» 
; | 53s 


Epitaphs. 


53. O: Sir Francis Drake. 


England his heart, his Corps the waters have, 
And that which raiſd his fame, became his gray 


54. On 4 Gallant. 
Who cloth of Tiſſue wore, here flat doth lyc, 
Having no iſſue, morethan that in's thigh. 
55. On John Garrets | 
Gon is Fob= Garret, who to all mens thinking» 
For loye to Claret, kill'd himſelf wich drinking. 
56, On notable Ned, 


Cauſe of the good, nought muſt be ſaid but good, 
"Tis well for Ned that nought be underſtood. 


57. On# T ajlor who dyed of the ſtitch. 
Here lies a Taylour in this ditch, 
Who liv'd and dyed by theſtirch, 
3 $8. On 4a travelling Beggar, . 


Here lies a Vagra.1t perſon whom our laws 
(Ot late grown ſtri&t) denyed paſſage, 'cauſc 
He waadring thus, therefore return he muſt, 
From whence at firſt he hither came ; ro dult. 


59s 04 
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Epitaphs. 


$T9s On 4 Maſon, 


So long the Maſon wrought on others walls, 
Thar his owa houſe of clay to ruine falls : 
No wonder, ſpiteful death wrought his annoy) 
He us'd to build, and death ſeeks to deltroy. 


60, On a Schoolmaſter. 


he Grammar School.a long time taught I have 
et all my skill conld not Decline the grave, 

Bur yer I hope it one day will be ſhown 

[1 no Caſe {aye the Ablatiye alone. 


61, Os Prince Henry, 


have no yein in Verſe, but if I could 
Diſtil on eyery word a Pearl, I would. 
Dur ſorrows Pearls drop, not from pens, but eyes; 
hilſt other Muſes write, mine only cries. 


62, On the death of Mr, Newcomm of 
Clare-hall in Cambridge. 


cep ye Clafenſes, weep all about, 
Wor New- comm is new gone Out ; 
Veep not Clarenſes, weep notat all, 
£5 gone bur from Clare to Trinity-Hall, 


M 63, Os 


pitap ra 
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63. On Hobſon the Carrier. 


Hobſon (what's out of ſight, is out of mind) 
Is gone and left his Letcers here behind, 
He that with ſo much paper us'd ro meet, 
Is now, alas! content to take one ſheer. 


64. Another, 


— 


He that ſuch carriage ſtore, was wont to have, 
Is carried now himſelf uaco his grave: 

O ſtrange! he thar in life ne're made but one, 
Six Carriers makes, now he isdead and gone. 


65. Another, 


Here Hebſon lies, preſt with a heavy load, 
Who now is gone the old and common road; 
The waggon he ſo lov'd, ſo lov'd to ride, 
Thar he was drawing on whilſt chat he dy'd». 


66. «Another, 


Hobſon" snot dead, but Charles the Northern Swain. 
Hath ſent for him to draw his lightſome wain-. 


67, On a Footman, 


This nimble Footman ran away from death, 
And here he reſted being out of breath ; 


" * 
_ 
# 


H-re 


: ar > non—m—nn onto 
i —— 
TION 


Here death him oyer-took, made him his flaye,- 
And ſent him on an arrand to the grave. 


68. Tuſine Lipſins, 


Some have high mountains of Parian ſtone, 

And ſome in braſs, grave their inſcriptions, | 
Some have their Tombs of coltly marbles rear d; 
Burt in our tears onely are they imicrr ds 


69. On 4 (bid, 


Like Birds of prey, 
Death (natchr away, 
This harmeleſs Doye, 
VVhole foul ſo pure 
Is now ſecure | I 


In heaven above. 
" 


70, Oz arich Gentleman. 


Of woods and plains, and hills and vals, 
Ot fields, of mcads, of parks, and palcs ; 
Of all I had, this I poſſeſs ; 
I aced no more, I hayc no leſs, 


71, O: aChild, 


That fleſh is graſs, | es 
» | Its grace a flower, 


Read 


Epitaphs. 
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Read ere you paſs 
Whom worms deyoure. 


72, Ona Lock: ſmith. 


A zealous Lock-ſmith dy:d of late, 
VVho by this time's at heayen gate. 
Thereaſon why kewill not knock, 
Is *cauſe he means to pick the lock. 


"73. On a Collier, 


Here lies the Collier Fenkin Daſpes, 

By whom death nothing gain'd he ſwore, 
For livinghe was duſt and aſhes, 

And bcing dead he is no more. 


74. On Dick, Pinner, 


Herelies Dick Pinner: O ungentle death! 
| - Why didſt thou rob D.ck Pinner of his breath ? 
| For living, he by ſcraping of a pin, 
6 Made better duſt chan thou haſt made of him, 


75. On a Sack-ſucker, 


| Good Reader bleſs thee, be aſſar'd, 
-T he ſpirit of Sack lyes here immur'd : 


Whe 


Y 


 Epitaphs. 


VVho havock't all he could come _— 
For Sack,and here quite ſack'd dorh ly. 


—— ——  —_—_ 
— 


76, On aChild, 


Iato this world as ſtranger to an Inne, © 

This child cameGueſt- wiſe, where when it had bin 
A while, and found nought worthy of his (tay, 
He onely broke his faſt, and. went away. _ 


77. On ac audle, 


Here lyes the Chandlers chiefeſt joy, 
Here lyes the Schollers palc-fac'd boy ; 
Having tnough elſe but skin and bone 
Dy'd of a deep Conſumption, 


78. On T. H. the Panmer man of the 
Temple, * 


a i - 
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Here lyes Tom Hacket this Matble under, 
VVho often made the Cloyſter thunder ; 
He had a horn, and when he blew it, 

Call'd many a Cuckold that never kney it. 


79. On a young Infant, 


The life of Man 
Is but a ſpan, 


M 3 
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The common ſaying 1s; 
Bur death did pin ch 

His to an inch, Es 
Ere hecould ſay, what's this ? 

Yer he hath gain'd, not loſt, thereby 
Changing time for eternity. 


$o. On Mr. Calfes death. 


Heaven of his ſoul take charge, for he, 
Of all his dayes liv'd bur the halt ; 
Who might have grown to be an Or, 
But dy cd (as you lee) a Calf, 


$1, O- Bolw, 


Tf gentleneſs could tame the Fates, or wit 
Dclude chem, Bol#s had nor dyed yer ; 


Bur one that death o'r-rules in judgement fits, 
And ſayes our ſins ate ſtronger then our wits. 


82, On a Clown, 


| Softly tread chisearth upon, 
; For here lyes our Cor gdox ; 


V'V ho through care to keep his ſheep 
V'Vatch'd rov much, Oh ler him l:ep! 
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$3, O- a Child, 


As careful Nurſes on their beds dolay, - (play 
Their babes which would too long the wantons 
Soto preyent my youths enſuing crimes, 

Nature my Nurſe laid me to bed berimes. 


$5, On a Muſician, 


Be not offended at our ſad complaint, 

You Quire of Angels, that have gain'd a Saint ; 
Where all perfe&tion met in skill and voice, 

We mourn our loſs, but yet commend your choice 


23. Oz a Gardmer, 


Could he forget his death thateyery honre 
Was emblem to it, by the fading flower ? 
Should he not mind his end ? yes, ſure he muſt, 
That ſtill was conyerſant 'mongſt beds of duſt. 


$6, On a Druthard, 


Bibex the Drunkard, while he liv'd would ſay,/ 


The morc I drink, the more methinks I may ; _ A, 


But ſee how death hath prov'd his ſaying juſt, 
For he hath drunk him(clf asdry as duſt. 


M 4 87, On f 
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37. On a Child, 


Tread ſoftly paſſenger, for here doth lie, 
A dainty Jewel of (weet Infancy : : 
A harmleſs babe, that only came and cry d 
In baptiſm to be waſh'd from in, and dy'd. 


88. Another. 


In this marble casket lies 

A matchleſs Jewel of rich prize, 
Whom nature in the worlds diſdain 
Burt ſhew'd, and pur it up again, 


89. On Mr, Sands, 


Who would live in others breath ? 
Fame decciycs the dead mans truſt, 
& When our names do change by death, 
| Sqpas I was, and now am duſt, 


99. On Mr. Goad, 


Goadd this Verſe, to Gead's here, 
For Goad is gone, but whithct ? 
Aoad him(clt is gone ro God, 

'- *Twasdeaths Goad droyc him thither, 


Epitaphs. 


gl, On Monday, 


Hallowed be the Sabbath 

And farewel all worldly pelt ; 
The week begins on Tuc{day, 

For Munday hath hang'd himfelt. 


92. On aChild,. | 4 
Here a pretty Baby hes | 097"; 2 
Sung aſleep with Lullabies : = 
Pray bcfilent, and not ſtir. | 
Th' eafte carth that covers her, 


- 


93, On a Matroy, 


Here lies a wite that waschaſt, a mother bleſt ; 
A modeſt Matron, all theſe in one cheſt : 
Sarab unto her Mate, Mary to God, 

Martha to men, whilſt here ſhe had aboad. 


ya 97 n L 94. In Latine thas. if, 


UVxer caſta, Parent felix, Matrona pudica, 
Sara viro, mundo Martha, Maria Dev. 


95. On 4 Souldrer," 


When I was young, in Wars I ſhed my bloyid, 
Both for my Kiag, and for my Countries good- 


1 
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Epitaphs. 


In elder years, my care was chief to be 
Souldicr to him that ſhed his blood for mc. 


——S Pu 


96. On Mr, Dumbelow, that died of the 
wind Collick, 


Dead is Dick Dumbelow 

Would you the reaſon know ? 
Could his tai/ haye but ſpoken, 
His ſtout heart had nor broken. 


67. On Mr, Kitchins death, 


Kitchin lies here (for ſo his name I found) 

I ſee death keeps his Kitchin under ground. 
And the poor worms (that fleſh of late did cat) 
Peyour their Kitchin now for want of mcat. 


86, Os Inſabella aCurtezay, 


He who would write an Epicaph, 

Whereby to make fair ['be! laugh, 

Muſt get upon her, and write wcll, 
"Here underneath lics 1/abe/. 


99, On 4 vertuens wiſe, 


Ta bricf, to ſpeak thy praiſe, ler this ſuffice, 
"Thou wert a wite malt loving, modeſt, wiſe, 


© 


Ot 


Epitaphs. 


Oichildrencareful, to thy neighbours kind, 
A worthy Miſtriſs, and of liberal mind. 


100, On Mr, Chriſtopher Lawſon, 


Death did not kill unjuſtly this good man, 

But death, in death, by death did ſhew his power, 
His pious deeds and thoughts to heaven fore-ran, 
There to prepare his ſoul a bleſſed bower. | 


101, Oz a Welchman., 


Here lies puryed under theſe ſtones, 
Shon ap Williams, ap Shinkin, ap Shones, 
Her was porn in Whales, her was kill'd in Fravce, 
Her went to Cot by a very miſ-ſhance. 
Es La ye now- 


102, On Mr. Carter burnt by the powder- 
miſchancein F inbury, 


Here lics att honeſt Carter (yet no clown) 
Unladen of his cares, his end the Crown, | 
Vaniſh'd from hence, even in a cloud of ſmoke, 
Ablown up Citizen, and yer not broke. 


103. Ona Lady dying in Child-bed. L 


Born at the firſt to ou another forth, 
e 


She leays the world, to leave the world her wank : | 
1s | 


_ Epitaphs. 


es ran 


——  —— 


' TavsPhcenix-like, as ſhe was born to blecd, 
Dying her ſelf, renews it in her feed, © 


104. O14 Faulconey. 


Death wich her talons having feiz'd this prey, 
After a tedious flight, truſs'd him away : 

VVe mark'd himyhere he fell, whence he ſhall ciſc 
Ac call, till then unretriv'd here he lyes. 


On Joan Truman who had an iſſue ir 
ber legge, 


Here lyes crafty Foas, deny it who can, 
VVaoliv'd a falſe maid, and dy d a Trumas, 
Aid this trick ſhe had, to make up her cunning, 
VViillt one leg ſtood ſtill, the other was running. 


16, Ons 4 youth, 


Now thou haſt heaven for merit, but *tis ſtrapge, 
Morality ſhould envy at thy change : | | 
God thought us unfit for (uchas thee, 

And made thee conſort of eternity. 

; Wegricvc not then,that chou to heaven art taken, 
But that thou haſt thy friends ſo ſoon forſaken. 


Io7. Or Prizce Henry. 


Did he-dye young ? O no, it could not be, 
For I know tew that liv'd ſo long as he, Tit 
. : 1 
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Till God and all men loy'd him then behold, Fro 
The man that lives ſo long, mPſt needs be old. 


108, On one born before his time. 


Griey'd at the world and times, this carly Bloom 
Look'd round,and ſtgh'd,and ſtole into his Tomb, 
His fall was like his Birth, too quick ; this Roſe | 
Made haſt to ſpread, and the ſame haſt cocloſe : | 
Here lies duſt, bur his bcit Tomb's fled hence, 
For Marble cannot laſt like Innocence. 


109, On a very fat man, 


Under this pebble ſtone, 
Here faſt flzeperh one, 
And that is nottwo ; 
Yet was wichour doubt 
Far biggar about, - 4 
Then both I, and you ; 
His kidneys encreaſt 
So much, that his waſt 
Was hooped all round : 
But his girdle death cuts, 
And downe fell his guts, 
'Bouts his heels to the ground. 


I1O. Ons John Newter, 


Reader, Fobn Newter who crſt plaid | 
The Jack on botb ſides, here is laid » 


-e 


Epitaphs. 


* VVholike the herb Fob» indiffcrent 
VVas not for King, or Parliament, 
Yet faſt and looſe he could not play 
With dearth, he rook him at the Bay ; 
VV hat fade his (oul hath raken now 
God or Devil ? we hardly know : 
Bur this is certain, ſince he dy'd 

- Hehath been milt of neither {1de. 


111. On Hicas Pocas, 


Here Becas lyes with his tricks and his knocks, 
VVhom death hath made ſure as a Juglers box : 
VVho many hath cozen'd by his leiger-demain, 
Is preſto cenvey'd and here underlain : 

. "Thus Hocas he's here, and here he isnot, 
_ . VVhiledeath plaid che Hocas, and brought himto 


(th'por, 


112, On a Child of two years old, being 
born and dying in July. 


Here is laid a Fuly Aowre 
VVicrh ſurviving tears bedew'd, 
Nat defpairing of that hour 
\V Vhen her ſpring ſtall be renew'd ; 
Ere ſhe had her ſummer (cen, 
She was gather'd freſh and green. 
o 
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113. Oz aCobler, 


Neath at a Coblers door oft made a ſtand, 

\nd always found. him on the mending hand ; 
\t laſt came death in very foul weather, 

And riptthe ſole frotn the upper leather : 
Death pur a trick upon him, and what was't? 


The Cobler call'd tor's Awle, death bronge as 


I 14. On a young Gentlewoman, 


ature ia this ſmall volume was about ' 
operfett what in woman was left out : 
Yet careful leaſt a piece ſo well begun, 

Should want preſervatives when ſhe had done: 
re ſhe could finiſh what ſhe undertook, 

brew duſt upon it, and ſhut up the Book. 


115, On 4 Scholler, 


otbear Friend t unclaſp this book, 

, nly in the forefront look I. 
or in it have errours bin, | 
'kich made the Author call itin: _ 

Yet know this, *cſhall have more worth, - 

At the ſecond coming forth. 


116, Or 


Epitaphs. 


116.0» a young woman. 


The body which withia this earth is laid, 

Twice fix weeks knew a wife, a Saint, a maid ; 
Fair maid,chaſt wife,pure Saint,yet *cis not ſtrange 
She was a woman, therefore pleas'd to change: 
And now ſkc's dead, ſome woman doth remain, 
For ſtill ſhe hopes once to be chang again. 


117, On Braws, 


- Here Brawne the quondam begper lics, 
Who counted by histale, 

Full fixſcore wintersin his life ; 
Such vertu2 is in Ale. 

Ale was his mcat, Ale was his drink, 
Aledid him long reprieve, | 
And could he ſtill have drunk his Ale, 

He had been till alive. 


11380» 4 Candle, 


Here lies (I wot) a lictle ſtar 
Thar did belong to Fupirer, 

Which from him Promethers ſtole, 
And with it a fire-coale. 

Or this is that T mean to handle, 
Here doth lic a farthing Candle, 


Thar 
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That was loy'd well, having its light, 
But looſing that, now, now bids good night. 


-” 


119, Os M4, R. 


Who ſooneſt dies, lives long enough; 
Our life is but a blaſt or pufte. 

I did reſiſt and ſtrive with death, 

But ſoon he pur mie out of breath ;__ 
He of my lite thought to breath me, 
But I did yield only to bereave nie. 
O're him I ſkall in triumph ſing, 
Thy conqueſt Grave, where « thy ſting 2 


120, Oz 4 {hila, 


Here ſhe lies, a pretty bud, | 
Lately made of fleſh and blood : 

. Who, as ſoon, fell faſt aſleep, 
As her little eyes did peep ; - 
Give her ſtrewings ; bur not ſtir 
The earth that lightly coyers her: 


121, On as Innekgeper. 


It is not I that dye, I do but leave an Inn; - (fin; ® 
here harbour'd was with me, all filthy kind of 

It is not I that dye, I do but now begin 

lato eternal joy by _ to enter 1a, 


Epitephe., *! 


(my kin? 


VVhy weep y ou then my friends, my parents, and 
Lament ye when I looſe,but weep not when I win, 


122, 0:4 C obler. 


' Comehither, read my gentle friend, 
And here behold a Coblers end. 
Longer in length his life had gone, 

. But that he had no Laſt ſo long: 
O mighty Death, whoſe dart can kill 
The man that madehim ſouls at will. 


123. On M, gAire. 


Under this ſtone of Marble fair, 

Lies th' body *ntromb'd of Gervaſe Aire, 

He dy'd not of an ague-fit, 

Nor (urfeiced of too much wit, 

Me thinks this was a wondrous deaths = 
That «Aire ſhoulddye tor want of breath, 


124. Os Mr, Rice, M, 


V'Vho can doubt ( Rice) to what eternal place 
Thy foul is fled, that did but know thy face ? 
VVhole body was ſo light, it might have gonc 
To heaven without a reſurre&ion ; 

Indeed thou wart all type, thy limbs were ſigns» 
Thy Arteries but Mathematick lines z A 
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Fa o Epitaphs, 
As if two ſouls had madethe compound goodz + 
Which both ſhould liveby faith,8 none by blood 
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125, Os Thewas Fones; 


Here for the nonce 
Came Thomas Fence - 
In St. Fileſes Church to lye; 
None welch before, 
None Welſkman more | = 
Till Shos Clerk, dye. | 4 
Ile role the bell, 
Ile ring his knell ; 
Hedyed well, 
He's Tay d from Kell 5 
And ſofarewell | [5 
Tom Foxce, F ; 


146, Ons young nid17 | 


Surpriz'd by grief and ſickneſs here 1 lyes, 
None ih thy _ age, and ſoori mad Fad; 
Yerdo not gudge at God, if ſoon thou Iye, 
But know he trebles favours oti ay head. 
Who fot thy niorning wot als thy,Þ ays 
With thoſe that have endiit 1 the heat 0 hd ay. 
127; © 
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127, On the two Littletons that were drowned 
at Oxford, 1636. 


Here lye we (Reader, canſt thou not admire? ) 


* Who both at once by water dy'd and firc; 
' For whilſt our bodies periſh'd in the deep, 


Our ſouls in love burnt, ſo we fell afleep: 
Ler this be then our Epitaph : Here lyes 
Two, yet bur one, one for the other dyes. 


128, Oz a Batley, 


That death ſhould thus from hence one Butler 
Into my mind it cannot quickly fink; {catchz. 


' Sure death came thirfty to the burrry-harch, 


When he(that buſt'd was) deny*d him drink. 
Tut! "was not ſo, tis like he gave him liquor, 
And death made drunk,him made away the quick- 


| Yerletnot others grieve too much in mind, (er; 


(The Bucler's gone) the keys are lefc behind. 
129, On M. Cock, 


To God; his Country, and the poor, he had 

A zcalous ſoul, free heart, and lib'ral mind. 

His wife, hischildren, and his kindred ſad, 

Lack of his love, his care and kindneſs find : 
Yet ace their ſorrows aſſwag'd with the thought 
He hath attain'd the happineſs he ſought. 


830, Os 


Epitaphs. 


130, On a Porter, 


Atlength, by works of wondrous fate, 

Here lyes the Porter of Wincheſter-gate : 

If gone to heay'n, as much I fear : 

He can be bur a Porter there ; 

He fear'd not hell ſo much for's fin, 

As for th' great rapping, and oft coming in. 


131. Uponone why dyed in Priſon, 


Reader, I liv'd, enquire no more, 
Leſt a ſpy enter in at door, 

Such are the times, a dead man dare 
Not truft nor credit common aire, 
But dye and lye Entombed here, 

By me, I'le whiſper in thine car 

Such thingsas only duſt to duſt 
(And without witneſs) may entruſt. 


132, On Waddars Culledge Butler, 


Mans life is like a new-tunn'd Cask they (ay, 
The formoſt draught, is oft times caſt away, 
Such are our younger years, the following ſtill 
Are-more and more inclinivg unto ill ; 

Such is our manhood, untill age at lengch, 
Doth ſowre its ſweetneſs & doth ſtop its ſtren 
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Epi taphs. 
Then death preſcribing to each thing its bounds, 
Takes what is left, and turns it all to grounds, 


133, Ona Horſe. 


ere liesa horſe, who dyed but 
I o make his Maſter go on foot. 
A miracle ſhould ir be ſo: nad 
The dead to make the lame to go z 
Yer fate would have it, that the ſame 
hould make him go, that made him lame. 


134. O» an old man a Reſulenciary. 


Tread, Sirs, as lightly as you can 
Upon the grave of this old man. 
Twice forty (bating but one year, 
And thrice three weeks) he lived here. 
Whom gentle fate tranſlated hence, 
Toa more happy Reſidence. 

Yet, Reader, let me tell thee this, 
(Which from his Ghoſt a promiſe is) 
It here ye will ſome few tears ſhed, 
He'l neyer haunt ye now he's dead. 


135, Oza Maid, 


Here ſhe lyes (in Bed ſpice) 
Fair as Evy in Paradiſe, 


j 


Epitaphs. 
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For her beauty it was {uch 
Poets co'd not praiſe too much. 
Virgins come, and in a Ring 
Her ſuprzameſt Requiwm ſing ; 
Then depart, but te ye tread 
Lightly, lightly ore the dead. 


136, On Hutband and Wiſe. 


To theſe, whom death again did wed, 
This Grave's the ſecond marriage-bed. 
For though the hand of Fate could force, 
'T wixt ſoul and body a Divorce ; 

It could not ſever man and wife, 
Becauſe they both liv'd but one life ; 
Peace, good Reader, do not weep, 
Peace, the loyersare ne : 

They (ſweet Turtles) folded lye, 

Inthe laſt knot that love could tye. 
Letthem ſleep, letthem ſleep on, 

Till this tormy night be gone. 

Aad th' eternal morrow dawn, 

Then the Curtains will be drawn, 

And they waken with that light, 
Whoſe day ſhall never ſleep in night. 


137, On Aretyne. 
Here biting Arety»e lyes buricd, 


With gall more bitter,never man was fed. 
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The living nor the dead to carp he ſpar'd, 
' Nor yet for any King or Cſar card : 

Oaly on God to rail he had forgor, 

His anſwer was, indeed I know him not. 


_ - <4 A 


s 138. On William Coale an Ale-houſe keeper, 
at Coaton neer Cambridge, 


Doth william Cale lye here ? henceforth be ale, 
Bc ſtrong and laugh on us, thou Coarer Ale : 
Living indeed, he with his violent hand 

Never left graſping thee, while he could ſtand. 
-Bur death ar laſt, hath with his fiery flaſhes 
Burnt up the Coale, and turn'd ir into aſhes. 


a AH. tc iro. .13 << 


139, Oz one Andrew Leigh, who was 
_"wvextwitha ſhrewd wife, 


| bee lies Leegh, who vext with a ſhrewd wife, 
| To gain his quiet, parted with his lite ; 
Bur fee the ſpight ! ſhe that had alwayescroſt 
Him living, dyes, and means to hunt his Ghoſt. 
Bur ſhe may fail, for Andrew out of doubt, 
(Will cauſe his brother Peter ſhut her our. 


£ 
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140. In qutndam, 


| Stay mortal, ſtay, remove not from this Tomb, 
Bctore thou halt conſfider'd well thy doom 3 


My 


Epitapbs. 
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My bow ſtands ready bent, and couldlt it ſee, 
Mine arrow's drawn to th' head, and aims at thee: 
Prepare yet wandring Ghoſt,take home this line ; 
The grave that next 1s open'd may be thine. 


141. On a vertuoms youth. 


Reader, let a ſtone thee tell 

That in this body there did dwell 

A ſoul, as heavenly, rich, and good, 
Asc're could live in fleſh and blood : 

And therefore heay'n that held itdear, 
Didlet it ſtay the lefle while here, 

VVhoſe Corps here ſacred aſhes makes ; 
Thus heav'n and carth haye parted ſtakes. 


142, Os a ((ck-maſter, 


Farewell ſtout hot-ſpur, now the batrel's done, 

In which th'art foil'd, and death hath overcome, 
Having o'r-match'd thy ſtrength that made thee. 
She quickly forc'd thee on the pit rodroop: (ſtoop 
From whence thou arr not able riſc or ſtir ; L 
For death isnow become the yanquiſher. 


143. Ona Mathematician, 


Loe, in {mall cloſure of this catthly bed, 


Reſts he,that heavens vaſt motions meaſured, 
VVho 
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Who haviog known borh of the Land and oy, | 


Morethan fam'd Archimide, or Ptolomy, 
Would further preſs, and like a Palever went, 


With Jacob: ſtaff, beyond the firmament. 


144. O» aT aylovr, 


fon Snip the Taylors dead, 'tis now too late 
o braw! or wrangle with the cruel fate, 

Yet ſure *rwas hardly done to clip his thread, 
Before he gave them leave, in his own bed. 
He dy'd at forty juſt ; poor ſhred of baſe 
Mortality ! who pities not his caſe ? 

Of a whole Ell of cloath, he would not take 
Above a nail at moſt, for Conſcience ſake: 
But of his ſpan of lite, I dare ta ſay, 

Death ſtole not much leſs than one half _ ; 
And Coward-like, juſt when he was not well, 
With his own bodkin (pitiful to tell) 

Ic board a hole through him, that all his men 
And Prentices could not ſtitch up agen. 


143. Orbis Miſtris Death, 


Unjuſtly we cSmplain of Fate, 

For ſhortning our unhappy dayes, 
When death doth nothing but tranſlate, 
Andprint us in a better phraſe. 


Yet 


= wi AMl..o]l 9. 


| Epitaphe. 


—————————_—_ —— ——— - 


Yet who can chuſe but weep ? Not I; 
That beauty of ſuch excellence, 

And more yertue than could dye, 

By deaths rude hand is yaniſh'd hence. 
Sleep bleſt creature in thine Urn, 

My ſighs, my tcars, ſhall not awake thce. 
I but ſtay antill my turn ; 

And then, O thea ! Ile oyertake thee. 


146, Os Hobſon the Carrier, ” 


If Conſtellations which in heaven are fixt, 
Give life by influence to bodies mixc, 

And every ſign peculiar right doth claim 

Of that to which. it propagates a name ; 

Then I conjure, Charles the great Northern ſtar 
Whiftled up Heber for to drive his Car. - 
Heis not dead, bur left his manſion herc, 
Has left the Bull, and flitted to the Beare. 

Me thinks I ſee how Charors fingers itches, 

But he's deceiv'd he cannot haye his riches. 


147. Another on Hobſon, 


Whom ſeek ye firs > Old Hobſon ? fie upon 
our tardineſs, the Carrier is gens 

Why ſtare you ſo? nay, you deſerye to fail, 

Alas, here's nought, but his old rotten mail, 


Epitaphs. 


He went a good-while ſince, noqueſtion ſire 
Are glad, who yext he would nor go before : 
And ſome are griev'd he's gone ſo ſoon away, 
The Lord knows why he did no longer ſtay. 
How could he pleaſe you all ? I'm ſure of this, 
He lingr'd ſoundly, howſoe*re you mille ; 

Bur gone he is, nor was he ſurely well 

Ar hisdeparture, as miſchance befell : 

For he is gone in ſuch unwonted kind, 


Asne'r before, his goods all left behind. 
148. Old Hobſons Eputaph, 


Here Hobſon lies among his many betters, 

A man unlearned, yet a man of Letters ; 

His carriage was well known, oft hath he gone 
In Embaſly 'twixt father and the ſon : 
There's tew in Cambridge, to his praiſe be it ſpoken, 
But may remember him by ſome good Token. 
From whence he rid to London day by day, 

Till death benighting him, he loſt his way : 
His Team was of the beſt, nor would he haye 
Been mir'd in any way but in the grave. 

Nor is't a wonder, that he thus is gon, 

HLnce all men know, he long was drawing on. « 
Thus reſt 11 peace thou everlaſting Swain, 
And ſupream Waggoner, next Charles his wain. 


149, Upoy 
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149. Upen John Crop, who dyed by 
taking a vomit, 


Maas life's a game at Tables, and he may 

Mend his bad fortune by his wiſer play ; 

Deach playes againſt us, cach diſcaſe and ſore 

Are blots, if hit, the danger is the more 

Toloſe the game ; but an old ſtander by, 

Binds up the blots, and cures the malady, 

And ſo prolongs the game ; Job» Crop was he 
Death in a rage did challenge for to ſee : 

His play;the dice are thrown,when firſt he drinks, 
Caſts, makes a blot,death hits him with a Sinque : 
He caſts again ; bur all in vain, for death 

By rh after game did win the prize, his breath 
What though his skill was good, his luck wasbad, 
For never mortal man worſe caſting had. - 

But did not death play falſe ro win from ſuch 

As he ? nodoubt, he bare a man too much. 


I5o. An honeft Eptaph, 


Herelies an honeſt man,Reader,if thou ſeek more; 
Thou arr not ſo thy ſelf; for honeſty is ſtore 

f Commendations ; and it is more praiſe, 
Todye an honeſt man, then full of dayes. 


I5ti, O8 


" But now he's gone,'tis all that can be ſaid, (thin: 


. The heavenly Gope was his atabition : 


0 OI, wan. TOA IE IR 


| Here lyes a Fury, hight Sir /re, 


\ He 
| An 
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151, Os a Cobler, 


Here lyesan honeſt Cobler, whom curſt Face, 
Percciving near worn out, would needs tranſlate ; 
*T was a good thrifty ſoul, and time hath bin, 
He would well liquor'd wadethrough thick and 


Honeſt Feb» Cobler, is here under-laid. 
I52, On 4 prond man. 


Good Reader know, that comeſt nigh, 

Here lics he low, that look'd ſo high. | 
Both poor and nak'd, that was gay-cloath'd : 
Of all forſak'd, who others loath'd. 

He once thought all enyy'd his worth : 

Nor. great, nor ſmall, now grudge his turt : 


Three Cubits ſcope is his fruition: 

He was aboveall ; God above him : 

He did not loyeall ; nor God love him : 
He that him taught firſt to aſpire, = 
Now hath him caught, and pays his hire. 


153. On: anireful and angry man, 


Thar bred, and carn'd inimortal fire, 
fan to wrangle from the womb 
was a Wtangler to his Tomb, 
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A pecviſh, and a fooliſh clfe, 
Foe to his God, his Saints, his (elf. 

He hated men, men did not loye him : 
No evil but his own might move him : 
He was, and wascarths load and care : 
He is, and is hells brand, and ſhare. 


154. Os John Dawſon Butler, 


Dawſos the Butler's dead, although I think, 

Poers were nere infus'd with fingle drink, 

Tle ſpend a farthing Muſc, a watery Verſe 

VVill ſerve the turn to caſt upon his Herlſe. 

If any cannot weep among us here, 

Take off his cup, and ſo ſqueze out a tear. 

VVeep O yebarrels, let your drippings fall- 
Intrickling ſtreams, make waſt more prodigal, 
Then when our beer was good, that Job» may float 
To Stix in beer, and lift up Cherons boat, + 
VVith wholeſom waves: and as the Conduits ran 
VVith Claret, at the Coronation, « 

So let Jour channels flow with ſingle Tiff, _ 
For Fob» I hope is crown'd: take off your whiff, 
Ye men of Roſemary, and drink up all, 
Remembring 'tis a Butlers Funeral : 

Had he been Maſter of good double beer, 

My life for his, Fob» Dawſon had been here. 


155. O® F 
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155. On Turn-Coat, 


Me 


Paſſenger, Stay, Read, Walk, Here Lyeth, 


ANDREW TURNCOAT, WHO WAS NEITHER 
SLAVE, NOR SOULDIER, NOR PHYSITIAN, 
NOR FENGER, NOR COBLER, NOR} = P 
FILCHER, NOR LAWYER, NOR UsSU | 
RER,BUT ALLz WHO LIVED NE] 
T HER IN CITY, NOR IN COUN TRY, 
{NOR AT HOME, NOR ABGOAD, 
Ok AT SEA, NOW ET 
AT LAND, NOR 
HERE, NOR ELSE- 
WHERE, BUT EVERY 
WHERE; WHO ÞDb 
ED, NEITHER OE! 
HUNGER, NOR POY- 
SON, NOR HATCHET; 
NOR HALTER, NOR 
DOGGE, NOR DIS- 
ASE, BUT OF 
ALL TOGE THER 

O) I. I. H. BEING NE TF 

| HER HIS DEBTOR; 
NOR HEIRE, NOR KINSMAN, NOR 
RIEND, NOR NEIGHZOUR, BUT ALL, 
IN MIS MEMORY HAVE ERKRECTED, 
THIS NEITHER MONUMENT, NOR 
TOMB, NOR SEPULCHER, BUT ALL, WISHIN 

NEITHER EVIL, NOR WELL, NEITH#*R TO THEE, 


NOR TO ME, NOR HIM; BUT ALL UNTO ALL. 


196 Os 
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156, On a Dyer, 


Though death the Dyer colour-leſs hath madeg* | 
Yet he dies pale, and will not leave his trade ; | 
But being dead, the means yer doth not lack, 
Todye his friends cloth into mourning black. 1 
Some {ure foreſaw his death, for they of late - | 
us'd roexclaim upon hisdying Fate. (beeng 
And weak, and faint, hefcemd oft ttmes t*haye 
For to change colours aften he was ſeen ; 

Yet there no.matter was ſo foul, but he 

Would ſera colour on. jg,handſomely : 

Death him no unex(ſ{petted ſtroke could giye, 
That learnt to dye, fince he þegan to live. 

He ſhall yerprove, what hebetore had ty'd, 

And ſhall once more liye after he hathdy's, 


\.* 159, Or a difagrtting Conple, 
Hig jaset ile, qui centies & mille 
Did ſcold with his wife Fl 
Cum ulle jacgt illay gue communis 1n vil 
. Didgyitrance hislife jr © + 
His name was Njck, the which was ficks 
And that vety wals, 123 
ernarne was Nar,who loved well a many 
Sg Gentlenten, vale, | 
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158, On 4 Foot-boy that died with over much runmyg. 


Baſe Tyrant death, thus to afſail one tir'd, | 
Who ſcarce his lateſt breath being left expird ; 
And being too too cruel thus to {tay 

So ({witt a courſe, at length ran quite away. 
But pretty boy, be ſure it was not death 

That left behind thy body out of breath : 
Thy ſoul and body running in a race, 

Thy ſovl held out, thy bady tir'd apace, 

Thy ſoul gained, and left that lump of clay 
To reſt it {elf until the latter day. 


I59, Os 4 Serivener, 


Here to a period is the Scrivener come, 

This is the laſt ſheer, his full point this Tomb. 
Of all aſperſions I excuſe him not, 

"Tis known he liv'd not, without many a blot ; 
Yet he noill example ſhew'd to any, 
Butrathcr gave good Copies unto many. 

He in good Letters hath always been bred, 


And hath writmore then many men have read. 


He rulers had at his command by Law, 


And though he conld not hang, yet he could draw 
He far more bond: men had. and made,then any ; 


That 


 Adalh alone of his pen ruin'd many z 
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That not without good reaſon, we might call 
His Letters great; or lictle, Capital. 
Yet is the Scriveners fate as ſure as juſt ; 
When he hath all donerhcn hefalls co duſt, 


160, On Mr, P, Gray, 


Reader ſtay, 
And if I had nv more to {ay, 
But here doth lye ill the laſt day, 
All that is left of Philip Gray ; 
It might thy patience richly pay : 
For, if ſuch men as he could gyc, 
VVhar ſurety of life haye thou and I ? 


I61, On aChandler, 


How might his dayes cnd that made weeks? or he 
Thar could make light, here laid in darkneſs be ? 
Yet fiance his weeks were ſpent, how could he chaſe 
But be depriv'd of light, and his trade loſe ? 

Yer dead the Chandler is, and ficeps in peace, 

No wonder, long ſince melred was his greace : 

It ſeems that he did evil, for day light 

He hated, and did rather wiſh the night : 

Yet came his works to light, and were like gold 
Prov'd in the fire, but could not 6 bh hold ; 

His candle had an end, and deaths black night 

Is an extimguiſher of all his light, 
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162, On a Smith, 


Farewell tout Iron-ſide, nor all thine Art 

Coutd thake a ſhicld againſt deaths envious Dart, 
Wirhour a faulr, no man-his lite doth paſs. 

For to his Vice the Smith addifted was. 

He oft (as Choler is increalt by fire) 

Was in a fume, and much inclin'd to ire. 

He had ſo long been us'd to forge, that he 

Was with a black-coal mark tor forgery : 

Bur he for witneſs needed not to. care, 

Who bur a Black-ſmith was, though ne'r ſo fair ; 
And opportunities he needed nor, | 
That knew to ſtrike then when the ir'n was hot ; 
As the door-Nailes he made, he's now as dead ; 
He them,and dcath him,hath knockt oa the head, 


163, On a man drown'd 12 the Snow, 


Within a flecce of filent waters drown'd, 

Before my death was known, and grave I foand ; 
The which exil'd my lite from her ſweet home, 
For grict ſtraight froze it ſelf into a tombe. 

One element my angry Fate thought meer = 

To be my death, grave, tomb, and winding ſhcet : 
Phebws himſelf, an Epitaph had writ, 

But blotting many ere he thought one fit ; 

He wrote untill my grave, and tomb were gone, 
Aud "twas an Epitaph that I had none ; ng 
wh | "Or 


Epitaphs. 


For every one that paſled by that way, 
Wirchour a ſculpture read that there I lay. 
Here now the (econd time untomb'd I lye, 
And thus much have the beſt of Diſtiny : 
Corruption, from which onely one was free, 
Devour'd my grave, but did not feed on me : 
My firſt gravetook me from tac race of men, 
My laſt ſhall give me back to life agen, 


164. On Dottor Hackets wife, 


Drop mournful eyes your pcarly trickling tears, 
Flow ſtreams of ſadneſs down the ſpangled. 

Fall like the tumbling Catarafts of Ne, (ſphears, 
Make deaf the world with cryes ; let not a {mile 
Appear, let not an eye be ſeen to fleep 

Nor flumber, onely let them ſerve to weep 

Her dear lamented dcath, who in her lite 

Was a Religious, loyal, loving wite, 

Of Children tender, to a husband kind, 
Th'undoubted ſymromes of a vertuous mird : 
Which makes her glorious, bove che higheſt pole, 
Where Angels ſing ſweet Requiems to her (oul, 

She liv'd a none-ſuch, did a none-ſuch dy, 

Ner none-ſuch here her Corps interred lye, 


165. Onabeautiful Virgin, 


In this Marble buri'd lyes, 
Beguty, may iarich the Skycs, | 
O 3 And _ 
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And added light to Phebw cyes. 


Sweerer then Anreore's airez PR 
V'Vhen ſhe paints the Lillies fair, 
And gilds Cowſlips with her hair, 


Chaſter then the Virgin ſpring, 
Ere her bloſflomes he doth bring, 
Or cauſe Philomel to ſing. 


Tf ſuch goodneſs live'mongſt men, 
Bring meirt ; I know then 
| Sheis come from heaven agen. 


| Bur ifnor, ye ſtanders by 
Cheriſh me, and ſay that I 
Am the next defign'd ro dy. 


166. An ancient Epitaph &» Martin 
| Mar» Prelate, 


The Welſhman t,; hanged, 
Who at our Kirk flanged, 
And at ber ſtate banged, 

; And breaded are bis Bubet, 
And thongb he be banged, 
Yet he is not wranged, 

- The Devilbas hirs fanged 
dn bis kraked klakes. 


$ 
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167, Upon Hodge Put's Father, 


Oh cruel death that ſtopt the view 

Of Toms Pariſhioner good-man Pe, 
Who lived always in good order, 
Until that death ſtopr his Recorder, 
Which was betwixt-Eaſter and Pentecoſt, 
Inthe year of the great froſt : 

At New-e Market then was the King, 
When as the Bells did merrily ring ; 
The Miniſter preached the day before 
Unto his Highneſs, and no more, 
Returning home, ſaid prayers, and 
Buried the man as 1 underſtand. 


168. On our prime Engliſh Poet Geffery Chancer? 


an ancient Epitaph, | 


My Maſter Chaucer, with his freſh Comedies 
{s dead, alas) chiefe Poet of Britaine, 

That whilome made full puteous Tragedics ; 

The faults of Princes alſo did complaine, 

As he that was of making Soveraignt ; 

Whom all this land ſhould of r1ght preferre, 

Sith of our Languags he was the Load-ſterre; 


O 4 
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. 169, On Mr, Edm, Spencer, the fame Poet, 


At Delphos ſhrine, one did a doubt propound, 
Which by the Oracle muſt be releaſed, 
Whether of Poets were the beſt renown'd, 
Thoſe that ſurvive, or they that are deccaſed ? 
The Gods made anſwer by divine ſuggeſtion. 
While Spencer is alive, it is no queſtion, 


179. On John Owen, 


Well had theſe words been added to thy herſe, 
| Whar c're thou | peak'(t (like Ovid) was a yerſe. 


171, Os Michael Drayton buried in Weſtminſter, 


Doe pious Marble, let thy Readers know, 
What they, and what their children ow 
To Draytons {acted name, whoſe duſt - 
VVerecommend unto thy truſt. 

| Proteft his memory, preſerve his ſtory, 

! Anda laſting Monument of his glory, 

| And when thy ruincs ſhall difclaim 

To be the Treaſury of his name : 

| His name which cannot fade, ſhall be 

| Aneycrlaſting Monument to thee. 

-—_ 
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192, Os Mr. Beaumont, . 


Hethat hath ſuch acuteneſs, and ſuch wit, 

As well may ask 1x lives to manage it ; 

He that hath writ ſo well, that no man dare 
Deny ir for the beſt ; let him beware: 

Beaumont is dead, by whole (ole death appears, 
Wir's a diſcaſe conſumes men in few years. 


. 173. On William Shakeſpear, 


Renowned Spencer lye a thought more nigh 
Tolearned Chaucer, and rare Beanmont Iye * 

A little nearer Spencer, to makeroom 

For Shakeſpear in your threefold, fourfold tomb, 
To lodge all four in one bed make a ſhift 

Until Dooms-day, for hardly will a fifth, 
Betwixc this day and that, by Fages be ſlain, 

For whom your curtains may be drawn again. 

It your precedency. in death do bar 

A fourth place in your ſacred Sepulcher ; 

Under this ſacred Marble of thine own, 

Sleep rare Tragadian Shakeſpear | {lcep alone. * 

hy unmoleſted peace in an unſhared cave, 

Poſſeſs as Lord, rot Tenant of thy grave, 
Thatunto us, and others it may be, 
Honour hereafter to be laid by thee. | 
174. On |} 


a” 
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174, On Ben, Johnſon. 


Ferelyes Fobnſon with the reſt 

Of the Poets ; but the beſt. 

Reader, wo'dſt thou more have known ? 
Ask his ſtory, not this ſtone ; 

Thar will ſpeak what this can't tell 

Of his 2tory. So farewell. 


165 » Another on Ben, F. 


The Muſes faireſt light,in no dark time ; 
The wonder of a learned Age ; the line 

Thar none can paſs ; the moſt proportion'd wit 
To Nature : the beſt Judge of what was fit: 
The deepeſt, plaineſt, higheſt, cleareſt pen: 
The voice moſt eccho'd by conſenting men : 
The ſoul which anſwer'd beſt to all well ſaid 
By others: and which moſt requiral made ; 
Tun'd to the higheſt key of ancient Rome, 
Returning all her muſick wich her own. 

In whom with nacure, ſtudy claim'd a part, 
And yer who to himſelf ow'd all his Art ; 
Here lies Ben, Foh»ſon, every age will look 
With ſorrow here, with wonder on his Book. 
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176, Os Mr, Francis Ouarles, 


To them that underſtand themſelves ſo well, 
As what, not who lies here, toask, Fle tell, 
What I conceive, envy dare not deny, 
Far both from falſhood, and {rom flattery. 
Here drawn to land by death; doth -lye 
A veſſel ficter for the skye, 
Then Faſons Argo, though to Greece, 
They ſay, it brought rhe Golden Fleece. 
The skilful Pilot (teer'd it ſo, 
Hicher and thither, to and fro, 
Through all the Seas of Poverty, 
VVhether they far or near dolye 
And fraught ic ſo with all the wealth, 
Of wic and learning, not by ſtealth, 
Oc Piracy, but purchaſe got 
Thacr chis tho lower world could not 
Richer Commodies, or more 
Afford to adde unto his ſtore. 
To heaven then with an intent 
Of new diſcoveries, he went, 
And left his Veſſel hete to reſt 
Till his return ſhall makeicbleſt, 
The bill of Lading he that looks 
To know, may find itin his Books: 


177. O's | 
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177. O», Doftor Donnes death, 


He that would write an Epitaph for thee, 
And doit well, muſt firſt begin to be 
Such as thou wert ; for none can truly know 
Thy worth, thy life, but he that liv'd ſo. 
He muſt have wit to ſpare, and ro hurle down ; 
Enough to keep the Gallants of the Town. 
He muſt have learning plenty ; beth the Laws, 
Civil, and Common, to judge any Caulc ; 
- Divinity great ſtore, above the reſt ; 
None of tlie worſt edition, but the beſt ; 
He muſt have language, travail, all the Arts ; 
yay to uſe ; or elſe he wants thy parts. 
e muſt haye friends the higheſt, able todo ; 
Such as Meceras and Auguſtxs too ; 
He muſt have ſuch a ſickneſs, ſuch a death, 
Or elſe his vain deſcriptions come beneath. 
Who then ſhall write an Epitaph for thee, 
He muſt be dead firſt ; let alone for-me. 


178, Ons Dofter Whaly, 


. VVhat ? is the young Apollo grown: of late 
Conſcious his tender years are nothing fir 
To rule the now large Helicomas State, 
Without a ſage Competitor in it ? 
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And therefore ſent death, who might whaly bring 
To be a Guardian to this ſtriphng Bing ? 

Sure ſo it is, but if we thought it mighe ; 

Be worle then this:namely,that ch'Gods for ſpighr {| 
Tocarth, had ta'n him hence ; wee'd weep amainz 4! 
VVeed weep a Phlegethon, an Ocean ; | T 
Which might without the help of Charons Oarcy 
Ferry his ſoul to the Elyſian ſhoares. 


179, On Dittor Bambrigg. 


Were but this Marble vocal, there 

Such an Elgium would appear 

As might, though truth did diftate, moye 

Diſtruſt in either faith or love ; 

As ample knowledg as could reſt 

Inſhrinced in a Mortalsbrealt, 

VVhich ne'recheleſs did open lye, 

Uncovered by humility. 

A heart which piety had choſe, 

To be her Altar, whence aroſe 

vYuch ſmoaking Sacrifice, that Eg 

VVehere can onely wonder at ; 

A honey tongue that could diſpence, 

Torrents of ſacred Eloquence ; 

That *ctisno wonder if this ſtone 

Becauſe ir cannot ſpeak, doth groan ; & 

For could Mortality afſenr, 

Thcſe aſhes would proye elequenr, oh 
| | 80, On <©£ 
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181, Os Sir walter Rawleigh at his 
E xecation, | 


Great heart, who taught thee ſo to dye ? 

Death yielding thee the victory ? | 
W here took'(t chou leave of lite ? if there, | 
How couldſt thou be ſo freed from fear ? 
Bur (ure thou dyeſt; and quir'lt the ſtare 
Of fleſh and blood before the Fate. | 

Elſe what a miracle were wrought, 

To triumph both in fleſh and thought ? 


I ſaw in every ſtander by, ] 
Paledeath, life onely in thine eye : \ 
Theexample that thou left'ſt was then, ] 
We look for when thou dy'{t agen. I 
Farewell, truth ſhall thy ſtory ſay, 
We dy'd thou only liv'dſt that day. 
181. O» Sir Horatio Palavogeens, 
Here lies Sir Horatio Palawvogcene, 5 
W ho rob'd the Pope to pay the Queen, 6 
And was a thief. A Thief ? thou ly'ſts T 


For why ? he cob'd but Antichriſt. V 
Him death with his becſome {wept from Babram, NA 
Into the boſome of old eAbrehamn : 
But then came Hergules with his Club, 
And ſtruck him down to Brlachub, 
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182. On Sir Francis Drake drowned, 


WheteDrake firſt found,there laſt he loſt his fame: 
And for Tomb left nothing but his name. 

His body's bury d under ſome great wave, 

The Seca that was his glory, 1s his grave : 

Of him no man true Epitaph can make, 

For who can ſay, Here lies Sir Francis Drake, 


183. Sir Ph, Sidney on bimſelf , 


Itisnot I that dye, I do bur leave an Inn, 

Where harbour'd was with me, all filthy fin ; 

Itisnot I that dye, I do but now begin 

Into eternal joy by faith to center in. (Kin ? 
VVhy mourn you then my Parcats, Friends, and 
Lament you when I loſe, net when I win. 


184, On Sir Walter Rayleigh, 


If ſpight be pleas'd,when as her objeR's dead, 

Or malice pleas'd, when it hath bruis'd the head, 

Orecnvy pleas'd, when it hath whart it would, 

Then all are pleas'd, for Rawleighs bloud is cold, 
Vhich were it warm and ative, would o'reome, 

And ſtrike the two firſt blind, the other dumb. 
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135. On Sir Philip Sidney, 


_ Reader: within this ground Sir Philip Srdyey lics, 
Nor is it fit, that more 
I ſhould acquaint ; 
Leſt (uperſtirion riley ' 
And men adore | 
A Lover, Scholar, Souldicr, and a Saint; 


1$6. On a Learned Noblemar, 


F 


He that can read a ſigh, and ſpell a tear, 
Pronounce amazement;or accent well tear; 
Or ger all grict by hearr, he, only he, 

Is fit to write, or read thy Elegie. 

Nnvalued Lord! that wert ſo hard text, 
Read in one age, and underſtood i'rh'next, 


187. On the Tombs in Weſtminſter, 


Mortality, behold, and fear, 
Whit a change of fleſh is here ! 
Think how many Royal bones, 
Sleep within theſe heaps of ones ; 
Here they lic, had Realms, and Lands; + 
YVYho now want ſtrength to ſtix their hands; 


Wher? 
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Where from their Pulpics ſcal'd with duſy 

They preathy in greatneſs isno truſt. 

Here's an Acre ſown i 

With the Richeſt, RoyaPiſt Sced, 

That the Earth did c're ſuck in, 

Since the firſt Man dy'd for fail: | 

Here the bones. of birth have cry'd, , 
ough Gods they were, a men they dy di 

Fw any tragic y ignoblc things, oe el 

Das For; 7 Dn og 

ere pt of Pomp and. State 
Buried in d dufl, once dead by fatc. 


6 wp LS 


188, On Loves Elizabnh., 


Kings, Queens, Meas, Virgins eyes 
Sce where the mirrour lyes ; . - 
1 _ her Sendo pe ; have ſcen, - 


Kings Stein aC a Queen : 4 
[: whom her ſurvay'd, el # 
A Mans heart in a Maid. k 
Whom leſt Men for her Pics 
: Should grow to think ſome:Deity » 
raven hence by death did-fummon 


Her, to ſhew ——_ © Was Vonas: 
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189, On —_— bo ped March, | 


WAS Mo it; a4 p#* 7. T1 1H 
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March with his winded tnck b/Codbr tall, 2 
| And weeping eApritnivaris, the!Cedarsfall :. | | 
| - Andy Kitadds, het't6nthine folvefsſlaltbring; 
| - Since ſhe mult loſe che Aow#flof allthe Inge”! 


Thy /HMarebI1ts wings {rivet cauſed: pri Wirs,.: 
And yet lad May thy SR&SIhiSBlow/robflors: | 
ry p T1; 3.1 


190, 0» Prince Henry. 


Reader ; wortlerthlak 3duHhe> + <8 

Though I ſpeak, and ama ones 

Here is ſhrin'd Cceleſtial iS 

And I kcep it but init Y « NF te aials 1) 2% 
Should I not my Tre 36:94:97 2 71 
Wonder then you milif4 avelly!21 455 coric 
How this Stone ceul hve bur bjeaky 


It it had not learn'd t tes 71 150) £1, 
Hence amaz'd, and ask notme © 53/ 73657 + r 
Whoſc thele Sacred; Se,” Ti UM} Dir 4 
Purp-3ſcly it is cone@aÞPa&p 7 C1 WO i! 2 
For alaſle |. witer realy Ws role TIES 
All that ced4dy Whillde by;2 4 | 


Mele themſelyes to th toe dye, 
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VV july when a meaner Subject dycs,.. 

Begin his Fpicaph, phs.withy;Here he lyes; $1 ».c 
But when a Kingy-whoſe memory remains 
Triumaphaar aycr Deaths with, Here he Reignes 
Now heijggdead, torwhon) theworld j IMPUtes- | 
Deſerve Yoliem al Atibutes- ; -- 41 ot 
For ſhall woglnok, his Slaty'can deceglſe,... 
Th TT SE rhe theſtle, The Kyng,of Pacer t 
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Where all's tranſcendent, who out-parallel'd 
Platarchs (clefted Herees, and is held - 
The centh of Worthies : who hath over-ated 
Great Ceſars Germax-Comment , and contratted 
His expeditions by preventing aws . 
He often overcame before he ſaws 
And (what of his great Son, Feve us'd to ſay) 
He alwayescither found or made his way. 
Such was his perſonal ardi{mgle fight, .- 
As if that death it ſelf had ta'n her flight 
Into brave Swedens Scabbatd; when he drew, 
Death with that ſteel inevitably flew. ” 
His Camp a Church; wherein the Gen'rals life 
' Was the beſt Sermon, and the only-ſtrife 
Amongſt his, was to repeat ir ; bended knee 
Washis prime poſture, and hisenemy 
Found this moſt prevalent ; his diſcipline - 
Impartial and exa&t, it did out-ſbine 
Thoſe Antique Martial Grecian, Roman lamps, 
Fram which moſt of the worlds ſucceedingCamps 
Hive had their borrow'd'light ; this; this was he, 
All this aid more; yer even all this cafi dyc, 
_ Deartſurely venturd 6n the Swede to try, 
It Heav'n-were fubje& to mortality ; 
- And ſhot his ſoul-ro Heay'n, as if that the 
Could (f.not kill) unthrone a Deity. - 
Buc Death's deceiv'd, 'ris in another ſenſe, 

That Heaven is ſaid to ſuffer violence. 
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_ Noir'n Chain-ſhot, bur 'tis the golden chain 
Of Vertue, and the Graces.are the main, 

Thar dounhinge the everlaſting Gatcs, 

All whichy like yoked undivided matcs, | 

Were link'd in Swedes; where then were enchain'd | 

Like Orthodoxal, Volumes nothing feign'd : 

Though fairly bound, his ſtory is not dipt 

In Oyle, but in his own true Manuſcript. | 

It isenough-toname him, ſurely we 

Have got that Rowar: doting Lethargy : 

And may our names forget, it ſo we can +} 

Forget the name of Sweden ; Renown'd man! | 

Thou hadſt no ſooner made the Worthies ren, 

But Heaven did claim thetenth ; jealous that men 

VVould Idolizethee, but their Ioſtrument. 

Thus thy Meridian prov'd thy occident : 

Had looger dayes been granted by the Fatcs, 

Rene had heard this Hanmbal at her gates. . 


_ At 


Farewell, thou Auſtria» ſcourge, 
hou modcrn wonder , 
Strange rain hath followed 
Thy laſt clap of thunder, 
werof tears: : + - 
And yetfor ug we know, 
The Horn that's lefr, — 
May blow down Feriche, 
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163;:To Death.-: : io, C417 ff 1) 


ripe T.18-Y : 2 ON Ct: 37,:- 5 
Death, art thou mad? or.having loſtithine'eyes, | 
Now throw't chy dart atzwild uncertainties? 
Which hits thoſe men, who had{trhoueyesor 
Would challenge from: thet raild obetiprice; (ſenſc 
Their prudent looks gilt with Divinity -.: + ! © 
Thy trembling hand would caſt thy datr away; 
And grant: the wearicd Bells a holy day: j:.::- © 
And thou:griev'd-for thy:former cruelryy-: i 
WoulUſt ro'the-world proclaim a Jubilic;': 
But thou arvblind and deaf :.yer one or two 
At molt, me thinks, had.been enow': © Ive. ! / 
To latisfie-chy bloody Tyranny +-:::1-:} 1. 7 * 
But chou wouldſt fain rob poor mortalicy- . 
Of all crue worth, that men mighrte as baſe 
As thau art; and the Devils of thy race:!: .. 1 
Art thou Coward grown ? why didſt not dart 
Thy fpight at luſty yourh!?-whoſe valiant heart 
Would ſcorn thy fond Alarums; agd would flight 
Thy mighty malice, and thy. puny:mighn. © 
This had been fair enough; but thougodft fixthe : 
[Thar had b&en but man-ſlaughter,clus is murtkec; 
To kill thoſe rich-{oul'd:men; who futcerty do. 
Whiſper uato their willing ſouls rogo? cw ff 
Buc knowledge of thy weaknel(s maKeythire will, 
Thou ſeck'ſtnot triumphs now, but ſacrifice, 


"=® Thy 


Epitaphs. 


"—— 


| —— 


Thy malice fools thee toogthou hop'ſt they'd gricy 
Becauſe they ſhould be torc'd behind ro leave 
Their honvur'd worth ; but (tond fool) they be 
Now crowr'd and cloath'd with immortality. 
Nor ſhalt thou kill their fames; here we will raiſc 
A Monumeat to them, ſhall our-laſt daycs ; 

Nor ſhall decay, uncill che Trumpets call 

The world to {ce thy long-wiſh'd Funeral ; 

Till then ſleep bleſt ſouls,tre'd from hopes & fears. 
Whilſt we do write your Epiraphs in tears. 
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Fanovts an#s Fantaſticks. 


NET > OTHLOTS Þ 
e/Enignm, | = mw 
S ofterſtgs 1 plaſc.ir rhangerlr forme, 
It is Þ Goward, though ic do nofharm ; 
Tisneyer fiurt, nor eyer doth it feed ; 


Tis nothing worth, yet nothingdoth ig.necd. .. 
Swiftly it runs, FeLReVSr, makegh {onrgd, ? 
And once being loſt) again is never fognd. 
Tis a fit Servant fora Gehtlenian 
Anda true pattern for a Scrving-Man. +. 
'Tis born a Gyant, lives a Dwarf, and nigh 
Unto its death, a Gyant doth ir dyc.. 


* Avothir tf thOfSCaſer, * 


Ne, Navnta was nominated for a W-— 

Ger, For ſhe that had been Gemmve before : 

Dat. Notice hereof was to the Juſtice given, 

Acc, Who her accus'd, that ſhe had loofly liven: 

Voc, Bur ſhe cry'd mercy, and her faukt up ript, 

Abl, And ſo was ta'n awayand ſoundly whipt. 
Her Caſe was ill; yet will che queſtion bes 
Beingthus declin'd;in what'i caſe was ſhe. 
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Fancies and F autaſtickg. 


A Riddle, 


A Begger once exceeding poot, 

A penny pray d-me give him, 

Anddceply:yow'd ne'r to ask more - 

Jad [oe fmorers givc Nie, | 
ext day again; I gave, _ 

Ycr both of us our Oarhs di ſave. OE 


Anether, 


There was a man beſpake a thing, 
Which when the owner home did bring, 
He that made it, did ecfuſe its : 
He that| tit, would not uſe it ; 

He that hath it, doth nor know 
Whether he hath it, yea or no. 


Anather, 


One eyening»as cold as cold might be,” 
Witt Froſt and Snow, and pinching weather, 
Companions about three times three, . 
Lay cloſe all in a bed together ; 
Yet one after other they took heat, 
And'dy'd that night all ina ſwear. 


THIS | 


A doubtful meaning, 


he Feminine kind is counted 11l ; 
\nd is I ſweagzt:T he contrary ; | 
No man can id : That hyrt rhey will; » 4. | 
But every where : Do ſhowipity; -— ;-- off r L, 
- To no kind heart : They will be A ” a 
0 all true friends : They will be cruſty ; 
In no part : They work the worſt ; 8 
VVich congue and mind : Buthoneſthyyi1 L = 

hey do deteſt : Inconſtancy ; . 4 bt1:; BE 
hey do embrace - Honeſt infeht ; M4 as 


05 EO 


Ineye 

At no ſeaſon ; Dol 5 

0 it truly : Contrary 3 

0 all reaſon + Fes: and meck ;- 

0 no body : Malidhus3 F L 2 y13 0 | 

P friend or foe. 3; d pa A. ſort ;þ,, _ | 
hey be never ; 8 ama) fle; | 

n wealand woe : Ott ike report ; 

hey be eyer : Be ES this; \ 

he Feminine kind ea my hearc ; 

Nothing at all : Falſe t , 
In word and mind : Nt IA ; j 

And cycr ſhall : Belieye' you me. [i 


Err quail: Wet 
'- ; 


w e're eruſt- 


E: Find ſlight regard. 
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þ 

| 
1 

in that ſame! road, _ '. 
And yet tome they ſcem' d -ight ; 
favour. : -; | -" 
Then them I told, ; | 


True Love-cannot be 
wy bold. 


mu 


Fancies and Fautaſticks. 


he 
Theſe may be readiiws or three wayes, 
| Your face Your rongue ©, Yourwit 
ſo fair ſo {ſmooth Re ſo ſharp 
 ficſtdrew then movd | -* ** then knic 
mine eye mine car _ | my heart 
Mine eye Mine i OEILTY My heart 


IF} 


thus drawn thus moy 'd". thus knit 
afte&s hanſson - ; © 4+ yieldsto 
Your face MR ts Hl rn. 


T befe may bows ddachwardir formard, 


Toy, Mirth, Triumphs, 1 do. dofe, Sr 
Deſtroy medeath ; Fain L [ dye: b-; 
Forlorn am 1], love is el 
Scorn ſmilesthereat ; hope is beguil'd > 

Men baniſh'd bliſs, i 11 woe dwell, 
Then Joy, Mirth, Triumphs, att em 1 : r 


Fancies and F antaſticks. 


ſerviretenetur 
qui 
ſervire neceſſe ei 
Jure tibs me 
Te nulli candFos 
aut are videris 
| Qui cunGos hos laude | 
wy F 0 0 confliy. 


. T, bus Enghſbed. 


ing 4 is bound to ſerve his Miſtris hands 
An- 


you & bound to do your high command 

Im . : , 

Nove's | 

you all are ethen 
Ile Prove you 7 

| ; Other nes: 


&- 


y 


| $$994$$99267164:24664$66 6966646 


Fancies and F entaſtichs. 


A New year: Gift, 
That our loves may never altar, 
Tye ic faſt with' this ſtrong Halter. 
The Anſwer, 
The Ropeis old, the Jeſt is new, 
Fletake the Jeſt, the Rope take you." © - 
A Gentleman to bis Love, 


# bs 


Tell her I love; and if he askhowwell ; / 


Tell her my tongne told thee, no tongue can tell. 


+ - Her eAnſwer, om 
Say not you love, unleſſe you do, _ 
For lying will not honour you. 
* © 4-Hu Reply. 
Madam, I love, and love to do, 
And will-notlye, unleſs with you. 
To bis Miſtreſſe, E 
A conſtant heart within a womansbreaſt, 
Is Ophir gold withinan Ivory Cheſt. 
AGM _ Her Anſwer. TITS. 
Of ſuch a Treaſure tlies thowart poſſeſt, 
For thou haſt ſach a _ in:fuch a Chelt, 
3 f 
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F ancies aud Fant afticks. 


'f 


| On Chloris walking in the Snow, 


' Ifaw fair Chloris walk alone, 

| When feather'd rain came ſoftly down, 
Then Fove deſcended from his Tower, 
To court her in a (ilver ſhower : 

| The wanton Snow flew to her breſt, 

| Like little birds inta their neſt ; 

| But overcome with whiteneſle there, 

For grief it thaw'd into a.tear; . 

' Then falling down her garment hem, 
To deck her, froze ititoa gem. 


| @UponClarinda, begging a lock, of ber Lovers hair, 
'Faireſt Clarinds, ſhe whom truth calls fair, 
Begg'd my heart of me, and a lock of hair ; 
Should I give both, ſaid I, how ſhould I live ? 
The lock I would, the heart I would not give: 
For that, leaſt thievirig loye ſhould ſteal away, 
Diſcretion had. lock'd'np;.and kepr the key ; 
As for the lock of hair which loyers uſe, 

My head laid on her knce, I pray'd her chuſc, 
Taking her Sizars by'a:cunniog Art, 
Firſt pick'd the lock, and then ſhe ſtole my eat. 


hy 


aver love but one L? | | - | 


top true loves ins, | 
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Farcies and Fantaſticks. 


A Loving Bargain, 


Give me a kiſle, I'le make that odd one even, 
Then treble that which you have given ; 

Be (ure I'le anſwer you, and if I miſſle, 
Then take a thouſand forfeits for a kiſle, 
And a thouſand be too few, then take more 
Kifle me, wich your kifles, make me poor : 
When I am begger'd ſome hope will remain, 
You will for pitty give me ſome again. 


A Qneſtion, 


Between two Suiters, ſat a Lady fair, . 

Upon hcr head a Garland fhe did wear : 

Andaot the cnamoured two, the firſt alone, 

A Garland wore like hers, the ſecond none ; 

| From her own head,ſhe rook the wreath ſhe wore, 

' Andon him plae'd ir, that had none before. 

' Andthen mark this, rheir brows were both abou! 

| Beſer with Garlands, and ſhe fate without ; 
Bzholding now theſe Rivals on each ſide 

| Of her thus plac'd, and deck'd with cqual pride : 

| Shefrom the firſt mans head the wreath he had 

| Took off, and therewith her own brow ſhe clad. 

And then (not this) ſhe and the ſecond were 

-- With Garlands deck'd; and the firſt man fate ore: 

G ow 
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 Fancies and Fantaſticks. 


Now which did ſhe love beſt > of him to whom 
She gave the wreath? or him ſhe rook it from ? 


' The «Anſwer, 


In my:conceit, ſhe would him ſooneſt have, 

From whom ſhe tcok, not him to whom ſhe gaye. 

For to beſtow, many reſpe&s may move : 

But to receive, none can per{wade bur love. 

She -07 jy him much on wlrom the wreath ſhe - 
P ESAM 024% hh 

Bur _ whoſe wreath ſhe wore, ſhe much more 
orac'd. 

For where ſhe gives, ſhe there a Servant makes, 

But makes her {elf a Servant, where ſhe rakes. 

Then whereſhe rakes, ſhe honours moſt:and where 

She doth moſt honour, ſhe moſt love doth bear. 


GS. / Incomparable K'ſſe. 


Give me a Kiſle from thoſe ( weet lips of thine, * 
And make.it double by enjoyning mine ; 
Another yer, nay yet another, | 
And let'the firſt Kiſs be the ſeconds brother. *. 1 
Give me a thouſand kiſſes, and ye: more, 
And then repeat thaſe that have gone before ; | 
Ler us begin, whileday-light ſprings in Heaven, 
Aud kiſs till night deſcends intothe Ev'n, 


Anc 


Fancies and Famaſticks. 


And when that modeſt Secretary, Night, 
Diſcolours all but thy heay'a-beaming bright, 
We will begin Revels of hidden love, 

Jn that ſweet Orbe where fileat pleaſures moye, 
In high, new ſtrains, unſpeakable delight, 
We'll vent the dull hours of the ſilent night. 
Were the bright day no more to vilit us, 

O then for ever would I hold thee thus ; 
Naked, inchain'd, empty of idle fear, 

Asthe firſt Loversin the Garden were. 

T'le dye betwixt thy breafts that are ſo white, 
Far, to dye there, would doa man delight. 
Embrace me ſtill, for time runs on before, 
And being dead we ſhall embrace no more. 
Let us kiſs faſter then the hours do fly, 

Long live each kiſs, and never know to dye. 
Yet if that fade, and fly away too faſt, 
Impreſs another, andrenew the laſt ; 

Let us vie kiſles, till our cyc-lids cover, 

And it I leepycount me an idle Lover, 
Admit I fl-ep, I'le till purſue the Theam, 
And eagerly I le kiſs thee'in a dream. 

O give me way ; grant loye to me thy friend, 
Did hundred thouſand ſuirers all contend 

For thy Virginity, there's none ſhall woe 
With heart fo firm as mine ; none better do 
Then I with your ſwear ſweetneſs ; if you doubt, 


Pierce with your eyes my heart, or pluck it oe 
| ? 


71 \ll heayenly is, though nor divine, 


F encits'and FantaSticks. 


To bir Miſtris, 


areſt, thy twin'd hairs are not threds of Gold, 


Wor thine eyes Diamonds ; nor do I hold 


hy lips for Rubies, nor thy checks co be 
reſh Roſes ; nor thy Dugs of Ivory ; 
heskin that doth thy dainty body ſhcath, 
ot Alablaſter is ; nor doft thotr breath 
rabian Odours ; theſc the earth brings forth, 
ompar'd wththine,they would impair thy worth; 
uch then are other Miſtrefles: but mine 
ath nothing Earth, bur all Divine. 


The Anſwer. 


f Earth doth never change, nor move; 
here's nought of Earth ſure in thy love ; 
th Heavenly bodies. with cach one, 
oncur 1n Generation z 
d wanting gravity are light, 
Jrin a borrowed luſtre bright ; 
{ meteors andeach falling ſtar, 
I heavenly matter framed are. 
rth hath thy Miſtrifſe, but Cure thine 


Ta. 
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To his Mi#treſſe. 


I love, becauſe it comes to me by Kind; 
And much, becauſe ic m 1ch delights my mind : 
And thee, b:cauſe thou arc within my heart : 
Andthce alone, becauſe of thy deſert. 
I love, and much, and chee,and thee alone, 
By kind, mind, heart, and every one. 


Her eAvſmer, 


Thou lov'ſt not, becauſe thou art unkind, 
Nor much, 'cauſe irdelighteth not thy mind : 
Nor me, becauſe I am not 1n thy heart : 
Nor me alone, becauſe I want deſert : 
Thou lov'ſt not much, nor me, nor me alone, 
By kind, mind, heart, deſert, nor any one. 


Clownſh Courtſhip, 


Excellent:Miſtreſſc, brighter than the Moon, _. 
Then ſcoured Pewrer, or the Silyer ſpoon, 
Fairer than Phebvs, or the morning ſtar ; 
Dainty fair Miſtreſle, by my troth you are 

As far excelling Dia» and her Nymphs; 

As lobſters crawfiſh; and as crawfiſh farimps : 
Thine eyes like Diamonds; do ſhine moſtclearly, 
As I'm an honeſt Man I love thee dearly. 


 Fanties int Fantafticks. 


ON 2f <- 


ike tothe ſelf-inhahbiring Snaile, 
fc like a Squirrel pent-hous'd under his tail, 

Evea ſuch is my Miſtreſſe face in avail : > + - - 
Or like to a Carp thar's loſt in mudding, | 
Nay, more like to a black pudding : | 
For as the pudding, the skin lies within, ; 
So doth my Miſtreſle beauty in a taffity gins , 


4 Queſtion, 


Tell me(Sweer heart) how ſpel'Rt.chou Fore, 
ell me bur chat; *tisall I craye'; pA 

I ſhall not need to bealone, | 

If \uch a lovely miate'T haye ; 

That thou art one, who can deny ?: 

And all will-grant that I am I, .. 

If Ibe I, and thou art one, | 

Tell me (Sweer heart) how ſpell'ſt thou Fexe, 


The Anſwer, 


I tell you Sir, and-tell you true, | , 
Thatiam 7, and I am oze, | 

0 can I ſpell Foe without Hur 
And ſpelling {@, can'lye alone: BENE l 


Fanvies and Famtaſticks. 


My eye to one is conſonant, 

Bur as for yours it is not ſo; |. 
If that youreye a—_— want, 
I to your eye mutt anſwer no ;. 


——y 


. 


Therefore aye off your loving pleas | 
And let your wat 1 


be I per ſe. © 
© Loves prime, ." ._ 


Dear Loye, do not you your fair beauty wrotig 
With thinking ſtill you are roo young ; 
The Roſe and Lilly in your cheek 
Do flouriſh, and no ripeningleck ; 
Thoſe flaming beams ſhot from your eye, 
Do ſhow Loves Midſomer is nigh. 
Your cherry-lip, red, ſoft and {weet, 
Proclaim ſuch fruit for taſt is meer: - 
Thea loſe no time, for loyc hath wings, 
And flyes away from agcd things. 


Another to. bus Miſrir, 


When firſt I ſaw thee, thou didſt (weetly play 
he gentle thief, and ſtol'ſt my heart away :; 
ender me mine again, or leave thy own, - 
wo arc roo much for thee, ſince I have none : 

tif thou wiltnort, I-will (wear thou art 

A ſweet-fac'd creature witha double hearts 


Ant | 


F gncies aud F entafticks, 


Another. © 


Wcereſt fair be nateoo cruel, . 
+ {Plot not beauty with diſdain, . 
not thoſe bright cyes add fewel 
'MToa burning heart in vain ; 
Weſt men juſtly when I dye, . 

em you the Candle, me the Fly. 


Anither, © 


I cannot pray you-ina ſtudyed ſtile, ; 

or ſpeak words diſtant from my heart a mile ; 
I cannot viſit Hide-Park everyday; | 
And with a Hackney, cqurt my time away ; 
I cannot ſpaniolize it week by week, TW 
Or wait a month to kiſs your hand or cheek 
If when you's: loy'd, you cannot love agains? +: 
Why, do but ſay ſo,T am ourof pain. . | - 


; "ag Excuſe for abſence. 


You'l ask perhaps wherefore I ſtay, 

(Loving ſo much, ) ſo long away ? 
do not think *twas I did part, 

It was my body; not my heart : _ 


Fancies and F antuſticks. 


For like a Compaſle in your love, 

Oac foot was fixt, and cannot move ; 
Th' other may follow the blind guide 
Of giddy forrune, but cannot ſlide + 
Beyond your fervice ; nor will venter + - 
To wander far from you the Center. 


To a fair, but unkind Miftreſſe. 


I prethee turn that face away) 

Whoſe ſplendor but benights my day ; 
Sad eyes like mine, and wounded hearts,  : 
Shun che bright rayes that beauty:darts;; *- 1 + / 


unwelcome isrhe Sun thar pries> 4 ©. + 1-1 
Into thoſe ſhades where ſorrow lyes. ? - 
Go ſhine on happy things, to-me:!':i..;.-. 
The bleſſing is a miſery ; | ::-/ "lg 
For your bright Sun; not warms; but burns ; 
Like that the Indian ſooty turns. 
Fe ſerverhe night, and there confin'd, 
Wiſh thee leſs fair; or elſe more kind. 


To himſelf... G ; . 


Retreat (ad heart, breed nor th hectes ain; 
Admire, but fonder thoughts ſeek to == 2 15 


Fancies and F antaſti 


Ns... tt. 


cks. 


—_ ———y > 


To ſome Ladies; 

Ladies, you that ſeem (ſo nice; 
And in ſhow as cold as ice, 
And perhaps have held out thrice; 
Do not think, butin a trice,. 
One or other may entice ; 

And at laſt by ſome device, 

Set your. honour at a price. 


You whoſe ſmooth and dainty skin; 
Roſie lips, or cheeks, or chin, 

All that gaze upon you win, 

Yet inſult not, ſparks within 

Slowly burn e'r flames begin, ' 
Aad'preſumption ſtill hath bin 

Held a moſt notorious ſin. 


A Heart lt," 


Good folk, for love or hire, 
t help me roa Cryer, 


For my poor heart is gon al ay . ; 
t that ways 


After two eyes that 
O yes ! If there be any man 
In Town or Countryz can 
Bring me my heart again, 
'll pay him for his on. | 


kid | 
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And by theſe marks1 will you ſhow, 
That only I chis heart do ow : 
It is a wounded heart) 
Wherein yet ſticks the dart, 
Every patt (orc hurt throughout : 
Faith and troth writ round about. 
 Irisatame heart and a dear, 
That never us'd to roam, 
Bat having got a haunt, I fear 
VVill never ſtay at home, . 
For love-ſake walking by this ways 
It you this heart do ſee; 
Eicher impound it for a ſtray, 
Or ſcnd it home to me. 


The ſad Lover, 


VVbhy ſhould I wrong my judgement ſoz 
As for to loye where I do know 
There is no hold for co be raken ? 


For what her wiſh thirſts after moſt, 
If once of it her heart can boaſt, 
Straight by her folly *risforſaken. 


Thus whilſt I Rill purſue io vain, 
Methinks I turn a child again, 


And of my ſhadow am a chaſing. 


[ 
4 
* 


Parxcies and Fantafticks. 
For all her fayours arc ro me | 
Like apparations which I (ce, ; : 

_ Burneyer can come nearth'mbracing. 


Oft had I wiſh'd chart there'had been 
Some Almanack whereby to have ſeen 
> VVhen loye with her had been in ſeaſons 


But I yoo, there is no are 
Can find the Epact of the heart, 
Thar loves by chance, and not by reaſon: 


Yet will I not for this deſpaire, 
For time her humot may prepare 
. Tograce him who is now acgleced. 


And whatunto my conſtancy }. 
Shee now denies : one day may be 
From her inconſtancy expeCted- 


 AWatch ſent toa Gentlewoman; 


Go and count her happy hours, 
They more happy are chan ours : 
heday that gers her any bliſs, 

Make it twice as long as 'tis : 
The hour ſhe ſmiles in, ler it be 


By thine art increas'd to thee * 
+ But _ 


F ancies andF amaſticks. 


But if ſhe frown on thee or mee, 

Know night is made, by her, not thee : 
Be {wift in ſuch an hour, and ſoon 
Make it night, though it be noon: 
Obey her time, who is the free, 

Fair Sun that goycrns thee and me. 


Oz4 F airing, 


Ler them whoſe heart diſtruſts a Miſtriſs faich, 

Bribe ic with gifts : mine no ſuſpition bath : 

Ir were a fin of as much (tain ro me, 

To think you falſe, as ſo my {elf to be. 

It :oreward that thou haſt expreſt, 
\ Thoudoſt expetta preſent : 'ris confeſt 

"I were juſtice from another, but I am 
So oor : I haveEnot lefr my ſelf a name 
Inſubſtance ; not made thine by gitt before : 
He that beſtowes his hearc, can give no more. 
If chou wouldſt have a fairing from me, then 
Giye me my [elf back, I'le give it thee agen. 


IN Poſies 


Foncies and Fantaſticks. 


Poſies for Rings. 


We are agreed 
Intime to ſpeed. 


I truſt in time | : ry ,-* 
[Thou wilt be mine. 


Inthy breaſt 
My heart dgth reſt, 


This and the giver g 
Are thine for eyer. 


"Tis loye alone | 
Makes two but one ©# 


Loves knot once ty'd 
Who can divide ? 


Where hearts agtee._ 
: No ſtrife can be. 
es + | God 


—_—— 
_ 
- 


F anties and F antatticks. 
God aboye 
Increaſc our love. — 


Though time do ſlide, 
Yet in true love abide. _ 


Nought ſo ſweet, 
As when weerect. 


Thy afte&ion, 
My perteCtion. 


WW ith 4 () 10 Julia. 
Julia, I bring | 
7 To thee this Ring, 
Made for thy f-iger fit ; 

To ſhew by this, 


Thar our loves. - 
Or ſho'd be, like to it. 


Cloſe though ir be 
Thy joyat is free : 

S0 when loy's yoke ison. 
It muſt not gall, | 
Or fret at all 


VVith hard oppreſſion. 


FI 


of 


Panties and F, atitu fti ks. 


"Buri it 4 play 
Still cither way ; 

And be, too, ſuch a yoke, 
As not too wide, *: 
To overſlids; 

Or be ſo ſtrait to choak. 


So we, who bear, 
This beam, mult rear 


Our ſelves to ſuch a hcight : 


Asthat the ſtay 
Ofeither may 


Create the burden light, | ., 


And as this round 


Is no where found 


To flaw orelſe to (eyer: 


So let our love 
As endleſs prove ; 
And pure as Gold for ever. 


Trut bean: ty. 


May I find a woman fair, 


And her mind asclcar as air ; 


If her beauty goc alone, 


'Tisto me, as if 'twere none. 
R 4 


Fancies and F antaSticks: 


Mae as 
May I find a woman rich) 
And not of too high a pitch : 


jp pride ſhould cauſe diſdain, ' 
'Tell me, Loyer, where's thy gain ? | 


May I find a woman wiſe, 
And her falſhood not diſguiſe ; 
Hath ſhe wit, as ſhe hath will? .. 
Double arm'd ſhe is co ill. 


May I find a woman kind, CM» 
And not wavezring like the wind, .... 
How ſhould I call that love mine, 
| When tis his, and his, and thine ? 
| May I find a woman true, 
| There is beauties faireſt hue ; 
| Whereis beauty, love and wit, 
| Happy he can compaſs it. - 


 Choueof s Mitre. : 
| Not that 1 wiſh my Miſtris 
' More or leſs then what ſhe is, 
Write I theſe lines, for *cis too late 
: Rules topreſcribe unto my fate. 


| But yet as their weak ſtomachscall 
| For ſome choice meat, tharbcars natal! : 


ov - * 264 ? 


"ancies and Fontafticks. 


TT I EE EEC IE EI TIES Wn 


\ queazyY lover may impatt, -- !;\ 


hat Miſtreſs 'ris doth plealc his heart. 


irſt I would have her richly ſpred, - 

ith natures bloſſoms white and red ; 
ox flaming heatrs will quickly dye, 
hat hayc not fewel trom the cyec. 


. FE. : , 
«this alone will never winy- 
xcept ſome treaſure lies withinz 
or where the ſpoile's not worth the ſtay, 


en raiſe their fiege and go away. 


I'd have her wiſe enough to know 
hen, and ro whqm a grace toſhow 2 _ 

or ſherhat doth at random chufe, 

She will as ſoon het choice refuſe. 


\nd yet methinks I'd have her mind 
To flowing courreſic inclin'd : _ _ 
And tender heatted as a maid, _._ 
Yet pity only when T pray'd.. 


And I would wiſh her true to be, 
(Miſtake me not) I mean to me ; 
Shethat loves me, and loyes one more, 
Will loye the Kingdom o'r and o'r. 


Fancied and Fantafticks. 


And Icould wiſh her full of wit, 
Knew ſhe how'ro huſwife it : - 
But ſhe whoſe wiſdom makes her dare 
To try her wit, will ſell more ware. 


Some other _ delight will bring, 
As if ſhe dances,play,and ſing. - 
 Sothey be ſafe, what though her parts 
Catch ten thouſand forain hearts. 


But let me ſee, ſhould ſhe be proud ; 

A little pride ſhould be allow'd. 

Each amorous boy will ſport and prate 
Too freely, where he finds nor ſtate. 


I care not much though ſhe let down 
Sometime a chidingy or a frown. 
Bur if ſhe wholly quench deſire, 

:Tis hard to kindle a new. fire. 


Toſmile, to toy, is not amils, - 
Sometimes to interpole a kiſs ; 

But not co cloy ; {weet things are good, 
Picaſant for ſawce, but not for food. 


anties. and Fantafticks. 


= - 


wiſhes to his ſuppoſed Miſirifs. 


ho er ſhe be, 
That is the onely ſhe, 
That ſhall command my- heart and me. 


Might you hear my wiſhes 
Beipeak her to my bliſles, 
Andbe call'd my abſent iſles. 


[ wiſh her beauty, 
That owes not-all her duty 
Togawdy tire, or ſome ſuch folly, 


A facethat's beft ' | 
By its own beauty dreſt ; _ 
And can alone command thereſt. 


Smiles, that can warm 
The blood, yet teach a charm 
That chaſtiry ſhall take no harm. 


Joyes that confels _ - 


Vertue her Miſtreſs, ' | 
And have no other head to dreſs.. , | £204. 
Dayes, that in ſpight Pn £3. 


Of darkneſs, by the li he -- - T 
Ofa clear mind, are day all Night. 


Fancies aud Fantaſticks. 


NN "T"— 


Life that dares ſend 
A challenge to hisend, | : 
' And whea it's come, ſay, Welcome friend. 


Soft filken Howers, 
Open Suns; ſhady Bowers, | 
*Bove all ; Nothing within that lowers. 


I wiſh her ſtore 


Ot wealth may leave her poor 
Of wiſhes ; and I wiſh no more. 


Now if time knows, 
Thar her whoſe radiant browes, - 
Weave them a Garland ef my vowes. 


Her that dare bee, 
V'Vaact theſe lines wiſh to ſee, 
I ſeek no further, it is ſhee. 


Such worth as this is 2D 
Shall fix my flying wiſhes 
And determine them to kiſſes. 


Let her full glory, | 

(My fancics) flye before ye, 

Be ye my fition, bur her my ſtory; - 
F 


\ 


Fancies and F antaſtickgs. 


— 


To a Lady, 


Madam, 


Should I (mother this ambitious fire, 
VVhich a&tuates my verſe : it would aſpire 
Toblear your yertues, in a glimm'ring line ; 
And your perfeftions in its meaſures twine. 
But I have check'd my fancy Muſe, nor dares 
Dull Poetry attempt to ſcan the ſpheares ; 
Orin a cloudy rime inyaile the light, 
Or court the trembling VVatchmen of the night ; 
Some yulgar yertue, or ſingle blaze, 
Might ſtand in verſe ; and would endure a gaze : 
But when both Art, and Nature, ſball agrce 
To ſum themall in one Epitome - 
VVhen the perfe&ions of both ſcxes, are 
Lock'd in one female ſtore houſe ; who ſhall dare 
In an audacious rapture, to untwine | 
Into looſe numbers, what heaven doth enſbrine, 
© ſn onerich breaſt ? Dazled invention ſay, 
Canſt thou embowel cicher /ndia, 
In one poor rime ? Or can thy torch-light fire, 
Shew us the Sun ; or any Scar thar's higher ? 
If thou wilt needs ſpend thy officious flame, 
Do it in admiration : but diſclaim 
hy power to praiſe : thy ſlenders wiſhes, bear, 
And be the Kerauld of the new-born year : 


Vi 


Fancies and Famaſtickg. 


With thar each riſing Sun, may ſee her more 

Happy, then when he roſe the morn before ; 

And may, when <e'r he gilds the envious Weſt, 

Leave her more bleſt,then when he grac'd the fea 

VViſh higher yer,.that her felicity 

May cqualize her yertues : Poetry 

Thou att roo-low ; canſt chou hot ſwell a ſtrain 

May reach my thoughts : good Madam __ [7 | 

<. Vain, in 
(And yet my vexſe to kiſs your had preſum'd) 

Ler it to be y uecro fl be doom'd : 

And what ir wants in true Poetique fire, 

'Ler the flame adde, till ſo my Mule expire. 


An Eccho, 


Come Eccho I chee ſummon, 
Tell metruly what is Woman ? 
If worn, ſhe is a feather, 
If woo'd, ſhe's froſty weather ; 
If worn, the wind not {lighter : 
It weigh'd, the Moons not lighter : 
If lain withall, ſhe's apiſh : 
If not lain wich, ſhe's ſnappiſh. 


Come Ecchol thee ſummon, 

Tell me once more what is woman ? 
If fair, ſhe's coy in courting, 
If witty, looſe in ſporting, 


If ready, ſhe's but cloathing, 
If naked, ſhe's juſt nothing, 
If not beloy'd, ſhe horns thee ; 
If lowd too well, ſhe ſcorns thee, 
he Eccho ſtill replied, - Wy 
But till me thought ſhe lyed. 


hen for my Miſtreſs ſake, 
I again reply did make. 
f worn, ſhe is a Jewel, 
If woo'd, ſhe is not cruel, 
It won, no Rock is ſurer, 
If weigh'd, no gold is purer, 
If lain withal, delicious ; 
If not, yet no way vitious. 
Falſe Eccho go,you lye, 
vee your errours I diſcry. 


And for the fecond ſummon I 
This for woman do-reply. 
If fair, ſhe's heavenly treaſure, 
If witty, ſhe's. all pleaſure, 
It ready, ſhe's quainteſt, 
If not ready, ſhe's daintieſt, | 
If lov'd, her heart ſhe ſpares, not 
If not beloy'd, ſhe carcs not. 
Falſe Eccho go, youlye, 
ve, your crrours I deſcry. 


Faricies and Fantoſtichs. hy 


F ancies-and F antaſticks. 


—— 
— _— 


To Fort une. | 


Since Fortune thou att become ſo kind, 
To give me leave to take my mind, 
Ofall chy ſtore. 
Firſt it is needful that I find 
Good meat and drink of every kind ; 
I ask no more. 
And then that'I may well digeſt 
Each ſeveral morſel of the feaſt : 
See thou my ſtore. 
To eaſe the care within my breaſt, 
With a thouſand pound art leaſt : + 
I ask no more. 
A well born and a pleaſing Dame, 
Full of beauty void of ſhame : 
Let her have ſtore 
Ot wealth, diſcretion, and good fame ; 
And able to appeaſe my flame. 
| I ask no more. 
Yer ore thing more do not forget, 
Afore thar I dodothis feat, 
Forgot before ; 
That ſhe a Virgin be, and neat, 
Of whom two ſons I may begert ; 
I ask no more. 
Let thembe Barons, and impart 


rahcies 2nd rFantaſticks. rs 


— 


—_—. 


Tocach a Million for his part ; 
I thee implore: | 
That when I long life have led, F 
I may haye Heayen when Iam dead : 
I ask no mores 


A Dial - between [catis, and ſarpriztd 
--*..- Dili. 


Phil, Prette Sweet-one look on me, 
 Faine I would thy Caprtiye be; 
Bound by thee is Liberty, - 


kcar, Be not ſounkindly wiſe, Fe 
For your looks will bribe my eyes; 
Todiyulge where my hearr lyes. | 


Phil, If chey do, thou need'ſt nor fears 
By my innocence [ (wear, 
T'11 buc place another there. Ww-2 | 


i 


las, Thai's my fear, I dare not prove, 
| Nor my reſolution move. 
Cauſe I know youare in loyc« 


Phil. Lov'd [carrs, and if I be, 
I know it cannot injure thee : 
Love and beauty = agree, 


Fear 


F ancies and rantoſticks. 


"{car. Oh you do my heating wrongs 
I have tura'd my eyesthus long 


To be captivy d by.your tongue. 


Phil. Then my houres are happy ſpent, 
If my tongue give ſuch content, - 


It ſhall bethy Inſtrumens. 


car, But be ſure you uſe it then, 
' Thus unto no other men, 
Leſt chat'I- grow deaf agen. 


Fidelius and bis ſilent Adiſtriſs Flora 


Fid, My deareſt Flora can you love me ? 
Flo. Prethce prove me. 
'Fid, Shall T have your hand to kiſs? 
| Flo, Yes, yes. o 

Fid, Oa this whiteneſs let me ſwear. 
Flo, No, pray forbear. 

Fid, 1 love youdcarcr then mine eyes. 

; Fls, Be wile, 
Fid, I prizc no happineſs like yoy. | 
_ _ Flo, Will you betrue? 
Fid, As 1s the Turtle to her Mate, 
y Flo, T hate ; 
Fid,VVho? my divineſt Fra, me ? 


Flo, No, flatterys. 


Fancies and ramtaſtichs. f 


_— 
— 


Fid, He that flatters, may he dye. 
| Flo. Perperually. 
Fid, And his black urne be the cell 
Fl, Where Furics dwell. 
Fid, May his name be blaſphemous 
Flo. Tous. 
Fid, His memory for every rot; 
Flo. And be forgot. 
Fid, Leſt it keep our age and yourh, 
Flo, From [ove and truth.” 
Fid, Thus upon your Virgin hand, 
Flo, . Your yows ſhall ſtand. 
Fid, This kiſs confirmes my a& and decd, 
| Fls. You may cxcced. 
Fid, Your hand, your lip, Ile vow on both ; 
Flo, A dangerous oath, 
Fid, My reſolution ne'r ſhallſtart ; 
"Bb Flo, You haveiny heart. 


Feares and Reſolves of two Lovers, 
A. What wouldſt thou wiſh? tell me dear lover, 
I, How I might bur thy thoughts diſcover. 
A, It my firm love I were denying, 

Tell me, with fizhs wouldſt chon be dying ? 
I.\ Thoſe words in jeſt to hear thee ſpeaking, 
 Foryery grief, this heart is breaking. | 
A, Yet wouldſt thou __ I prechee tel] = 

| 2 (#4 


' pancies and Fantaſticks. - 


— ——_ 


Ju (ceingonethar doth excell me? 
I. O no, tor how can I aſpire, - 
To more then to my own defire ? 
This my miſhap doth chiefly grieve me ; 
Though I do ſwcar't, you'l not belieye mic. 
A. Imaginethart thou dolt not love me ; 
Bur ſome beauty that's above me. 
1, Toſuch a thing Sweer do not will me; 
The naming of the ſame will kill me. 
A. Forgive me fair one, Love hath fears - 
I, I do jorgiyc, witneſs theſerears. 


A Sonntt, 


Whs can define, this, all things, nothing, love, 
Which hath ſo much of every thing in it ? 
VVhich watry, with the Planets oft doch move; 
And with the Zoane it hath a fiery fir ; 

Ofr ſeizes men, like maſly ſtupid earth, 

And with the Aire, it fillech every place ; 
Which had no Midwife, nor I chink no birth, 
No. ſhrine, no arrows, but a womans face. 

A God he 1s not, for he is unjult ; 

A Boy he is not, for he hath more power ; 

A FaCtion tis not, all will yield I truſt ; 
 Woharisit then. that is ſo (weetly ſower ? 

| No Law ſow'ſe, thar can his abſence prove ? 
 But(ahb) Tknow there is a thing call'd Love. 


- 


” 


Fancies and pantaſticks. 


A Liye-fick ſonnet. 


Love isa ſickneſs full of woes, 
All remedies refuſing ; 
A plant that with moſt cutting growes 
Moſt barren with beſt uſing. 
Why ſo? 


More we enjoy it, more it dyes, 
It not enjoy'd, it ſfighing cryes 
 Heyho! | : 


Love is a torment to the mind, 
A tempelt everlaſting; 
And Fove hath made ir of a kind, 
Not well, nor full nor faſting, 
' VWhyſlo? 
More we enjoy it, more it dyes, 
; It not enjoy'd, ir ſighing cryes 
Hey ho | 


+A Queſtion, 


Fain would I learn of men the reaſon why 
They ſwear they dye for love, yer lowly ly ? 
Or why they fondly dote an, and admire 

A painted face or a fantaſtick tyre ? 


For while ſuch Idols they fall down before, 
S 3 They ,, 


; 


pancies and F antafticks. 
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© They proye more fools then thoſe they thus a- 
(dore. . 


=—OORT— 


eArſwer. 


| The reaſon why men loving lowly ly ; 
Is hopero gain their putpoſes thereby. 
And that they fondly dote on paint and tires ; 
*Tis juſt in love, to ſhew mens fond defires. 
And for the reſt, this haye I heard from Schools 
That love,makes fooliſh wiſe, & wile men fools, 


Stphs. 


All night I muſe, all day I cry, -.: 
| ay me. 
+ Yet ſtill I wiſh, though fil deny, 
ay me. 
I figh, I mourn, and ſay thac (till, 
I onely live my joyes to kill ; 
4 me. | 
I fced the pain that on me feeds ; 
| _ ay me. 
My wound I ſtop nor, though it bleeds ; 
| TI © Ou | 
Heart be content, it muſt be ſo. * 
For ſprings were made to oycrflow. - ' 


| ay me. | 
Bis ſigh and weep, and moura thy fill ; 
W 


Fancies and ranta ſticks. 


ay.me. | 
Seck no redreſs, but latiguiſh till, 


Their griefs more willing they endure, 
Thatknow when they are paſt recure. 


Faireſt, when thine eyes did poure 
I was perſwaded; that ſome ſtone 


And thus amaz'd ; ſure thought I F.-, 
VVhen ſtonesare moiſt, ſome rainis nigh; 


VVhy weep'ſt thou ? cauſe thou canſtnot be 
So Lioneſles pitty, fo 


D 
Sodoth that Bird, which wha e's fed / 
Oa all the man, Pines o're the head. ... - 


Yet I'le make better omens'till 
Thoſe pcarly drops, in time ſhi be * 


And thou ſhalr likexhe Coral proye, . 
Soft under water, hard above; 3083 


ay mc. 
ay me. = 
To Celia weeping « 


A chryſtal ſhower ; 


Had liquid grown 3 


More hard to mc 4 


o Ty res too: 


Event beguile ; IH 


A precious Sea ; 


S 4 #9. 
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 Fancies and Fantaſticks 


An Hymne te Love, 


I will confeſs 
With cheerfulneſs, 
Love is a thing (o likes mg, 
"> 'Thatlether lay 
On me me all day, . 
Tle kiſs the hand that ſtrikes me. 


J will not, I 
Now blubbring cry, 
It (ah ! ) too late repents me, 
Thar Idid fall 
To loveatall, 
Since loye ſo much contents me; 


£ > 


No, no, Ile be 

In ny free ; w, 
While others they fit wringing 

T heir hands for pain,  * 

Ple entertain | 
The wounds of loye with ſinging, 


: 


VVith flowers and: wine 

And Cakes divine, | 
Toſtirixe me I will tempt thee ; 
Which done ; no more 


Q 
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Tle come before | 
hee and thine Altars empty. 


Lover D:ſcoveries, 


With much of paine, and all the Art I knew, 

Have I enddeayor'd hithcrro wy 

To hide my love; and yer all will not do. . 
Wi.) 

The world > dey and it may be, ſhe; -- 

Though (ſo diſcreer and good ſhe be, 

By hiding it, to teach that skill ro me. 


Men without loye have oft ſo cunning growng/ - 
Thar ſomething like ic they have ſhown, 
But none that had it eyer ſcem'd tr have none, . 


Love's of a ſtrangely open, ſimple kind, - 
Can no arts or diguiſes find, 


The yery eye berrays our inward ſmart ; 
Loye of himſelf left there a part, 


Uritby chance the face betray not it, oy 
Bur keep the ſecret wilely, yer, 


ike dznkenneſs into the tongue t'will ger: -' 
© 4 Hear P 


Sn" Oy 
>” 


ut ehinks none ſces it caulſ* itſelf is blind, BRE. 


hen through ir he paſt into the heart "MF: 


" _ 


| rancies and rantaſticky, 
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Heart-breaking, 


It gave a pitcous groan, and ſoit broke ; 
n vain it ſomething would have ſpoke : 
The love within too ſtrong for't was 
Like poyſon put iato a Venice Glaſs. 


I thought that this ſame Remedy might proye, 
But, oh, the mighty Serpeat Love, 
Cut by this chance in pieces ſmall, 

Ta all-ſtill liv'd;'and ſill ic flung in all. 


Andinow (alas )cach little broken part 
Feels the whole pain of all my hear: : 
Am every ſmalleſt corner ſtill 


Lives with that torment which the whole did kill, 


Even ſo xude Armies when the field they quic, 
And ihro ſeveral Quarrcers get ; 
Each Troop does {poile and rvine more, 
Thea all joyn'd in one body did before. 


How many loves reign in my boſome now ? 
How many loves, yet all of you ? 
Thus have I chang'd with cvil fate, 

My Monarch Loye into a Tyrants ſtate. 


rancies aud Fantaſticks. 
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A Tear ſent his Miſtriſs, 


lide gentle ſtreams, and bear 
\long with you my tcar. 

To that coy Girle, 

Who ſmiles, yer ſlayes 

Me with delayes ; 
\nd ſtrings my tears as Pearle, 


Cee! ſee ſhe's yonder [ety 
Making a Caskanet 

Ot maiden-flowers! 
There, there preſent 

T his Orient, 

nd Peadant Pearl of ours. 


hen ſay, I've ſent one more 

Jem, to enrich her ſtore ; 

And that is all | | 
Which I can I ſend, | | 
Or vainly ſpend, © -- 

For teares no more will fall. - 


Nor will I ſcek ſupply 


Of them, the ſprings once dry 3 
But Ile deyiſe, 


kas.: ws (Among i 


| 


Fancies and Fantaſticks. 


gr Amongſt the reſt) 
A way that's beſt 
How I may ſave mine cyes, 


 Yerſay,ſho'd ſhe condemn 


Me to ſurrender them 
Then ſay ; my part 
be to weep 
Our them ; to keep 
A poor, yet loying heart. 


Say too, ſhe wo'd have this ; 

She ſhall : Then my hope is, 
That when I'm poor, 
And nothing have 
Toſend, or fave ; 

I'm ſure ſhe'l ask no more. 


A Savg, 


Tothy loyer, 
Dear, diſcover 
Thar ſweet bluſh of thine that ſhameth 
(When thoſe Roſes | 
t diſcloſes) 


All the flowers that nature nameth. 


1 


In fre Ayre, 
 Flowthy Hair ;. 


—— 


, 


Fanries and rantaſticks. 


hat nomore Summers belt dreſles, 
: beholden 

For their Golden 

xcks to Phebzs flaming Trefles. 


Odcliver 
Love his Quiver» 
com thy eyes he ſhoots iis Arrows, . 
VVhere Apollo 
Cannot follow : 
Feathered with his mothers Sparrows. Fo 


QO envy not 

(That we dye not) 

hoſe dear lips whofe door encloſes ,2/ 

All the Graces : 

In their Places, | 
rother Pearles, and ſiſter Roſes, IF, 


From theſe Treaſures 

Of ripe Pleaſures 
ne bright ſmile to clear the wearher. 
Farth and Heaven 
Thus made even, 


both will be good friends together. 


The aire does wooe thee, 
Winds cling to thee, 


Fancies and F antaſti cks. 


Might a word once fly from out thee ; 
Storm and thunder 
Would fit under, 

And keep filence round about thee. 


But if natures 
Common Creatures, 
So dear glories darenot borrow 3 
Yer thy beauty 
* Owesa duty | 
To my loving lingring ſorrow. 


. wm. * CA ro} > in YH ined 4 nd 


VVhen my dying 
Lite'is lying ; 
Thoſe ſweet Aires that often flew me ; 
Shall revive me, 
Or reprive me, 
And to many dcaths renew me. 


TheCruel e Mad, 
And cruel maid, becauſe I ſee 


Youſcornful of my love, and me : 

Ie trouble you no more ; but goe = 
My way, where you ſhall never know 
VVhart is become of me : there I, 
VVill fad mc out a path to dye ; 


Fancies and Fantaſti ks. 


Or learn ſome way how to forget 
You and your name; for ever : yet 
Ere eye go hence, know this from me, 
VVhat will, in time, your fortune be : 
This to your coyneſ(s I will tell ; 

And having ſpoke it once, Farewell. 
The Lilly will not long endure ; 

Nor the Snow continue pure: 

The Roſc, the Violet, one day 

See, both theſe Lady-flowers decay : 
And you muſt fade, as welbas they. 
And it may chance that love may turn, 
\nd(like to mine) make your heart burn. 
\nd weep to ſee ; yet this thing do, 
hat my laſt vow commends to you : 
Vhen you ſhall ſee that I am dead, 
or pitty let a tear be ſhed ; 

nd (with your Mantle o re me caſt) 
Live my cold lips a kiſs art laſt : 

f twice you kiſs, you need not fear, 
hat I ſhall ſtir, or live more here. 
ext hollow out a Tomb to cover 

e; me.the moſt deſpiſed Lover ; 

\nd write thereon, Th, Reader, krow, 
we kill'd thirman, No more bur ſo. 


Sileree, 


Fanties and F antaſticks. 


— 


Silence, 


No ; to what purpoſe ſhould I (peak ? 

No, wretched Heart, ſwell till you break ! 

She cannot love me it ſhe would ; 

And co ſay truth, 'rwere pity that ſhe ſhould. 
No, tothe grave thy ſorrows bear, 
As filent as they will be there : 

Snce that lov'd hand this mortal wound doth giyt 


Sohanſomely the thing contrive, 

That ſh= may-guiltlefs of it live. 

- Soperiſh, thather Kong thee 
May a chance medley, an 


- 


no marcher be. 
: *Tis nobler much for me, that I 


her beauty, not acr anger dye; 
his will look juſtly, and become 
An Execution, that a Martyrdom; - 
The cenſuring world will ne're refraine 
From judging men by chunder lain. 
She muſt be angry (ure, it I ſhould be 
Sobold to ask her ro make me 
By being hexs, happicr thea ſhe ; 
I will nor; tis a milder fate | 
To fall by her not loving, then her hat#; 


And yet this death of mine, I fear, 
VVill ominous to her appear * 


Fancies and ramaſticks.. 


When, ſound in eyery other part, 
Her ſacrifice is found without an Heatt ; 

For the laſt tempeſt of my death 

Shall ſigh our chat too, with my breath: 


His Miſery. 


Water, water I eſpy 
Come, and coolye, all who fry 
In your loves; but none as I. 


Though a thouſand ſhowers be 
Still a falling, yer I ſee 
Not one drop to light on me. 


Happy you, who can have ſeas 
For to quench ye, or ſome caſe 
From your kinder Miſtrefles. 


T have one, and ſhe alone 
Of a thouſand thouſand known; 
Dead to all compaſſion. 


* P 
of, % ' 


Such an one, as will pogune £3 ke: 59, 
Both the cauſe, and make the heat 
More by provocation great. 


Gentle friends, though I deſpair 
Of my cure, do you beware 


Of thoſe Girles, which o_ are. 


4 . ? 


Fancies and F antaſticks. 


The Call. 


Marina ſtay, | 
And run not thus like a young Roe away, 
| No Enemy | 
Purſues thee (fooliſh Girle)'ris onely I ; 
Ile keep off harmes, | 
If thou'l be pleas'd to garriſon mine arms 3; 
|  VVhar doſt thou fear 
IHe turn a traytour ? may theſe Roſes here 
To paleneſs ſhred, 
And Lillies ſtand diſguiſed in new red, 
If that I lay 
A ſnare, wherein thou would(t not gladly ſtay ; 
D h q | gay Fog the xr M 
oth ſlowly to his azure lodging run ; 
Come fit but here, 
' And ping: heel quit our Hemiſphere ; 
| o ſtill among 
Lovers, time is too ſhort, or elſe too long ; 
| Here will we ſpin 
Legends for them, that have love Martyrs been ; 
Here on this plain 
V'Vce'l take Narciſſs to a flower again ; 
— Comehere and choſe 
Oa which of theſe proud plats thou would repoſe 
Here mayeſt thou ſhame | gl 


Fencies and Fantafii che. 


The ruſty Violets, with the Crimſon flame 


Ot either cheek; 


And Primroſes white as thy fingers ſcek ; 


Nay, cbou may*(t prove 


That mans mioſt noble paſſion, is to love; 


A Check, to ber delay, 


Come, come away, 

Or ler me go ; 1 
Muſt I here ſtay, 

Becauſe y are flow ; 

And will continue {o? 

Troth Lady, NO 


I ſcorn to be 

A fſlaveto ſtate : 

And ſince I'm free 

I will not wait : 
Henceforth at ſuch a rates 
For needy fate. 


If you deſire 

4 ſpark ws glows 
he peepin 

Yo mu =. ; 

Or I ſhall quickly grow 

Fo froſt or ſnow. 


T 2 


The 


Fancier we feameft _ 


A 
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Thi l "A 


Farewell; nay pray thee turn again" 
Rather then looſe thee, Ile arraign 
My ſelf before-thee : thon (moſttair) ſhall be 
Thy (elt che Judge ; ; 
Fe never grudge -* 
A law, ordaia'd by thee. 


Pray do but ſee, how every Roſe 
A (anguage uſage doth diſcloſe, 
» O ſee, what Aromatick guſts thy breath ; 
Come here wel fit, 
And learn to knit, 
Them up into a wreath. 


With that wreath, crowned ſhaltthou be ; 
Not grac't by it, but i it rhee : 
| Then ſhall thefawning Zephirs wair to hear 
þ What thou ſhalt ſay, - | 
And ſoftly play, 
While News to me they bear. 


Come pray thee come, wee'l now aflay 
To piecethe (cantneſs.of the day : 
 We'lpluck the wheels from'th* charry of the Sun) 
 Thathe may give. * 
Us time to'tive3- © 
. Till that our Scene bedons. | 


Wel 


pancienaidnanta ſtirks. = 


FWT_— 


* VVelſuffer viperous thoughts, and cares, 
To follow after filyer-hairs ; 

Let's not anticipate them lapg b beta ore ;, 
V'Vhen they begin, agate oof 
To.enter ing © © © bred 

Each minute they” | grow more: 


” 
*®FFvdY *\ 


169) 34 


No, no, Marina, {ce t is htook 
How't would'its poftiig'courſe baker 

Ere it ſhall in the Ocean myngled Iye,; 2471 | 

And what I pray), / 1s (1:17 .8 'y 

May cauſe this ſtay's OEIos - 1 Lig k 

But to atreſt our joy ?- Gr NY 


_ 
+ tho re s 


pit 


Far be't from luſt ; ſuch "wildfire; re' re 
Shall dare to lurk or kipgle here ;. 
Diviner VE ſhall in'our fancies Os _ 
ICA.nOT $17 oleh ori g 
To es wel 01 ne Yael 
Burclevare the ſoul... CEO TINIEDIDE 


Then ſhall a crandis 'd pears T9 
That ſouls can mingle ſubſtances; 


That hearts gan ca ater-change v 
Or atthel OY UN me 


Can alter br _ | #3 a4 
VVhen als es a8rec.. Ro. 


"To 
* 


F aifies and F antaſticks. 


Te Julia, 


'Tis Ev'ning my ſweet heart, 
And dark ; ler us meer ; 


Long time w'haye here been a roying ? 
And never as yet, 


Thar ſcaſonco'd ger, | 
Wherein c 'bave had an enjoying.. 


or pitty. or ſhame, 
hen let not loyes flame, 
Beeyer and ever a ſpending ; 
Since now to the Port 
The path is but ſhort ; 
Andye our way has no ecnding+... .* 


Time flyes away faſt; 
Our 5 yes do walt ; 


The while we never remember, © | 
How ſoon our life, here, 
Grows old with the year, 


That dyes with the next December, 
| Of Beanty. .. 


| Whatdo [ hate, what's Beauty ? "_ 
How doth it paſle? 

| Bag floyers, aflgon as {melled at 

Eyaporate, 


A. 


F IP and Fantafticks. 


Eyen ſo this ſhadow, ere our cycs 
Can view it, flyes:. 


What's colour ? las the ſullen Night 
Can it affright ; 

ARoſe can more Vermilion ſpeak, 
Then any cheek ; 


Aricher white on Lillies ſtands, 
Thenany hands. 


Then what's that worth, whenany flower 
Is worth far more.? Þ 

How conſtant's that which needs muſt dye 
When day doth fly ? -- S 

Glow-worms, can lend ſome petty light, 
To gloomy night. ' 


And whar'sproportion ? wedifcry 
Thatin a fly; ._. 

And whar'sa lip? 'tisin the teſt 
Red clay ar beſt: 

And what's an Eye ? an Egletsare 
More ſtrong by far. 


Who can that ſpecious nothing heed, 
Which flyes exceed > © 

Who would his frequent kiffes'lay 

On painted Clay > --- 


T 4 Whiould | 


| 


1; 


| 


| . ' 
| But my deat ackbinige! take.your lea, 
|; No longer muſt you DFAECAVR, | 


| 


Eauieg Arantaſticks. 


Wh Wh'would | not if « es affeftion move 


Young Eglets love ? 


Is beauty thus ?then who would lye 


Love-ſick and dye? 


And's wretched (elfanmhilate; ny 


For knows not what ?-. 


And with ſuch ſweat and care invade 


A yery ſhade? 


Eycn be tha that knows, Ne! to __ 


True happin 


Bur has {a one | (rang delice 72) wy 


Ar leaſt ſo well..:; 
As he, that now hates m 
Thene're he loy'd before. 


Since I percezyey. + | 


| How I havelov'd you, nNOnefaD talls + 


- of +4 


4 
ods X 


\ 


; 4 


hat's mile % R- 
And longs for oooh; *ha will Prove... ir 
Oae fit for love. x 
Farewel to Lyve, . Et «fees; 
| Well-ſhadow'd Lonbipfrseyals z | 


All 


"panes and d ronuefticks 


All the deceit, and eng oO -N:iwp #. 
Whence the miltgke-did grow.” «i Vels 
che whoſe quicker eyc doth ts; _ . 


\ falſe ſtar ſhot to a Market-place, 


Docs rup apace,. - jo; 
And thinking it to ds 2; w : | WP 
\ Gelly up do s ſnatch. | hs 


5 IE 


PO EOOLINES 2: 
So our dull fouls caſting faliehe AIDS EH bI0s 
ar off, by ſence, and appetite, 

Think char isrighe 


2 "= 
© Aba. 
- 
" at 
_ a A 


And real good ; when yet i % 
'Tis bur t e counterfeit. 
'F; 40 well wing fe 41 
CLAY 
Oh! how I loty n now: what] ele Large 336 
Haye made t this new. diſcovary >.>. (= +1 
Each nr hot ,5.....9 TCT21 
4 io more, ont wee 
Will SAO atſcore, ws TE” ; 
; SEN a: 38.5587 | i + 


[1 gaze, now, "ti but tO fre i 
Wharmanner of 1 ths: head 1g bes -:.. 
VVhen.it is free By 
From that freſh Wer-akin, = 
The Gazers joy and ſin: 


Fanties and F d Fomafticks. _ 


A \ quick Coarſe me-thinks inks ſpy . 
Incy'ry eeAſk ow mine eye, 


Check, Rn IS ogy a, juſt 
Asif it roſe from Duſt, 


They mortific, not heighten me 2 
Theſe of my ſins the Glaſſes be ; 
And here I ſee © 
How I havelov'd "_ 


And (o I love no more. 


Toa MDs Lady. 


' Ts it birth puffs up thy mind ? 

Women beſt born are beſt inclin'd. . 

Is ir thy breeding ? No, I ly'de ; | 
Women well bred arefoes to pride." Ee 
Is icthy beauty, fooliſh thing ? 

Lay by thy cloaths, there's vo ſuch thing ? 
Is it thy vertue ?that's _ '&, 

Vertue's an a yang to pride, 

Nay, then walk on, Ile ſay no mare, 


Who made thee prov oud, can mars thee p poor. | 


The Devil only hath the skil 
To dray fair fool tothis pile il 


ac woo * £lÞl.. 4 woof 


Fancies ind F antaficks. 
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On Women, 


ind me an end out in a Ring, 

urn a ſtream backwards to its {privgs 

Recoyer minutes palt and gone; 

ado what is already done ; 

lake heaven ſtand (till, make mountains fly, - 
id teach a woman conſtancy. | 


An eApolegerique ſong. 


Men, if you love us, play no more 
he fools, or Tyrants, with your friends, 
o make us ſtill ing o're and ore, | 
Dur own falſe praiſes, for your ends. 
We have both wits and fancies too, 
And if we muſt, let's ſing of you. 


Nor do we doubt, but that we ca 
If we would ſcarch nb care an pain» 
rad ſome one good, in ime one man j 
going through aſl your ſtrain, 
We ſhall at laſt of parcells make 
One good enough for a Yong lake. 


And as a cunning Painter takes 
In any curious piece you ſee, 
More pleaſure while the thiog he makes, 


Then 


Hinder and Famaſticks. 


Tha when* tis made; why, ſo will we, ; 
And having pleas'd our arts - 1try 
To make a new, and —_ that by. 


-C auto. 


Like toa Ring withour a finger, 
Or a Bell wichquta ringer ; - 
Like a Horſe was 1z6ver ridden... 
Or: a feaſt and no gueſt bidden, 
Like a well without a bucket,: . 
Or a Roſe if no man pluck it - ' 
Juſt ſuch as theſe'may ſhe be (aid, 
Thar lives, 1 noe loves, but dyes a maid, 


The Ring if worn; the fingerdecks, - 60 0; 

The Bell pull d by: the ringer ſpeaks; - * © - 

The Horſe doth eaſe, it he be'ridden, : © 

The feaſt doth pleaſe, if Gyeſt be bidden, _. 

The bucket draws'the water forth, RY 

The roſe wheri pluck'd,is Kill, moft worth; _ - 
Such is the Virgih in my eycs.. | 
That livesloye: zMarries,« cre ſhe MAS... 


Like a Stock GO Sratfd oft 
Or likea Lute not BY: « = 
Like a Jack withour a. 


Oc a Back; withguca fra rag BY- 


Fanpies antFantuſticks. 


ike a Lock without a Key, o 
Yr a Candle in the day -- TW; 
aſt (uch as theſe mayfhe.be-{aid,-. | 
That-lives, not loves, but dyes a maid. 


The graffed ſtook doth bear beſt fruir, 
here's Muſick in the finger'd Lute ; 
he weight doth make the Jack gorcady, 
he fraight doth make theBark:go ſteady; 
he Key the Lock doth open right,, 
Candles uſeful in the-night: * 
Such is the Virgin in my eyes, 
Thar lives, loves marries, cre ſhe dyes, 


ikea Call without a Non-fir, 
Ora qo without an Anſwer, 
Like a Ship was never rigg dz 
Oc a Mine was never diggd ; 
Like a Cage without a Bird, 
Or a thi «hows long preferr'd. 

Juſt Cuch as rcheſe may ſhe be ſaid, 

Thar lives, not loves, but dyes a maid. 


The Non-fir doth obey the Call, 

The Queftion Anſwer'd pleaſcth all, 
Who rigs a Ship ſails wich the wind, 
Who digs a Mine doth treaſure find; 


The Wound by wholeſome T :nr hath caſe, Ti 


ip 


I 
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TheBox perfumn'd the ſenſes pleaſe : 
Such is the Virgin in my eyes, 
Thar lives, loves, marrics, crc ſhe dies, 


Like Marrow-bone was never broken, 
Or Commendation and no Token ; 
Like a Fort and none to win it, 
Or like the Moon,and no man 1 it ; 
Likea School withour a Teacher, 
Or like a Pulper and no Preacher. 

Juſt ſuch as theſe may ſhe be ſaid, 


That lives ne'r loves, but dyes a maid. 


The broken Marrow-bone is (weet, 
The Token doth adorn the greet, 
There's triumph in the Fort beingwon, 
The Man rides glorious in the Moon ; 
The School is by the Teacher ſtill'd, 
The Pulpit by the Preacher fill'd . 
Such is the Virgin in mine eyes, 


That lives, loves, marries ere ſhe dycs: 


Like a Cage withour a Bird, 
" Ora ago long deferr'd : 


' Like the Gold was never try'd, 
Or the ground unoccupi'd ; 
Like a houſe that's not poſſeſſed, 
Or the Book was never preſſed. 


OO ——_S 


Fancies and F aut efticks. 


| Juſt ſuch as theſe may ſhe be ſaid, 
That lives, ne't loves, but dyes a maid. 


eBirdin Cage doth ſweetly ſing, 

Jae ſeaſon prefers every thing, | 
ie Gold that's try'd from drofle is pur'd, 
here's profit in the Ground manur'd, 

ic houſe is by poſſeſſion graced ; 

ie Book when preſt, is then embraced. 
Such is the Virgin in mine eyes, | 
Thar lives, laves, marries, cre ſhe dyes. 


A Diſſnafive from Women, 


Mme away, do not purſue 
ſhadow that will follow you. 
omen lighter than a feather, 
otand loſt and alrogether : 

uch a creature may be thought, 
oid of reaſon, a thing of nought. 


2, 


ome away, let not thy eyes 
Aze upon their fopperics, 

or thy better Genius dwell 
pon aſubje&t known ſo well : 
or whoſe folly at the firſt 

in and Beaſt became accurſt. 


3, Come 


w\ 3; (hpi dF bites” 
Come away, thoucanſtnot find,. - 


Oae of all that's fair and kind, 
Brighter be ſhe then the day, 
- wore om a morn May ;. : 

et her .neart and tongue agrees = 
As weand the uintmqudrs, ' 


4. | 
Come away, or'ifithou.muſt: 
Stay a while : yet do not rruſt, 
Nor her ſighs, nor what ſhe ſweary 
Say ſhe weep, {uſpe& her tears. 
Though ſhe ſeem ro melt with pafſton, 
"Tis old deceit, but in new faſhion. 


To 
Come away, admit there be 
A natural neceffity ;' | 
Donot make thy (elf a ſlave. 
For that which ſhe deſires to haye, 
Whart ſhe will, or do, or ſay, 


Is meant the clean contrary way. 
6 


Come away, or if to part 

Soonfrom her, afte&s thy heart, 
Follow on thy ſports a while : 

Laugh and kiſs, and play a while * 

' Yeras thou loy'ſt me, truſthernot, 
Leſt chou becom'ſt a--I know not whats. 


* ho 


mw ra ©, ey PA wlll © Yr, ot honed Coty 


| rancies and Fantaſticks. 
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| An anſwer toit, 
Stay, O ſtay, and ſtill purſue, 
Bid not ſuch happineſs adue, 
Know'ſt chou what a woman is? +, * d 
An Image of Celeſtial bliſs. Ws 1 
Such a one isthought to be . - A; 

The neareſt to Divinity... : 


OOF FFEDS, | 1 AR | op HY” 
Stay, O ſtay, how can thine eye .; 2351 $36 
Feed on more felicity ? ,_ ow. ol 
Oc thy better Genins dwell. - i 
Oa ſubj<&s that do this excell ? | . # 
Had it not beeafor her at firſt, 1" $: 45m 
Man and beaſt had liv'd accurſt. RN Es 


Jo... 
day, O ſtay, has rot there been 
Vt Beauty, and of Love a Queen ? 
ves not {weerneſs term a ſhe 
orthy irs only ſhrine to thee ? 
ind where will vertuechuſe to lye, 
f 10t in ſuch a” Treaſury ? 


4 
tay, O ſtay, would'ſt rhou live free ? 
[hen ſeek a Nuptial deſtiny : 

1s not natures bliſs alone, 
dhe gives) bur Heavens, and thatin one; 
; U What 
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F oncies and Fentofticks. 


, ho... 


What ſhe ſhall, or do, or (ay, | 
Never from truth ſhall goe aftray.' 

5. 
Stay, O ſtay, let not thine heart - . 
Afﬀiittcd be, unleſs to part 
Soon from her. Sport, kiſs and play: 
Whilſt no howers enrich the day :;' 
And if thou doſt a Cuckold proye, 
Impute it to thy want of: loye. '.:.. . 


The Poſtſcript, 


Good Women are like Stars ia darkeſt night, 
Their verruous aCtions ſhining as a.lighr 

To guide their ignorant ſex,which oft times fall, 
And falling oft, turns Diabolical. _ 

Good Women ſurc areAngels on the carth, 

Of theſe good Angels we have kad a dearth : 
And therefore all you mca that haye good wlycy, 
Rx(ſpeR their Yertues equal with your lives. . 
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The Deſcription of Women. 
bt 


[Vhoſc head befringed with beſcattercd treſſes, 
hews like Apollo 5, when the morn he dreſles : 
| U 2 


—— 
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Oc like ,Amrora when with Pearl ſhe ſets, 

| Her long diſcheveld Roſe-crown'd Trammelets: 
| Her ftorchcad {mooth, full; poliſh'd bright and 

| Bears init (clta gracetfull Majcſty ; ( high, 

Undcr the which, two crawling eye-brows twine 

Like co the rendrills of a flatt ring Vine ; 

Under whoſe ſhade, rwo ſtarry (ſparkling eyes 

Are beaurifh'd with fair fring'd Canopics. 

Her comely noſe with uniformal grace, 

Like pureſt white, ſtands in the middle place, 

 Partiosg the paire, as we may well ſuppoſe, 

| Each cheek reſembling ſtill a damask Roſe: 

V Vaich like a Gardena manifeltly ſhown, 

How Roſes, Lillies, and Carnations grown ; 

VVhich (weetly mixed both with whitc and red, 

Like Roſe-leaves, white and red, ſeem mingled. 

Then nature for a ſweet alluremeant ſets 

Two {mellazg, ſwelling, baſhful Cherry-lcts ; 

The which with Ruby-redneſs being rip'd, 

Po (peak a Virgin merry, Cherry-lip'd. 

(Over the which a neat (weet skin is drawing 

Which makes them ſhew like Roſes under Lawn. 

Theſes be the Ruby-partals and divine, 

VVuich opeth-m(ſclves, to ſhew an holy ſhrine, 

V Vhcofte breath is rich. perfume, that to the ſenſe 

Sm: 11s like the burn'd Sabean Frankinacenſfe ; 

In which che tongue, though but a member ſmall, 

Stands guarded with a olic-hilly-wall. 


ni 
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And her whitexeeth, which in the gums are (cr, 

Like Pearl and Gold, make onerich Cabiner. 

Next doth her chin, with dimpled beauty (trive 

For his white, plump, and ſmooth prerogative. L 

At whoſe fair top, to pleaſe rhe fight there grows 

The faireſt image of a bluſhing roſe ; | 

Mov'd by the chin, whoſe motion cauſeth this, 

That both her lips do part, do meer, do kits. 

Her ears, which like two Labyrinths are plac'd 

On cither fide, with which rare Jewels grac'd : 

Moving a queſtion whether that by them 

The Jem is grac'd, or they grac'd by the J:m. 

But the foundation of the ArchiteCt, 

Isthe Swan-ſtainiog, fair, rare ſtately neck, 

VVhich with ambirious humbleneſs ſtands under, 

Bearing aloft this rich round world of wondcr, 

Her breaſt a place for beauties rhrone molt ki: , 

Bears up two Globes, where love and plcature fit x 

Which headed with two rich round Rubies, ſhow 

Like wanton Roſc-buds growing out of S::0w, 

And in the milky valley that's between, 

Sits Cupid kiſing of his mother Queen. 

Thea comes che belly, ſeared nexc below, 

Lik- a fair mountain in Ripheas ſnow : 

Where Nature in a whitcneſs without ſpot, 

Hath in the middle tide a Gordian kno:. 

Now love invites me to ſurvey her rhig'ns, 

Swelling in likeneſs like rwo Cryſtal «x70 bs _-_ 
. il x 7 Y lac: 


I, 
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Which to the knees by nature faſtned on, 
Derive their ever well *grced motion. 
Her legs with two clear Calves, like ſilver try'd, 
Kindly (well up with little pretty pride 
Leaving a diſtance for the comely (mall 
To beautifie the leg and foot withall. 

Then lowly, yet moſt lovely ſtand the feee, 
Rouad, ſhore and clear, like pounded Spices ſyycet: 
And whatſoever thing they tread upon, 

They make ir ſent like bruiſed Cynamnn. 

The lovely ſhoulders now allure the cyc, 

To fcetwo Tablets of pure Ivory + - (ſpread 
From whicin two Arms like branches ſeem to 
With tender vein'd, and {11ver coloured, 

With little hands, and fingers long and (mall, 
To grace a Lute, a Vial, Virginal. 

In lengtir each finger doth his next excell, 

Each richly headed witch a pearly ſhell. 

Thus every part in contrariety - | 
Meer in the whole, and make an harmony : 
Agwiyers ſtrings do {ingly diſagree, 

But form'd by number make (ryecr melodie. 
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Her # uppoſed Servant, ſubſcribed, 


I would have him if I could, 
Noble ; or of greater Blood: 
Tiles, I contel(s, do take me ; 
And a woman God did make me, 
French to boor, ar leaſt in faſhion, 
And his matncrs of that Nations 


Young Ld have him to, and fair, 
Yeta man ; With criſped hair 
Caſt in a thouſand ſnares, and rings 
For loves fingers, and his. wings : 
Cheſtnut colour, or mare flack 
Gold, upon a ground of black. 
Venw, 10d Minerva's eyes, 
For he muſt look wanton-wiſes 


Eye=brows bent like Cpids bow, 
Front, an ample field of ſnow ; 
Even noſe, and eheck-(withall) 
Smooth as the Biliard Ball 
Chin, as wholly as che Peach, 
And his lip ſhould kifhng reach, 
Till he cheriſh't roo much beard, 
And make loyc or me afcard. 


il 4 
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He ſhould have a hand as ſoft 

As the Down, and ſhew ir oft ; 

Skin as (ſmooth as any ruſh, . 

And ſo thin to ſee a bluſh. | 

Riſing through it e're it came ; 

All his bloud ſhould be a flame 
1ckly fr'd asin beginners 

In Loves School, and yet no ſinners. 


*Tweretoo long to ſpeak of all 
What we harmony do call 
In a body ſhould be there. 
Well he ſhould hiscloaths to wear ; 
Yet no Taylor help to make him 
Dreft, you (till for man ſhould rake him ; 
And not think h* had eat a flake; 
Or were {ct upin a brake. | 


| 


Valiant he ſhould be as fire, 
Shewing danger more then ire. 
. Bountcous as the clouds to carth ; 
And as honeſt as his birth. 
All his ations to be ſuch 
Astodo nothing too much. 
Nor o're fraiſe, nor yet condemn ; 
Nor out-valew, nor contemne ; | 
Nor loe wrongs, nor wrongs receive; 
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Nor tye knots,/nor knots unweaye ; | 
And from baſeneſs to be free, 
As he durit love truth and me. 


Such a mai wich every party 
[could give my very heart : 
But of one, if ſhort he came, 


can reſt me where I am. 
- =Y 


Another Ladies exception, 


For his mind, I do not care, 

Thar's a toy that I could ſparc. 

Let his title be but great, 

His cloaths rich, and band fit neat, 
Himfelt voung, and face be good, 
AllI wiſh "tis underſtood. 

What you pleaſe, you parts may call, 
"Tis one good part I'd he withal. 


Abriad with the e Maids, 


Come fit we under yonder Tree, 
Where merry asthe Maids we'l be, 
Andas on Primroſes we fir, 

We'l yenrure (if we can) at wit : 

If not, at Draw-gloves we will play ; 
So ſpend ſome minutes of the day ;' 
Or elſe ſpin our the thred of ſands, 
Playing at Queſtions and Commands : 


Or 
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Or cell what ſtrange tricks love can doz 
By quickly making one of two. 
Thus we will fic and calk ; but tell 
No aruel truths of Philomell, 
Or Phillis, whom hard Fate forc tony 
To kill her (elf for Demophon, 
Bur Fables we'l relate ;3 how Fove 
Par on all ſhapes to ger a. Loye ; 
As now a Satyr, then a Swan ; 
A Bull bur then, and now a Man 
Next we will at how young men woe ; 
And figh, and kiſs, as Lovers do, 
And talk of Brides ; and who. ſhall make 
That Wedding Smock;, this Bridal-Cake ; 
Thatdrefs, this Sprig, that Leafc; this Vine; 
That (mooth and ſilken Columbine. 
This done, we'l draw lots, who ſhall buy 
. -And guild the Bayes, and Roſemary: 
What Polies, for our wedding Rings ; 
What Gloyes wel give and Ribonings: 
And (miling at our ſelves, decree, 
Who then the joyning Prieſt ſhall be. 
What ſhort (weer Prayers ſhall be ſaid ; p 
And how the Poſter ſhall be made 
VVith Cream of Lillies (not of Kine) 
And Maidens-bluſh, for ſpiced wine. 
Thus having talkt, wel next commend 
A kiſs to cach ; and fo we'l end. 
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The Shepheards Holy-day. 
Mopſo and Marina. 


OT p. Come Marra let's away, 

For both Bride, and Bridegroom ſtay : 
Fye for ſhame, arc Swainsſo loyg 
Pinning of their Heag- gear on ? 

Prethee 


> 


\ 
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Prethee ſee, 
None but we 
'Mongſt the Swaines are left unready : 
Fie, make haſt, 
Bride is paſt, 
Follow me, and I will lead thee, 


Mar. On my loving 2fopſms, on, 
I am ready, a!l is done 
From my head unto my foot, 
I am fitted each way too't ; 
Buskins g2Y> 
z. Gown of gray, | 
. Beſt that all our Flocks do render ; 
Hat of Straw, 
Platted through, 
| Cherrylip, and middle lender. 


4p. And I think you will not find 
Mopſu any whit behind, 
For he loves as well to goe, 
As moſt part of Shephcards do. 
Cap of brown, 
Bottle-crown, 
With the leg I won at dancing, 
And a pump, 
. Fir co jump, 
VVhen we Shepheards fall a prancing. 


And 
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And I know there is a ſort, 
VVIl be well provided for't, . 
For I hear, there will be there, 
Livclicſt Swains within the ſhiere ; 
etting Gill, 
umping ll ; | 
O'r the floor will haye their meaſure 2 
Kit and Kate, 
There will waite, | fs 
Tib and Tom will take their pleaſure. 


Mar, But TI fear ; | 
Mep. VVhar doſt thou fear ? 
Mar, Crows the Fidler is nor there ; 
And my mind delighted is 
VVith no ſtroke ſo much as his. 
4p, If nor he, ; 
There will be 
Drone the Piper that will trounce it. 
Mar, Burtit Crowd 
Struck alowd, 
Lord me-thinks how I could bounce it. 


op, Bounce it Mal I hope thou will, 
For I know that thou haſt skill ; 
And I am ſure, thou there ſhall find 
Meaſures ſtore to pleaſe thy mind, 
Rouns 
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Roundelayes. 
Iriſh bayes, 
Cogs and Rongs, and Peggic Ramſy, 
Spaniletto, | 
he Venetto-' 7 
Fobs come kiſs me, Wilfens fancy, 


» Aar, But of all there's none;fo ſprightly 
To my car, as Touch me light! J; 
For it's this we Shepheards love, 
Bcing that which moſt doth moye ; 
Thece, there, there, 
Toa hair; pm 15 956 
O Tim Crowd, me thinks T hear thee, 


"Young nor old, 
Ne're coutd hold, 
But muſt leak if they came near thee. 


Mop. Bluſh Marine, fie for ſhame, 
Blemiſh not a Shepheards name ; 
Mar, Moepſws, why, 1S'r ſuch a matter, 
*  , Maidsto ſhewtheir yielding nature ? 
O what then, 
Be ye men, * 
That will hear your ſclves (g forward, 
| VVhen you find 
Us inclin'd 
To your bed and board ſo toward ? 


'S// ſn, 
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op. True indeed, the fault is ours, 
Though we term it oft time yours. 
Mar, VVhat would Shepheards have us do, 
But to yield whenxthey do wee ? - 
And we yicld 
Them the field, 
And chdow them with-their ricktes. 
Mop. Yet we know | 
Ofc times toos: pK 
Youlnot ſtick to wear the Breeches,; 


Mar, Fools they'l deem then, thar do heat hem, ; 
Say their wives are wont to wear tlictn'y, © 
| For I know there's noneHhas wits LE 
Can cndure opſuffer i it” | Tre 
Bur if they * * i} C03 f{ 308 
Have no ſtay, "5 Und £2. : - 
Nor diſcretion (as 'tis PANPRTS 5 4X0 
Thenthey may” 4 7; 
Give the (way, 330 Hf) 
Asis fitting; tothe Wenn. 41L 4d 


Mp, All too long (dear "Four 1 wean, 
Have we [tbod upon this Theam : 
Let cach Laſs, as once it was, ny 
Loyc her Swain, and Swain. his Laſs: | 
.So ſhall we ..., | 
Honour'd be, 
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In our matingy in our meeting, | 
While we ſtand 
Handin hand, | 
Honeſt Swainling, with his Sweetings - 


$ 


eAlvar and Anthia, 


Come Anthea let us two 
. Go to Feaſt, as others do. ESP 
Tarts and Cuſtards, Cream and Cakes, 
Arethe junkers ſtill at Wakes ; - 
Unto which the. Tribes reſort, 
Where the buſineſs is the ſport 1. ..- + - 
Morris-dancers thou-ſhalt ſee,  - ©... 
Mariantoo in Pageatrie : . - ----/ 
og a Mimick to deviſe - 
any grinmng properties. '. | N! 

Players there will be, and thoſe +. 
Baſc in aCtion as in clogths: £10 
Yer with ſtruttingthey will pleaſe ,:*:1: 
The incurious villages... © : 

Near the dy ing'of the day 
i Thcre will be a Cudgel-play, 20 

\ Where a Coxcomb will be broke, © . 
| Erea good word can beſpoke: *' 
!| Buttheanger endsalkhere, 

| Drencht in Alec carown'd in-Brerc 


—— 


Happy 
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Happy Ruſticks, beſt content = 
Wich the cheapeſt M:rriment - 
And poſlclle no other fear, 

Then to want the Wake next ycats 


The Wake. 


I, and whither ſhall we goe ? 
Tothe Wake I crow : 
'Tis the Village Lords Majors ſhow, 
O!:! ro meer 1 will not faile, 
For my pallate is in haſt, 
Till I fip again and xaſte 
Of the Nut-brown Laſs and Ale. 


Feele how my Temples Ake 

For the Lady of the Wake ; 

cr lips are as {oft es a Medler 

With her poſes and her points, 

And the Ribbons on her joynts,” 
The deyice of the fields and the Pedler:; 


|. ——_——__——_——— 
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Enter Maurise-Dancer, |: 


With a noyſe and a Din, 
Comes the Maurice-Dancerin ; _ 
With a fine linaen ſhirt, but a Buckram akin; 
Oh! {1c treads our ſuch a Pcale ED 
From his paire of legs of Yeale, 
The Quarters are Idols to him. 
Nur do thoſe Knaves inviron 
Their Toes with ſo much iron, 
"Twill ruine a Smith to ſhoe him. 
I,and then he flings abour, 
. His ſweat and his clout, 
The wiſer think it two Ells: 
While the Yeomen find it meet, 
That he jangle at his feet, 
The Forc-horſes right Eaxe Jewels; 


- . 
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Enter Filler, 


But before all be done, . 
With a Chriſtopher ttrong, 
omes Muſick none, though Fidler one 
VVhile the Owle and his Granchild, 
VVirh a face like a Manchild, 
Amaz'd in their Neſt, 
Awake trom their Reſt; 
nd ſeck out.an Oak to laugh in, 
Such adiſmall chance, -: ET 
Makes the Church-yard dance, ae { 
Vhen the Screech Owle guts ſtrings a Coffing 
When a Fidlers coarſe, 
Catches cold and grows hoarſe, 
Jt ye never heard a ſadder, 

Whena Rarcle-headed Cutter, 

Makes his will before Supper, we 
i the Tune ofthe _ and the Ladders. 

\ 2 


Ent 


SIS — ————— 4 


Fancies and F antaſticks. 


Wm — ——— 


Enter the T aberer, 


I, but all will not do, - 

Without a paſs or two, . 
From him that pipes and Tabersthe Tattoo. 

He's a man thatcantell'cm,' 

Such a Jigge from his vellam ; 

Wirh his Whiſtle and his Club, 

And his brac't halt Tub, 

Thar I chiok there ne're came before ye, 
Though the Mothes lodged in't, 

Or in Manuſcript or Print, 

Such a pitifull parchment ſtory. 
He that hammers like a Tinker ' 

Kertle Muſick is a ſtinker, 

Our Taberer bids him hcark it ; 
Though he thraſh till he ſweats, 
And out the bottome beats + 

Ot his:wo Doſſer Drums to the Market. 
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Enter the Bag-piper, 


Bag-piper good luck on i you. 

Thart a Man for my money; 

im the Bears loye better then honey» : 
How he tickles ip his skill, - 

VVith his bladder and his quill ; 

How he ſwells ill he bliſter, 

VVhile he gives his mouth a Gliſter, 
or yet does his Phy ſick grieve him ; 
His chops they would got carry, 
For atry'd Apothecary; 
ut the Harper comes in to relieve him. 
VVheſe Muſick rook'its fountain, 
From the Bog or the Mountain, 
ir better wasnever afforded. 

Strings hop and rebound, 
Oh'the very ſame ſound -- 
7 be ſtruck from a Ts -bed a 


3 Coc he 
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(ocksthrowing, 
| : | 
Lock#coog = ag game, | 

aKe a rom ame, , 
And bind himtda ſtakg--, * | | 
How he ſtruts} haw tte throwes, :: " 
— How he ſwagpers, h&w he crowes, ] 
As if theday newly brake. ? 

. How his miſtris Cackles, 

- 'Thusto find him in ſhackles, 
And ty'd to a Pack-threed Garter';z - | 
Oh the Bears and the Bulls, . 14 - 
Are but Corpulcht;Giulls 7DL 22:51 1 
| Totheyaliant Shrove-tide Martyr! ;-: ; 
Ends | 
ts " vw © 1 0- 
| LetnoPoet Critick-in- his Are, .., ,;... 
Mit 


| For ere Thaye done; my honeſt Ned, | f 
 Tlebring my mattertoa head. + + :- 


| _Nowtax me for a heedle(s Tale, ]: - 


| The Brazen Head ſpeiks through the Noſe, 
More Logick then the Cglledge knows : T F 

Quick- flyer Heads run{over all, -:: --- - 
Bur Dunces Heads keep Leader-ball,. 


© a T 
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A Quiriſters Head is made of aire, 

A Head of wax becomes a Player, 
So pliant *ris-to any ſhape; - -- * 
A King, a Clown, bur ſtill an Ape. 


A melancholy head it was, _ | 
That thought it (elf a Venice glaſs ; 
But when I ſee a drunken; for, 
Methinks his Head's a Chamberpor. 


A Peets head is made of Match, 
Burnt Sack is apt to makeir catch ; ' ' * 
Well may hegtind his houſhold bread, 

E That hath a Windmill in his Head. 


There is the tongue of ignorance; 

Thar hates the time it cannot dance ; : _ 

Shew him dear-wir in Verſe or Proſe, 

I: recks like Brimlſtone in his noſe ; 

But when his Granhams will is read, 

O dear! (quoth he) and ſhakes his head. 
French heads taught ours the graccful ſhake, 
They learn'd it in the laſt Earth-quake. 


The gentle head makes mouths in ſtate, 
Ar the Mechanick beaver pate, 
The Empty head of meer Eſquire, 
Scorns Wit ; as born a title higher. 

SOEID . 
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In Capite he holds his lands, 

His wiſdom in Fee-ſimple ſtands. -- 
Which he may call tor, and be ſped, 
Qut of the Feormans running head. 


The Saracens, not Gorgons-head, -.\ 

Caq looke old ten in th-hutjdred dead: r.- 

Bur deaths head on his fingers ends, - : * 

Affiits him more then twenty fiends. 

A1 Oxford Cook that is well read, 

Knows how to dreſs a Criticks head: 
Take out the brains, and ſtew the noats) 
O rare Calyes-head for Pupills throats. 


; Prometbeus would be puzled, 

' To make a hew ProjeRors head: 

He hath ſuch ſubtle rurns and nooks, 

Such turn-pegs, mazes, tenter-hooks: 

A trap-door here, and there a vault, - 

Should you goe in, you'ld ſure be caught ; 
This head, if e're the heads-man ſtick, 
He'll ſpoile the ſubtile politick. | 


Six heads there are will ne'r be ſeen, 
The firſt a Maids paſt twice fixteen : 
The next is of an Unicern, 

Which whea I ſee, Ile truſt his horn ; 
A Bcggars ina beayer ; and 
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AGyant ina Pigmies hand ; 
A Coward in a Ladies lap, 
A good man ina Fryers cap. 


The plurall head of-multitude, 

Will make good hadg-podge when 'tis ſtude ; 
Now I have done my honeſt Ne, | 
And brought my matter to a Head. 


[iterrogarrua Cannlena, 


Ifall the world were Paper, 

And all the Sea were Inke ; 

If all the Trees wexe bread and cheeſe, 
How ſhould we do for drink ? 


If all the World were ſand'o, 
MOh then what ſhould we lack'd ; 
tas they ſay there were no clay, 
How ſhquld we take Tobacco ? 


f all our veſſels ran'a, 

If none but had a crack'a ; 
It Spaniſh Apes eat all the Grapes, 
ow ſhould we do for Sack'a ? 


lf Fryers had no bald pates, 
Nor Nyuas had no Dark Cloyſters, 
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Tf all the Seas were Beans and Peaſe, 
How ſhould wedo for Oyſters? | 


If there had been no projets, _ 
Nor none thatdid great wrongs; 

If Fidlers ſhall turn Players all, 

How ſhould we do for ſongs ; 


If all things were eternal, 


And nothing their end bringing ; - 
If this ſhould be, then how ſhould we, 
Heremake an end of finging ? --/ - -* | 


The ſeven Planets, 
hy OQYkDd 


SATURNE diſcas'd with age, and lefe for dead; 
Chang all his gold, to be tayoly'd in Lead. 


i} JOVE, Juno leaves, and loves to take his range ; 
From whom, man learns to love, and lovesto 
3elotd (chang: 


JUNO checks Feve, that he to earch ſhould Come, 
Having her (elf ro ſport withall at home. 


ERS adifumal; vos i606 hp ga, 
Where Valcans Anyill muſtbe truck upon. - 
S0L 


"1 
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$OL (ces, yet 'cauſe he may not be allow'd, 
To ſay he ſees, he hides bim in a Cloud. 


VENUS tels Filean, Mars ſhall ſhooe her Steed, 


For he ic is chat hits che naile oh head. 


The Aery-nuntius ly MECURIUS, 
Is ſtoln from Heaven to Galobelgicus, 


LUN 4 is deem'd chaſt, yer ſhe's a finner, -. 
Witneſs the man that ſhe receives within her x 
But that ſhe's hotn'd it cannot well be (cd, 
Since I ne*r heard that ſhe was married. 


. +. 
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The twelpe. Signes of the Zadiack, 


Ven to Mars, and Mears to Ven came, 


Venus contriy'd; and Mars confirm'd the ſame: 


Hs, the place, the game what beſt did pleaſe, 
Whiles Yulca» found the Sunin A RIES. - 


—_ _ - 1 
oM TAURUS, as ic hath been alledg'd by ſome, = 


Is fled from Neck, to Throat to roare at Rome. 
But now the Bull is grown to ſuch a rate, __ - 


b 


The price has brovight the Bul quice out of date. | 
Ch CAN-. 
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CANCER the backward Crab is figur'd here, 
O'r ſtomackybreaſt, ribs ro domincer. .. f 

Eve gn a rib was made, whence we may know, 
Wormcn from Eve were Crab'd and backward too. 


ne 
VIRGO the Phcenix ſign (as all can tell ye) 
Has regiment o'r bowels, and o'r bel ly, 
Bur now ſince YVirgocould not her belly came, 
Bclly has forc'd Firgoto loſe her name. 


m 


SCORPIO Serpent-like, moſt lily tenders, 
Whatmuch ſ<duceth man, bis privy members: 
V Vhich moy'd our Grandam Eve give ear unto 


That ſecrer- member-patron Scerpio, 


| FREE. 
The goatiſh CAPRICORNE that us'd to preſs 


! Morgſtnaked Mermaidens,now's faln on's knees, 


Where creſt-faln too (poor Snake) he lies as low, 


| As thoſe en whom he did his horns beſtow. 


Tr 


VVith arm in arm our GEMINI enwreath; 
Their individuate parts in life and death : 
| The 


' 
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The arms and ſhoulders ſway, O may I have 
But rwo ſuch friends tohaye me to my grave. 


SL 


LEO a Port-like Prelate now become, 
Emperiouſly entires to th'Sea of Rowe : 
A Sea, and yet no Leyant- ſea, for than 
He were no Leo,but Leviathay, 


[=] 


LIBRA thereins, which we may juſtly call 

A ſign which Tradeſmen hate the worſt of all : 
For ſhe implies even weights, but do not look 
To find this ſign in every Grocers-book. 


F 


If thou would(tpleaſethe laſs that thou doſt mar-= 
The ſign muſt ever bein SAGITTARY : (ry, 
Which rules the thighs, aninfluence more comon 
Mongſt Marmoſites and Monkies, then _ wo- 
men. 


An 


AQUARIUuS (asI informed am) 

Kept Paddle-wharf, and was a VVaterman, 

Bur being one too honeſt tor that kind, ; 
He row'd to Heavyen, and left thoſe knayes behind. 


PISCIS_ 
p 
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PISCIS the fiſh is ſaid torule the feer, (fear; 
And ſocks with all that keep the feer ftram 


One that puryeyes proviſion enough, ..- 
Of Ling, Por-Fobn, and other Lenten ſtuff, 


eA Hymneto Bacebus, 


I fing thy praiſe Bacchao, 
Who with thy Thyrſe doſt thwack us: 
Andyet thou fo doſt black us. - | 


With boldneſs that we fear - - 
[' No Brut: entring here ; 
| Nor Cato the ſeyere. 
V'Vhat though the LiFers threat us, 
VVe know they dare not beat us ; 
So long as thou doſt heat us. 


, 
: 


| 


| VVhen we thy Orgie: ſing, 
|| Each Cobler isa King ; 
Nor dreads he any thing. 


And chough he doth not rave, 
Yet he1 the courage have 
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To call my Lord Major knave ; 
Beſides too, in a braye. 


Although he has no riches, 

But walks with dangling breeches, 
And skirts that want their ſtiches ; 
And ſheweshis naked flitches ; 


Yet he'1be thought or ſeen ; | 
So good as George-a-green ; 

Aad calls his Blouze, his Queen, 
And ſpeaks in Language keen. 


O Bacchw ! let us be 


From-cares and troubles free ; 
And thou ſhalt hear that we 
Will Chant new Hymnesto thee. 


q 
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The Welſhmaens praiſe for Wales, 


:$.not come here to tauke of Pr at, 

tom whence the elſe dos take hur root ; 
Nor tell long Pedegree of Prince Camber, 
Whoſe linage would fill full a Chamber, 


L 
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Nor ſing the deeds of ould Saint Davie, 
The Urlip of which would fill a Navie. 
But hark you me now, tor a liddell tales 
Sall make gread deal to the credit of Wales. 
For her will tudge your cars, 
Wirh the praiſe of hur thirteen Seers ; 
And make you as clad and merry), 
As fourteen pot of Pcrry. 


'Tis true, was wear him Sherkin ſreize, 
Burt what isthat ? we have ſtore of feize ; 
And Got is plenty of Goats milk _ 
That fell him well will buy bim (11k = 
Jnough;ro make him fine to quarrctl 
Ac Herford Sizes in new appartell.; 
And get him as miuch green Melmer perhap, 
all give ira fate to his Monmouth Gap. 
But then the ore of Lewſter ; | 
y Cot is uver a Sempſter ; 
= That when heis (pun, or did 
Yet match him with hir third. 


} - 


\ull t]ti4che backs now, let 11s thll yee, 

t ſome proviſions for the'belly ; _ 

\s Cid and Goat, and gtcat Goars Mather, 
\nd Ruar;and Cow, and-good Cows uchcr: 
\nd once bug taſte of the elſe Murton ; 

Y out Englit Seeps not my a buttrgo. 


of 
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And then for your Fiſle, ſhall ſhooſe it your diſlc, 
Look bur abour, andithere-is a Trout: -'| 
A Salmon, Cor, or Chevin, 
Will feed you fix or ſeyen, 
As taull men as ever ſwagger 
Wirh elſe Club, and bong Dagger. 


But all chis while, was never think 
A word in praiſe of our welſe drink : 
Yet for aull.thar, isa Cup of Bragat, - .. 
Aull England Seer may caſt his'Cap at. 
| And what you ſay to Ale of Weble, 
Toudge him as well, you'l praiſe him trebly, 
As well as e Matheglin, or Syder, or Meath, 
Sall ſake it your dagger quite out o'the ſcath. 
And Oat-Cake of Guarthenion, 
VVirh a goodly Leek os Onion, 
To give as {weet a rellis | 
As c'r did Harper Ell, 


And yct is nothing now all this, 

It of our Muſick we do miſs; | 
Both Harps, and Pipes too, and the Crow, 
Muſt aull come in, and tauk aloud, 

As lond as Bavgu, Davies Bel, | | 
Of which is no doubt you haye hcretell : 
As well as our louder Prexam Organ, 
Aad rumbling Rocks in:the'Secr of G/amrr gay, 
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Where look but inthe ground $here» 
And you all ſec a ſound there ; 
Thar pur her all to gedder, 

Is ſweet as meaſure pedder. 


* 
T7 


Har in Love, 


A modeſt Shentle whethur ſee 
The great laugh hur made on-me, - '/ 
And fine wink.chat her fend _!: ' & 
Tohyrcome coſcefhur friends | 
Her could not ſtroſe py Got apoye, 
Pur wasentangle imhub love. - 
A hundred a time hur was abour 
To ſpeak to hur; and lave hur out, : 
Pur her being a #eſhman. porn, 
And therefore was think, hur woud:hur ſcorn ? 
VVasfear hur think, nothing petrer; - 
Then cram hur love into alercer ;-.: 
Hoping he-will no ceptions take 
Unto her love, for Counttey ſake: 
For (ay hur be a #*!hman, whad ten ? 
Py Gor they all be Shentlemen. 
VVasdecend from Shoves nowa line, 
Par humane, and par divine ; 
And from Yexus, that fair Goddeſs, 
And twenty other monk poddyst 
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Hettor ſtout; and comely Parris, 
Autbur, Prute, and King'o6F- Fayri, 
Was hur nown Cofins all a kin 
We have the Powell ifſye in's 
And for ought that hur con ſee, 
As g0O0t Men, as other men pee : 

ut whor of that ? Love is a knave, 
Was make hur do whot he woud haye ; 
Was compell hur write:the Rime, 
That ne'r was writ before the time 
And if he will nod pity har paine, 
As Got ſhudge hur ſoul, ſalt ne'r write again: 
For loye is like an Agune-fitg .. © 
Was brin poor Welſemazr. gut on har wit : + 
Till by hur on{wer, bur do know 
Whorther hur do love kur; ai or no. © © 
Hur has net been in England lung, 
And.connaiſpeak the Englis tongue: - *: 
Par hur is hur friend, and/fo hur will proye, 
Pcay a ſend hux word, if aur con loye 
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Of Melancholy. 


When I goe muſing alone, WY 
Thinking of divers things fore-known)s 
When I build Caſtles in the aire, 


Void of ſorrow and void of fear, on 
F--2 Pleaſing 


, 
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Pleafing my (elf wich phamzaſmes ſweet; 

' Methinks the time runs yery fleet. | 
All my joyes to this are folly, 
Naught ſo {weet as melancholly. 


When T lye wakiog all alone, 

Recounting what I have ill done, 

My thoughts on me then tyranniſe, 

Fear and ſorrow me ſurpriſe, | 

VVhether I carry ſtill or goe, 

Me thinks the time moves very ſlow; 
All my griefs to this are jolly, 
Naughr ſo ſad as melancholly. 


VVhen to my felf I aft and ſmile, | 
VV ith pleaſing thoughts the cime beguile, 
By a brook ſide or wood ſo green, 
Unheard, unſought for, or unſeen, 
A thouſand pleaſures do me bleſs, 
And crown my ſoul with happineſs. 
All my joyes beſides are folly, 
one ſo ſweet as melancholly. 


V'Vhen I lye, fit, or walk alone, 

I ſigh, I grieve, making great moan, 
In a dark gtove, or irkſome den, 
VVith diſcontents and Furies then, 
A thouſand miſcrics at once, 
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Mine heavy heart and ſoul enſconce. 
All my gricts co this are jolly, 
None ſo ſoure as melancholly. 


Methinks I hear, me thinks I ſee, 
Sweet Muſick, wondrous melody, 
Towns, places and Citics fine, 
Here now,then there,the world is mine, 
Rare Beauries, gallant Ladies ſhine, 
'Whate're is lovely or divine. 

All other joyes to this are jolly, 

None ſo ſweet as melancholly. 


Methinks I hear, me thinks I (ee 
Ghoſts, goblins, feinds, my phanraſie 
Preſeats a thouſand ugly ſhapes ; 
Headleſs bears, black-mea and apes, 
Dolefull outcries, and fearful fights, 
My ſad and diſmal ſoul affrights. 
All my grixfs to this are jolly, 
None ſo damn'd as melancholly. 


Me thinks I court, me thinks I kiſs, 

Me thinks I now embrace my Miſtriſs. 
Q bleſſed days, O ſweet content, 

In Paradiſe my time is ſpent. 

Such thoughts may (till my fancy moye, 
S0 may I eyer be in loye. 
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All my joyes to this are folly, 
Naught ſo {weet as melancholly. 


When I recount loves many frights, 
y (ighs and tears, my waking nights, 
y jealous firs ; O mine hard tate; 
I now repent, bur 'tis too late. * 
No torment is fo bad as love, 
So bitrer to my ſoul can prove. 
All may griefs tothis are jolly, 
Naught ſo harſh as Melancholly. 


Friends and Companions get you gone, 
 *Tis my defire to be alone, | 
Ne're well but when my thoughts and: I, 
Do domineer in privacy. 
No Jem no treaſure like to this, 
*Tis my delight, my Crown, my bliſs. 
All my joyecs to this are folly, 
Naught ſo ſweet as Melancholly. 


fs Bot oo. o.c wan . 


Tis my (ole plague to be alone, 
IT am a beaſt, a monſter grown, 
I will no light nor company, - 
I find it now my miſery. 

ac [cene is turn 'd, my joyesare gone; 
Fear, difcoment, and forrows come, 


/ 
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All my oriefs ro this arc jolly, 
Naught ſo fierce as Melancholly. 


le not change life with any King, 
| raviſhram : can the world being 
ore joy, then ſtill to laugh and (mile, 
In pleaſant toyes time to beguile ? 
Do not, Oh do not trouble me, 
0 {weet content I feel and (ee. 
All my joyesto this are folly, 
None ſodiyine as Melancholly. 


Ile change my ſtare with any wretch, 
Thou canſt from goale or dunghill fetch : 
My pain's paſt cure, another Hell, 
[may not in this torment dwell. 
Now deſperate I hate my life, 
Lend me a halter or a kaffe, 

All my griefs to this are jolly, 

Naught ſo damn'd as Melancholly. 
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On the Letter ©) « 


Run round my lines, whilſt I as roundly ſhow 
i birth, the worth,the extent of my round Q. 
gt © which in the indigeſted Maſs 


Did framcit ſelf, when nothing framed was- , 
ut 
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when the worlds grear maſs it ſelf did ſhow, 
1 largetieſs, fairneſs, rotindaeſs a great O. pho 
he Hedvehs-the Element;a box'of 'O's, 

here ſtill the greater doth the leſs incloſe. 

he imaginaty center in ©'stnade,  * 

That (peck which in the world'doth Rand or fade. 
he Zodiack Colours, and'Equator line, 
Tropique and Meridian © did ſhine. 

e lines of bredth, and lines of longitude, 

limate frotn Climare, doth by O ſeclude: 

\nd the ſtarry ſpangled skythe © 

kes us the day from night diſtin&tly know. 

nd by his motion; round as 1n a ring, | 

Light co hitrifelf, light ro cach © doth bring : 

In each dayes journey, in his circle round, 

he framing of an © by ſenſe is found. 


But the Suris envy grudecth ſuch perfeftion. 
Yet Dia» hath cach moneth; and every year, 
Learned an O's frame in her front to bear. 
And to require Sols envy with the like, 
With oft Eclipſes at his © doth ſirike. 
In our Inferiour bodies there doth grow 
Matter enough to ſhew the worth of ©. | 
Our brains and hearr, cither in O doth lyc, 
So that the neſt of O's the ſparkling eye... 
beribs in mceting, taſhion an O's frame, _ 
The mouth and ear, the noſtrills bear the ſame. 


eMoon hath to the O's frame moſt affetion :. 


The : 
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The Latins honouring the chicfeſt parts, 
Glorycdto make our © the heart of hearts, 
Fronting it with three-words of deepeſt ſenſc, 
Order, Opinion,and Obedience. + - '-; 
Ofr have I (cen a reycrend dimmed eye, 
By the help of © to read moſt legibly. 
Each drop of rain that fals,cach flower that grbys 
Each coyn that's current doth reſemble O's. 
Into the water, if a ſtone we throw, ,. 
Mark how each circle joyns to make an. O. 
Cur but an Orange, you ſhall cafily find» 
Yellow with white and watrey O s combin'd. 
 Odoth preſerve a trembling Conjurer, 
Who from this Circle © doth never ſtir. 

© from a full throat Cryer, it it come, 
Strikes the tumultuous roaring people dumb. 
Tae thundring Cannon from thjs dreadful ©, 
Ruine to walls, and death to men doth throw. 
© utters woes, O doth expreſs our joyes, 

O wonders ſhews, © riches,, or © toyes. 
And © ye women which doth faſhions fall, 
© ruff, O gorget, and O farthingall, 
And © ye ſpangles, © ye golden O's 
Thatart upon the rich embroydred throws, 
Think not we mock, though our diſpleaſing pen 
Yomerime doth write, you bring an O to men. 
*Tis nodiſparagement to you ye know, | 
Since Ops the Gods great Grandam bears an © ;. 


Your 
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Your ſexes glory (Fortune) though ſhe reele, 
Isever conſtant to her ©, her wheele, | 
Arid you Cartoches through the ſtreet that glide, 
By art of four great ©'s do help you ride. 
When tables full, and cups do overflow, 
Is not each cup, cach ſalt, cach diſh an © ? 
VVhat ist that dreadful makes a Princes frown, 
But that his head bears goldefi © the Crown ? 
Unhappy then th'Arithmatician, and = 
Hethat makes Q a barren Cipher ſtand. 
Let him know this, that we know in his place, 
An © adds number, with a figures grace ; 
And that '© which for Cypher hedoth take, 
Onedaſh may eaſily a thouſand make. 
Burt © enough,I haye done my reader wrong, 
Mine © was round, and I have madcir long. 


Pure 'Nonſence, 


When Neptuze's blaſts;: and-Bores blazing ſtorms, 
When Tr:to»s pirchfork cur off Vulcans horns, 
When Eilus boy(t'rous Sun-beams grew ſfo:dark, 
That Mars in Moon-ſhinecould not hit the mark : 
Then did I (ce the gloomy day of Trey, 

V Vhen poor c/Eneas legleſs ran away, 

Who took the torrid Occan in his hand, 

And failed to them all the way by land : 

An horrid ſight to ſee Achilles fall, - , - 

He brake his neck, yet had no hurt at all. 
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' But being dead, and almoſt ja a trance... 
He threatned lorry thouſahd with his lance. (ſee 
Jadecd 'rwas like ſuch ſtrange ſights then were 


'An ugly, rough, black 'Moaſter all in green. 
Thar all about the wh ire, blew,cound.duare, Sky, 


The fixed Stars hung by Geometry, _ 


June amaze » and ove fu pri 'd with. wander, 

Caus'd Heaven to lake, and made the mounraines 

Which caus'd eZ neas once again. Fri (rhunder. 
C:IC 


Drown'd e/£t»«'; hill, and burfcth 'with fire, 


, 


Nilw for fear to ſee the Ocean burng”. -- 
Went ftilt on forward in'# quick returig. - 

Then was that broyle of Agamemmonidane, 
VVhea trembling FT pes the batreſtcame. 


He ſtruck ſtark dead{ they now are liying ſill) 
Five hundred muſhrooms with his tnaretall bill. 
Nor had himſelfe eſcap'd; as ſome merſay, 
It he being dead, he had not run away. 
O monſtrous, hideous Troops of Dromidaries, 
How Bears and Balls from Monks and'Goblins 
Nay would: not Charm yield ro Cerberw, - (varics! 
But catch'd che Dog, andcut his head off thus : 
* Pluto rag'd, and Jeno pleas'd with ire; 
Sought all abour, but:could not find chic fire : 
But being found, well pleas'd, and in aſpighc 
They flepr at eAcharon, and wak't all night: 
- VVherel ler paſs to tell cheir mad bravadoes, 
Their meat was toſted checſc and carbonadocs. 
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Thouſands of Monſters more beſides there be 

Which I faſt hoodwink'd, at that time did ſee; 
And in a word to ſhutup this diſcourſe, | 
A Rudg-gowns ribs are good to ſpur a horſe. 


A meſs of Non-ſenſe, 


FLike tothe rone of unſpoke ſpeeches, 
'WOr like a Lobſter clad in logick breeches, 
Or like the gray freeze of a crimſon cat, 


Or like a ſhaddow when the Sun is gon, 

Or like a thought that ne'r was thought upon : 
Even ſuch is man, who never was begatren, 
yatill his children were both dead and rotten., 


Like to the fiery touchſtone of a Cabbage, 

Or like a Crablouſe with his bag and baggage, 

Or like th'abortive iſſue of a Fizle, 

()r che bag-pudding of a Plow-mans whiltle, 

Or like the fourſquareccircle of a ring, 

Orlike the ſinging of Hey down a ding ; | 
Even ſuch is man, who breathles, without doubts 
Spaketo (mal purpoſe when his rongue was out + 


Like to the green freſh fading Roſe, 
Orlike to Rime or Verſe that runs in proſe, 
Ur like the Humbles of a Tinder-box;, 


Or 


Or like a Moon-calt in a ſlipſhooe- hat, i 
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Or like a man thar's ſound, yet have the Pox, 
Oc like a Hob-naile coynd in fingle pence, 
Or like the preſent precerperfe&t tenſe : 

Even ſuch is man who dy'd and then did laugli 
Toſce ſuch ſtrong lines writ on's Epitaph, 


An Encomium., 


I fins the praiſes of a Fart ; 

That I maydot by rules of Atty 

' Twill invoke noDeiry 

Bur butter'd Peaſe and Furmiry, 

And think their help ſufficient 

To fit and furniſh my intent. 

For ſure T muſt not uſe high ſtrainey, 

For fear it bluſter our in grains : 
VVhen Yirgil: Gnat, and Ovids Flea, 

And Homer: Frogs (trive for the day 

There is no reaſon in my mind, 
That a brave Fart ſhould come behind ; - 
Sinee that you may it parallell | 
VVich any thing that doth excell : 

Mulick 1s but a Fare that's fene 

From the gurs of an Inſttutnent * 

The Scholl:r but farts, when he gains 
Learning with cracking of his brains: 

And when he has ſpent much pain and oile, 
Thomas and Dus to reconcile ; 


Aud 
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And to learn the abſtrafting Art, 
VVhat does he get by*r? not a fart, 
The Souldier makes his foes to rrin 
8 VVich but the farting of a Gunz 
That's if he makes the bullet whiſtle, 
Elſe *tis no better then a Fizle : 

And if withall the wind do ſtir up' 
Rain, 'tis but. a Fart in Syrrup. 

They are bur Farts, the words we ſay, 
VVords ate but wind,aad ſo are they, 
Applauſe is but a Fart, the crude 

Blaſt of the fickle mulrizude. 

Five boats that lye the Thawes about, 

Be but farts ſeveral Docks let our. 

Some of our projets weresT think, 

Buc JOurk farts; foh how they ſtink ! 
As ſoon as born, they by and by, 
Fart-like but only breath, and dy. 
Farts areas good as Land, for both 

VVe hold in caile, and let them both x y 
Ouely the difference here is, that 

Farts are let at a lower rate. 

Ileſfay no more; for this is righi, 

Thar for my Guts I cannot write, 
Though I ſhould ſtudy all my dayes, 
Rimes that are worth the thing I praiſc« 
VVhar I have ſaid, take in ggod part, . - 


If not, I do not carca _ tie 


The 


Fanties and Fant aſticks. 


The Drunken Humors. 
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One here is beat to quarrell, and he will 
(If not prevented) this his fellow kill : 


Fancies and Fantafticks. 


%. 


He ſums, and frets, and rages ; in whoſe face 

Nothing bur death and horror taketh place, 
But being parted, rothcr odd jugg, or two, 
Makes them all trends again with ſmall ado. 


Another he makes deaf your carsto hear 
The vain tautologies he doth declare ; 
That, had you as many cars as Argue eyes ; 
He'd make chem weary all with tales, and lyes : 
And at the period of each idle fable, _ 
He gives the 0n-ſer to out-laugh the Tablc- 


One he fits drinking healths'to ſuch a friend,' 

Then to his Miſtriſs he a healch doth ſend : 

This publick Captains health he next doth mean, 

And then in private to ſome naſty Queea ; 
Nothing bur healths of love 1s his prerence, 


Tillhe himſclfe hath loft both healch and ſenſe. 


To make the number up amongſt the crew, 
Another beingio're- fill'd, begins ro ſpuc 
Worſe then the:brutiſh-beaft ; ( O fv upon it!) 
Wltisa qualme forſooth doth cauſe him vomir. 
$9 thac his ſtomack being over-preſt, 
He muſt diſgorg: it, c're he ca have reſt. 


Hcre fits one raining of his drunken throat = 


Bcyond all reaſo11, yet far ſhort ot note: 
L 2 Singing 


F encies aud F anaſticks. 


Singing is his delighty then hoops and hallows, 

Makiug a Garboyle worſe then ulcers bellows, 

Now for a Counter-tenor he takes place, 

Bur ſtraining that too high, falls to a baſe. 

Then ſcrews his mouth an inch beyond hisform, 

To treble.ic, juſt like a Gelders-horn : 
He's all for ſinging, and he hates tochide, 
Till blichtul 5«ccbws cauſc his tongue be tide, 


One like an Ape fſhews many tricks andtoys, 
Tolcap, and dance, and ſing with rucful noiſc; 
O're the forme skips , then croſs-legd fits 
Upon the Table ia his apiſh firs. 
From houſe co houſe he rambles in ſuch ſort, 
That no Baboon could make you beter ſport : 
He pincheth one, another with his wand 
He thruſts, or ſtriketh, or elſe with hishand: 
- Piſfes he room, and as he ſleeping lyes, 
Wartcrs his Couch (not with repenting eyes.) 


A ſeventh, he firs mute, as if his tongue 
Had neyer learn'd ao ather word but mum ; 
Anad with his mouth he maketh mops and mew), 
uſt like an Ape his face in form he ſcrews : 
hen nods with hum, and hah ; but not one word 
His tongue-tide fooliſh filence can afford. 
To note his geſture, and his ſnorting after, 
"T would make a horſebirſt his girts with 
| (laughter 
| ut 


Fancies and Famaſticks. 


| Bur queſtionleſs he'd ſpeak more were he able, 
Which you ſhall hear,having well ſlept at cable. 


Sir reyerence, your ſtomacks do prepare 
Againſt ſome word, or deed, ill-ſcent doth bear. 
So this moſt ſordid beaſt being drunk, doth mils | 
The Chamber-pot, and in his hoſedoth piſs. 
Nay, ſmell but near him, you perhaps may fitd, 
Not onely piſs'd before, but — behind ; 
company loaths him, holding of their noſe, 

Scorning, and pointing at his filthy hoſe : 

As no condition of a Drunkard's good, 
Sothis {mels worſt of all the loathſome brood. 


The Poſt of the Signe, 


Though it may ſeem rude 
For me to intrude, 40 
With theſe my bears by chance-a ; 
*T were ſport for a King, 
' It they could fing 
As well as they can dance-a. 


W 


\ Paptees aid Fantaftickd. 


Then to put you our 
Of fear or doubt, 
He came fromiSc. Katherire-a. 
Theſe dancing three, 
By help of me, | 
VVho am the poſt of the _— 


VVe ſell good ware, 
And we need not care, - © 
Though Court and Countrey knew i it; 
Our Ale's oth beſt : 
And cach good gueſt +: 2! 
Prayes for £5: 4 ſouls that band it. 


For any Ale-houſe, 
VVe care not a Louſe, ,., _ 
Nor Tavern in all the. Town-a ; + 31; 


Nor the Vintry Cranes, : : : 12 
Nor St. Clement Danes, os 


Nor the Devil can put us down-a. 


Who has once there bren,.. 
Comes hither agen, 

The liquor 1 p Gy' | 
Beer ſtrong and ſtale, 
And ſo is our Ale ; 


And it burns like Aquaryie, 


Fancies. att FantaSicks. 
Toa ſtranger there, 
It any appear, | ; 
Where never before he has bin ; 
We ſhew thi Tron gate, 
[The wheele of St. Kate, NY 
And the place where they farſt fell in. | 


The weed of Wapping, 
They trudge to our tapping 

, And (till our Aledefire 4 

Ad there fit and drink, 
Till they (pue and ſtink, 
+ Andoften iſs our the fire. 


% From morning to night, 
And about to day-lighr, 
They fir and never grudpe it; 
Till the fiſh-wives joyn 
Their fingle coyn 
And the Tinker pawns his budget. 


; 


Tf their brains be not well, 
} Orbladdersdo ſwell, 
{| Tocaſethemof their burden; 
| 1, Lady will come 
With a bowl and a broom, TAL 
And her handmaid with a Jourden, 
% 


From 


Fazcies and Fameſtic icks. 


em en 


From FORE we invite, 
Lord, Lady, and Knight, 
Squire, Gentlemen, Yeoman, and Groom, 
And fall our ſtiff drinkers, 
Smiths, Porters, and Tinkers, - 
And the Beggers ſhall give ye room. 


it you give nor credit, BE 
Then take you the verdi&t, j ; 
Ofa gueſt that came from yas Hallows ; 
And you then will ſwear, | fe 
The Man has been there, © 
By his ſtory now that follows, - | 


5 
Fea 
—_ 


b 4.24” .- 


* ff Ballade. 


—_— 
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A Ballade, 


Fr \1., M-Diſconrſe between two Countrey=men, 


Tell thee Dick where I have been, 
VVhere TI the rareſt things have ſcen ; 
O things beyond compare! 


Faatjer.and Fanta tuft icks. 


— A I EI nee I. * 


Such ſights again cannot be found of - 
Ja any place on Engliſh grounds + bb: 
Be it at Wake or Faire... 4: 


At Charing-Croſs, hard by the way _ 
Where we (thowkhow'tt) do fell our Hay; 
| There is a:Houſe wich ſtairs ; 
W And there did] feecoming down 
duch volk as are tiot'in our Town, 
Vorty at leaſt in pairs.” 


Ls the reſt}6n peſt Ientfine, aq 
(His beard io bigger though' = thine). 
Walkt on betorerhe reſt 
Our Landlord looks like nothivg'to him < | 
The King (God'bleſs tin): wo id undo hg" 
Should hegoftill'fo grade.” 
Wit Courſe-a: Park, without all Jobbt,: 
Wichould have firſt.been raken OHe £ 
By all themaidsTth Town : | |, 
Though luſtly Regettcheye BY: Het, 
Or little George upon the greet); ! * 
Or Vincent ofitlie Crown's 1:1 


But wot you what e-Fehe youth was going . 
0 make an end of his woot £8 
; F'08 Parſon for him akd' 


Fancies rand F antafticks 


Yer by his leave (for all his haſt) 
He did not ſo much wiſh all paſt 


(Perchance) as wid ot the Maid- 


The Maid (and there 4+ wag =) 
For ſuch an Maid no Wid fon: Al 
Could eyer yer rank ord 
No grape that's kindly ripe, could be 
So round, ſo plump, fo ſoft as ſhe, 
Nar half ſo full of juice. 


Her finger was ſo ſmall, the Ring 

erg = ſtay on which ſhe did bring, 
It wastoo wide a peck : 

Ando ſay truch (for out ic muſt) * 


It lookrlike the great Collar (juſt) 
Abour out young Colts neck, 


Her feet beneath her perticoat;-- , '; 
Like little mice ſtole in and out, 


As if they fear'd the light : 
But Dick ſhe dances ſuch away ! 


No Sun upon an Eaſter day 


I halle to fine » fioka... 


He would haye kiſt her once or. tWiCes 
But ſhe would not, ſhe was ſo nice. 


She would notdo't in Gohe 2 


Fandiet'and F antafticks. 


And then ſhe lookt, as who would ſay 
[will do what I lift to 4 $#-:--.- 
And you ſhall do't at night. 


ler cheeks ſo rare a white was on, 
No Dazy makes compariſon 
(Who ſees them is undone) 
For ſtreaks of red were mingled there, 
as are On a Katherine Pear, 
(The fide thar's next the Sun.) 


kr lips were red, and one was thin 
Compar'd to heat wasnexr her chin ; 
| (Some Bee had ſtung it newly) 
Bat (Dick,) her eyes ſo guard her face, - 
durſt no more upon. them gaze» - 
Thea on the Sun in J»!y. 


Her mouth ſo ſmall when ſhe does ſpeak, 

Thou'dſt fea: her recth hes words did break, 
hat they might paſlage get 

butſhe ſo handled till ch matter, ; 

They came as good as ours, or better, 

Andare not ſpent awhit. 


wiſhing ſhould be any fin © _ 
The Parſon himſelf had ovilty bin, « 
+ (She lookttharday ſo purely) . 


And 


'F encies and Fantaſti wy icky. 


Ang did the-yourh-ſovfr the feat 
Ar night, as ſome did in conceal, / G 
Ic would haveſpoil'd him ſurely. 


I — 


Paſſion oh me !how-I run on$ | 
T here's that that would be thought upon» 
(Icrow) befides the Bride. 
The buſineſs of the Kitchin's grear, 
For it is fic that men ſhould car ;! - | 
Nor was it there deny'd.'' 


Juſt in the neck the Cook knock thrice, ' 
- Andallche Waiters in a trice 
His ſummons did obey, 
Each Serving-man with diſh in hand, 
Marchrt boldly up like our Traih'd-band, 
Preſcated and away. - © 


When all the meat was on the Table, 
What-man of knife; or teeth, was able 
Tofſtay to be intreared ? 
And this the very reaſon was 
Before the Parſon could ſay Grace, 
The company: was ſeated; -- 


Now hats fly off, and youths carrouſe; 
Healths firſt go round, & then the houle, 
 , Thebridescametbick and thick ; _ 
<4 £ 


 Favties.god Fantaſticks. of 


And when "Twas nam d anethers health > 
Perhaps he made ic hers by ſtealth ; 
(And whocould helpic Dick.) 


0'h ſudain up they rife and dance; 
When fir again, and ſigh, and glance: 
Then dance again and kits : 
Thus (cv'ral wayes the time did pals, 
Whilſt every woman wiſhr her place, 


prac +8 


—— 
9 + 


And every man wiſhr his. - 


"By this time all were ſtoln afide,. --_ 
MWlocouncel and undreſs the Bride ; 
Bur that he muſt not know : 
Wb *rewas thought he gueſt her mit, - 
: WAtd did not mean to tay behind” 
| Above an hour or ſo. 


Vhen in he came (Dick) there ſhe, lay 
Like new-faln ſnow.melting aways 
— CTwastimelI crow to part) 
ifſes were now che-qnely ſtay, 
hich Coon ſhe gave, as who would ſay, 
God B'w'y*! with all my heart. 


ut juſt as Heavens would have tq crols its 
came the Bride-maids with the Poſlcr : 
| The Bridegroomeat in (pights .. 


= * 
b +4 >. 


For a 


| Fancies and F antaſticks. 


For had he left the women to't- 
It would have coſt two hours to do't, 
Which were too much at night, 


i 


—— — 


At length the Candle's out, and now, 

All that they had not done, they do : 
What thatis, who can tell ? _ 

Burt I believe it was no more | 

 Theathouand I have done before 

With Bridget, aud with Nell, 


EEbb06$$$$$$$ bh: $4$$44$$$th98: 
The Good Fellow, 


VVhen ſhall we meet again to have a taſte 

Ot that rranſceadear Ale we drank of laſt ? 
VVhat wild jngredient did the woman choſe 
To make her drink withall ? ic made me loſe 
My wit, before Iquenche my thirſt, there came 
Such whimſies in my brain, and ſuch a flare 
Of fiery drunkenneſs had fing'd my noſe, 
My beard ſhrunk infor fear ; there were of thoſe 
That took me for a Comet, fome afar 
Diſtant remote, thought mea blazing ſtar ; | 
The carrh merhought, juſt as ic was, it went 
Round ina wheeling courſe of merriment: 
My head wasSever drooping, and my noſe 
Offecing to be a ſuicer to my toes, 


panties and Fautafticke. 


My pock-hole face, they ſay, appear'd to ſome, 
Juſt like a dry and burning Honey-comb : 
My tongue did ſwim in Ale, and joy:d to boaſt 
Ir ſelf a greater Sca- man then-the toaſt. . 
My mouth was grown awry, asf it were 
Lab'ring to reach the whiſper in minecar, 
My guts were mines of ſulphur, and my ſcr 
Of parched teeth, ſtruck fire as they met, 
Nay, whea I piſt, my Urine was ſo hot, 


Each Brewer thar I met, 1 kiſs'd and made 

Suit to be bound Apprentice to the Trade: 
Onedid approve the motjon, when he ſaw, ' 
That my own legscould *my Indencures draw, 
Well Sir, I grew ſtark mad, as-you may (ce 

By this adventure upon Poetry. + .. 
Youeaſily may gueſs, I am not quit? | 
Grown ſobet yer, by theſe-weak lines I write x 
Only Ido'cfor this, to let you ſee, .. 

Whog ere paid for the Ale, I'm ſur't paid me, 


Canto, [n the praiſe of Sack, 


Liſten all I prav, 
To the words T have to ſay, 
In memory (ure inſert 'un ; 
Rich Winesdo us raiſe 
Tothe honour of Bayes, 
Buem nos fecare diſertum ? 


It burnt a hole quire through the chamber por :.. - | 


Fancies and F antaſtickg. 


Of all the juice 
Which the Gods pruducc, 
Sack ſhall be preferr'd before them ; 
'Tis Sack char ſhall 
Create us all, 
Mars, Bacchne, Apolls, virorum, 


We abandon all Ale, - 

And Beer thar is ſtale, 
Roſaeſ@lis, and damnable hum : 

But we will rack | 

In the praiſc of Sack, 

*Gainſt One quod exi4 11 um, 


This is the wine, 

VVhich in former time, 
Each wiſe one of the Magi 

VVas wont co carouſec 

In a frolick blouſe, 

*Recubans ſub tegming fag, 


Let the hope be their bane, 
And a rope be their ſhame, 
Let the gour and collick pine umy 
Thar offcr to ſhrink, 
In taking their drink, 


Stn Greenm, five Latinuw, 


? 


Feacies.and F antaſticks. 
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Let the glaſs goc round, 

Le the quart-por ſound ; | 
Leteach one do as he's:doneto x 

Avaunt ye that hugge , 

The abominable Jugges: .- 

'Mongſt us Heteroclits ſents. 


There's no ſuch diſcaſe, * 
As he that doth pleaſe. | 

His Palate with Beer ro ſhame ys # 
'Tis ſack makes us ſing, | 
Hey down a down ding, - 
Muſa panle majora cargmm. 


He is cither mute, 
Or doth poorly diſpute, 

Thar drinks ought elſe bur wine Q, 
The more wine a man drinks, 
Likea ſubrile-Sphinx | 
Tantym valit ifle lequengs, 


*Tis true, our ſouls, 
By the lowſic bowles ; 

Of Beer that doth naught byt Cyyill us 
Do goe into ſwine, ks | 
(Pythagorgs "Lis thine) 

Nam va: mutgſt is @ jlogy 


Aa3z When 


| - *F@NCIES and Fantaſticks: 


When 7 ve Sack in my brains 
I'm in a merry vains 

And this to me a bliſs is : 
Him that is wiſe, 
I can juſtly deſpiſe: 
eMecum confertur Viyſſes Þ 


How it chears the brains, 
| How it warms the veins, 
"ug againſt all crofles itarms us! 
 , How it makes him that's poor, - 
- Couragiouſly roar, 
Et mutat as dicers formas, 


Give me the boy, Y 

My delight and my joy, | 
To my tantuw that drinks his tale : 

By Sack hethat waxes 

In our Syntaxes. 

Eſt verruem per ſonale, 


Art thou weak or lame, 
Or thy wits to blame ? 
Call for Sack, and thou ſhalt haye i It 
"T will make thee riſe, 
And be very wiſe, 


Cui vim natura negevis, 


0 


Fancies and Fantaſticks. 


We have frolickrounds. 
We have merry go downs, 
Yet nothing is done at random, 
For when we arc to pay) 

Weclub and away, 


Id eſt commune notandum., 


The blades that want caſh, 
Have credit for craſh, 
4 & _ Sack what eycr it coſt um, 
&y do not pays | 
Till another day, Ta © 
UMant alta mente repſtum. 


'VVho ne'r failes to drink 
All.clear from the brink, 
With a ſmooth and even ſwallow, 
Te offer at his ſhrine, 
And call it divine, 
Et erit mibs magnus Apollo, 


He thatdrinks till, 

And nevec hath his fill, - 
tha paſſage like a Conduit, 
The Sack doth inſpire, 
Inraptureand fire, 

Sic ether ethers fundit, 
BD KL WW 
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When you merrily quaffc, 
\ If any do off, : 
And then from you needs will paſs thee, 
 Givetheirnoſe atwitch, 
And kick them in the britch, 


Non componuntur ab afſe, 


I haye told you plain, 

And tell you again, 
Be he furious as Orlando, 

He isan aſs, | 


Thar from hence doth paſs, 
Niþbibit ad oftia ſtands, 


T he vertus of Sath.. 


Fetch riie Ben Fob»ſons (cull, and fill't with Sack, 

* Richas the ſame hedrank, when the whole pack 
Ot jolly ſiſters pledg'd, and did agree, | 

- Ir was no fin tobe as drunk as he : 

It chere b& any weakneſs in the wine, 

; There's vertue in the cup to mak't diyine 3 = 
This my drenich of Ale doestaſt too nuicki 
Of carth, the Mault recains a ſcuryy touch 
Ot chedull hand thatſows it ; and I fear - 
There's herefie in hops ; give Block-heads Beer; 
And filly /gzwamw, ſuch as think. 


There's Powder-treaſon in all Spariſhdrink, 


Y Call 


ll 
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Call Sack an Idoll ; we will kiſs the Cup, 
For tcar the Conyneticle be blown up 
Wich ſupertticion;away with the brew-houſealms 
Whoſe beſt mirth is ſix ſbiilings Beer,and qualms. 
Let me rejoyce in ſprightly Sack, that can 
Create a brain even in an empty pan- 
Canary! it's thou that doſt inſpire, 
And aQtuate the ſoul with heavenly fire. _ 
Thou that ſublim'ſt che Genius making wit, 

orn earth, and ſuch as love, or liveby ir, _. 
Thou mak'ſt us Lords of Regions large and fair, 
Whilſt our conceits build Caſtles in the aire : 
vince fire, earth, aire, thus by inferiours be, 
fenceforth T'le know no element bur thee * 
Thou precious El:xar of all Grapes, 
Welcome by thee our Muſe begins her ſcap*s, 
Such is the worth of Sack; I am (me thinks) 
In the Exchequer now, hark how it chinks, 
And doeſtcem my venerable ſelfe 
APbrave a fellow, as ifall the pelfc 
Were ſure mine own.; and I have thought a way 
Already how to ſpend it ; I would 'pay 
No debts, but fairly empty every trunk ; 
And change the Gold for Sack to keep me drunk ; 
And ſo by con ſequence till rich Sp«mes wine 

Ing in my crown, the [dies too were mine 
And when my brainsare once a foot (heaven blcſs 2 
[think my (elf a better man then Crew: (us!) 

A 2 4 . An q 
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And now I do-conceit my ſelf to bea Judge, 
And coughing laugh to {ce my Clients trudge 
After my Lordſtiips Coach unto the Hall 
For Juſtice, and am full of Law withall, 

And do become the Bench as well as he 
T oat fied long ſince for want of _ : 
Bur I lbe Judge no longer, though in jelt, 
For tear I ſhould be ralk't with like the reſt, 
V Vhecn I. am ſober ; who can chuſe but chink 
- M: wiſc,that am ſo wary in my drink ? 
h admirable Sack! here's dainty ſport, 
I am come back from Weſtminſter toCourt ; 
A 1d am grown young again ; my Pciſick now 
Hath lefc me, and my Judges grayen brow 
Is (moorh'd ; and rurn'd amorous as © Aday, 
VVhen ſhe invites young Lovers forth to play 
Upon her flowry boſome : I could win 
A V<ſtal now, or-rempt a Queen to fan. 
. Oh fora ſcore of Queens! you'd laugh to ſee, 
- How they would ſtrive which firſt ſhould ravi 
Three goddeſſes were nothing : Sack has tipr (mc: 
My tongue with charms like thoſe which Pars {ipt 
From Yezws, when ſhe taught him how to kiſs 
Fair Heles, and invicea fairer bliſs 2 
Mine is Canary: Rheterick, that alone 
VVould turq. D:a»a to a burning ſtone, 
. Srone with amazement. burning with loves fire ; 


Hard co the touch, but ſhort in-her defire. 


Incſtt- 


rincies diil rantaſticks. 


[n eſtimable Sack! thou mak'ſt us rich, 

VViſe, amorous, any thing ; I have an itch” 
Tor other cup, and that perchance will make 
Me yaliant too, and quarrel for thy ſake. 

If I be once inflam'd againſt thy foes (proſe, 
That would preach down thy worth in ſmal-beer 
I hall do mitacles as bad, or worſe, 

As he that gave the King an hundred Horſe : 

T other odd Cup, and I ſhall be prepar'd 

To ſnatch at Stars, and pluck down a reward 
With mine own hands from Feveupon their backs 
That are, or Charles his enemics, or Sacks ; 

Letir be full, if I do chance to (pill 

Over my Standiſh by the way, I will 

Dipping 1n this diviner Ink, my pen, 

VVrite my (elf ſober, and fall ro't agen, 


—c___ : 


The Anſwer of Ale tothe Challenge 
6 6.198 of Sack. 


Orme, all you brave wights, }.. 
Thar are dubbed Ale-Knights }.. 
Now ſet out your ſelyes in fight : 
And let chem that crack . 
[a the praiſegof Sack; 
Know Maltis of mickle might. 

Though Sack they define | 
To holy divine, 


. 
- - 
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Yet 
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Yet is but natural liquor. 
Ale hath for its patr. 
An addition of art, 


To make ic drink thinner or thicker. 
Sacks fiery fume _ 


Doth walt and conſume 


Mens bumidum radicals ; 
t ſc aldeth their livers, 
t breads burning feavers, 
Proves vinum venenum reale, 
But Hiſtories gathers, 
From aged fore-fathers, 
hat Ale'sthe true liquor of life * 
Men liv'd long in health 
And preſerved their wealth, 
Whilſt Barley-broth onely was rite. 
Sack quickly aſcends, | 
And ſuddenly ends 
What company came for at firſl : 
And that which yet worſe is, | 
I: cmpries mens purſes | 
| . Before it half quencheth their thirſt, 
_ Aleisnot ſocoſtly, 
Although that the moſt lye 
Too long by the oyle of Barley, 
Yet may they part late 
Ata reaſonable rate, 


Though they came in the morning cariy. 
| Sack 


-. 
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Gack makes men from words 
Fall to drawing of ſwords, 
And quarrelling endeth their quaffing ; 
Whilſt dagger-ale barrels 
Bear off many quarrels, ; 
And often turn chidiog to laughing. 
Sack's drink for our Maſters : 
All may be Ale-raſters.. 
Good things the more common the better, 
Sack's but fingle broth | 
Ale's meat, drink, and cloth, 
Say they that know never a letter. 
But not to cntangle 
Old friends till they wrangle, 
And quarrell for other mens pleaſure ; | 
Let Ale keep his place | 
And ler Sack have his grace, | 
So that neither exceed the due meaſure. 


. * 
———_—_—. 
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The Tryumph of T obacco over 
Sack «nd Ale. 


N%: ſoft, by your leayes, 


obacco bereaves | S.ov2 
You both of the Garland : forbear its - 
You are two to one - | 
et Tobacco alone 


Is 
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Is like both to win it, and wear ic. 
Though many men crack, 
Some of Ale, ſome of Sack, | | 
And think they haye reaſon to do it ; 
Tobacco hath more, 
That will never give ore 
| The honour they do unto it. 
Tobacco engages 
Both ſexes, all ages, 
The poor as well the wealthy, 
From the Courr to the Cottage, 
From childhood to dotage, ; co 
Both thoſe that are ſick and the healthy; 
 Irplainly appears | 
That in a few years 
| Tobacco more cuſtorn hath gained, 
* Then Sack, or then Ale, | 
Though they'double the tale | 
Ot che times, wherein they haye reigned. 
And worthily too, . 
For what they undo 
Tobacco doth help to regain, 
Oa fairer conditions, 
Then many Phyſitians, 
Puts an end to much griefand pain; 
It helpeth digeſtion, © | 
Of that there's no queſtion, 


The gout, and the roothach, it eaſeth , 
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Bur iccarly, or late, 
"Tis never our of date, _ 

He may ſafely take it that pleaſcth,” - | 
Tobacco prevent, 3:k. 8 
InfeQion by ſents, : | | 
That hurt the brain, and ate heady. [ 
An Antidote is, Sg 
Before you're amiſs, 

As well as an after remedy. - 
Thecold itdoth heat, | 1:3 ll 
Cools them that do ſweat, | | [ 

As them thartare fat maketh lean: 
The hungry doth feed, 
And, if there be need, | 
Spent ſpirits reſtoreth again. 
| Tobacco infuſed 
May ſafely be uſed : 
For purging, and killing of lice ; 
Not ſo mugh as the aſhes 
Bur healescuts and flaſhes, "4. 
© Andthatoutof hand, in a trice. 
The Poers of old, &, 
Many fables have told, - | i, Y 

Of the Gods and their Sympoſia 2 | 
But Tobacco alone, | 
Had they known it, had gone | 

For their Nefar and «Ambroſia. 


Ttis not the ſmack 


Of 
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| ©t Ale,or of Sack, f | 


- That can with Tobacco compare; 
For taſte, an: for {mell, 
It bears away the bell 
From them both where eyer they are, 
For all their brayada, 
Ic is Triaidado 
That both their noſes will wipe 
Of the praiſes they deſire, 
Haleſs they conſpire | | 
To ſing to the tune of his pipe. 


\ Twurpe eſt di fficiles habere nngas, 


6A Farewdllto Sack, 


'Arewell thou thing, time paſt ſo true and dear 


4 Tome, as blood to life, and (piriefand near, 


Nay thou more dear then kindred, friend,or witc; 
Male to the female, ſoul co the body, lite 


\ _ ToquickaCtion, of the warm ſofc ſide 
Of the yerchaſt, and undefiled Bride. 


Theſe and a thouſand more could never be 


' Maorenear, more dear then thou wert once to me 


) hes 
- 
” 


"Tis thou above, that with thy mayſtick faln 
Work'(t more then Wiſdom, Art, or Natyre ca 
To raiſe the holy madngſs, and awake 


The 
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The froſt-bound blood and ſpirits, and to make 
Them frantick with chy raptures, ſtretching 
The ſouls like lightning, & as ative too.(through 
But why, why do I longer gaze upon - 

Thee, with the eye of admiration, 

Whea I muſt leave thee, and inforc'd muſt ſay, | 


Toall thy witching beautics, goe away ? 

Andif thy whimpring looks do ask me, why ? 

Know then, tis Nature bidderh thee hence, noe I ; 

Tis her erronious ſelfe hath foxm'd my brain, 

Uncapable of ſuch a Soycraign® 

Asis chy powerful ſelf ; I prethce draw in 

Thy gazing fires, leſt at their ſight the fin 

Of fierce Idolatry ſhoot into me, and 

| tura Apoſtate to the ſtriſ command 

Dt Nature ; bid me aow farewell, or ſmile 

More ugly, left thy tempting looks beguile (thee, 

My vows pronounc't.in zeal, w<Þt thus much ſhews 

That T have ſworn,bur by thy looks to know thee, 

Let others drink thee boldly, and delire 

"i Thee, and their lips eſpous'd, while I admire 
And love, bur yer not taſte thee : Ler my Muſe | 
Faile of thy former helps, and onely uſe ; 
Her inadulterate ſtrength, whats doneby me, 
Shall ſmell herealrer of the Lamp, not thee. 


A fir of Ring againſt Rime, 
3 MW Rime the rack of firieſt wits, 
Thar expreſſerh but by firs 
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True conccit. 
Spoyling ſenſes of their treaſure, 
; Couſcning judgement with a meaſure, » ... 
Bur falſe weight. .- 7 
Wreſting words from their true calling, - 
Proppiog Verſe for fear of falling 
To the ground. 
Joynting ſyllables, drowning letters, 
| Faſtnin ROWE + +244 RA : 
cy were. bound. 
Soon as lazie tho@wer't known, 
All good Poetry hence was flown, 
And art baniſh'd. 
For a thouſand years rogether, - 
All Parnafſu green did wither » 
Andwit vaniſh d. 
Pegaſus did fly away, 
At the wells no Muſe did tay, 
_ .,_ Butbewayld. 
Soto ſee the fountain dry, 
And Apoll's Mulick dye ; 
 __ Alllighrfail'd! 
Starveling Rhime did fill the Stage, 
Not a Poet in an age 
Worth crowning. 
Not a work deſerving Bayes, 
Nor a line deſerving prailc ; 


Pallas frowning. 


Fancies and Fantaſticks. 


—— —_ 


Greek was free from Rimes infeQtion, "I 
Happy Greck by this proteCtion 

as not {poyled. 
Whilſt the Latine, Queen of I ongues; 
Isnot free trom Rimes wrongs ; 

But telts ſoiled. | 

Scarce the hill again doth flouriſh, 
Scarce the world a wit doth nourifh, 

To reſtore 
Phebis to his Crown afain, 
And the Muſes to their brain, 

As before. 
Vulgar languages that want ry 
Words, and {wcetucls, and be fcant | 
Of true meaſure, 

Tyran Rime hath ſoabufſed, 
Thar they long ſince have reſtled 

Ocher ceaſure. 
He thar firſt invented thee, 
May his joynts tormented be, 

| Cramp'd for cver. 
Still may (yllablesj yn with tine; 
S:11l may reaſon war with rimc, 
Reſting never. 
May his fenſe when it would n:e", 
The e9id rumor in his feer, 
Grow u founder. 

Aud his tithe be Tow foot; en 
I b 1 hat 
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| True conccit. »” 
 Spoyling ſenſes of their treaſure, .. __ *r: 
Couſcniag 0} peg with a meaſure, 4 
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Wreſting words a air true calling, - 
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All good Poetry [zo ice ch flown, ©... 
| -And artbaniſh'd.”*  ' | 
For a thouſand years rogether, < 
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Greek was free from Rimes infe&ion, 
Happy Greck by this proteCtion 
| Vas not ſpoyled;. _ 
Whilſt the Latine, Queen of Tongues; 
Isnot free from Rimes wrongs ; 
But teſts ſoiled. | 
Scarce the hill again doth flouriſh, 
Scarce the world a wit doth nourifl 
To reſtore 
Phebis to his Crown aBain, 
Atnd the Muſes to their brain, 
As before. 
Vulgar languages that want 
Words, and {wcerncſs, and be {cant 
Of true meaſure, 
Tran Rime hath ſoabuſed, 
Thar they long fince have refuſed 
Ocher cea{ure. 
He that firſt invented thee, 
May his joynts tedrmented be, 
| Erampd for cver. 
Still may ſyllables foyn with tine; 
Still may reaſon war with rime, 
| Reſting never. 
May his fenſe whertit would n*:e*, 
The e91d rumor tn his feer, 
Grow u::ſoundecr. 
fend his title be towwg oy 
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- Thatin rearing ſuch a School, 


Was the Founder. 
A Leitan Y 


From a proud Woodcock, and a peeviſh wife, 
A pointleſs Needle, and a broken Kanite, 
From lying in a Ladies lap, 
Like a grear fool that longs for pap, 
And trom the fruit of the three corner'd tree, 
Vertue and goodneſs ſtill deliver me. 


From a conſpiracy of wicked knaves, 
knot of villains, and a crew of flaves, 
rom laying plots for to abuſe a fricnd, 
From working humors to a wicked cnd, 
And from the wood where Wolves and Foxcs bc 
Verrue and goodneſs ſtill deliver me. 


\ From ruſty Bacon, and ill roſted Eeles, 
And ſrom a madding wit that runs on wheeles, 
A vapring humour, and a bcerlc-head, 
A {moaky chimney, and a lowſie bed, 
A blow upon the elbow and the knee, 
From each of theſe, goodneſs deliver me. 


Fro n ſetting vertue at too low a price, 
From loſtng too much coyn at Cards and Dice. 


From 
D 


mn 
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From ſurety-ſbip, and from an empty purſe, 

Or any thing that may betermed worle ; 
From all ſuch ill, wherein no good can be, 
Vertue and goodneſs ſtill dehyer me. 


From a fool, and ſerious toyes, 
From a Lawyer three parts noile ; 
From imperrinence like a Drum 
Bear at dinner in his room, 
From a tongue without a file, 
Heaps of Phraſes and no ſtile, 
From a Fidler out of tune, 
As the Cuckoo js in June. 
From a Lady that doth breath 
Worle above, than underneath. 
From the Briſtles of a Hog, 
Or the ring-worm ina Dog : 
From the courtſhip of a brycr, 
Or St. Anthomes old fire. 
From the mercy of ſome Jaylors, 
From the long bills of all Taylors, 
From Paraſites that will ſtroak us, 
From morſels that will choak us, 
From all ſuch as purſ's cur, | 
From a filthy durty {lut, 
rom Canters and great catcrs, 
From Patentees and Cheaters, - 


From men with rcalon tainted, 
| b » From _ 
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From women which are painted, , 
From all far-terch'd new tangle 
From him that ever wrangles, 
From rotten Cheeſe, and addle Eggs; 
From broken ſhins.and gowty Legs, 
From a Pudding hath no end, 
From bad men that never mcnd, 
From the Counter or the Fleet, 
From doing penance ina ſhe. t, 
Frum Jeſuits, Monks and Fryers, 
From hypocrites, knaves, and lycrs, 
From Remes Pardons, Bulls, and Maſles, 
From Bug-bears, and broken Glaſles, 
From Spaniſh Penſions and their ſpies, 


From weeping Cheeſe with eArgm eycs, 
From forain tocs invaſions, 

From Papiſtical pex{waſtons, 

From private gain, by publick loſs, 
From coming home by weeping. croſs, 
From all theſc I ſay agen, 

Fcaven deliycr mc. Aran. 
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From women which are painted, , 
From all far-terch'd new fangley 
From him that ever wrangles, 
From rotten Cheeſe, and addle Eggs; 
From broken ſhins and gowty Legs, 
From a Pudding hath no end, 

From bad men that never mcnd, 
From the Counter or the Fleet, 
From doing penance in a ſhe. r, 
Frum Jeſuits, Monks and Fryers, 
From hypocrites, knaves, and lycrs, 
From Romes Pardons, Bulls, and Maſles, 
From Bug-bears, and broken Glaſles, 
From Spaniſh Penſions and their (pics, 
From weeping Checſc with eArgm eyco, 
From forain tocs invaſions, 
From Papiſtical pcx({waſtons, 
From private gain, by publick loſs, 
From coming home by weeping cro{s, 
From all theſe I ſay agen, 
Fcaven deliycr me. Aran. 
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- The Captain ſonge. 


Pom the farnous Peck of Darby, | 
 Andthe DeviluArſerhere hard-by, -* 
VVhere we yearly keep our Muſters, , 
Thys the /£gyptians I in'cluſters. 
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| Be not cfrightdlat on our 

: Though weſcen at Nin 2 
\ We account our rags, our r 

Fo our Tricks exceed our ſtitches, 


| Give us Bacoh, rinds dee 
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For me that am bringer 
Of bound to the border, 
The rule and Recorder, 
And mouth of the order, 
As Prieſt of the Game, 
And Prelate of theſame. 


| There's a Gentry Cove here, 


Is the top of the ſhire, 

Of the Beyer Ke», 

A man among men ; 

You need not to fear, 

I have ancye, and ancar 

T hat curnes here and there, 

To look to our geare. 
Some ſay that there be, 
One or two, if not three, 

* Thatare greater than he. 

And for the Rome-e_Morts, 

I know by their Ports 

And their jolly reſorts 

T hey are of the ſorts 

Thar love the true ſports 

Of King Ptolomens, 

Or great Coriphers, 

And Queen Cleopatra, _ 

The Gypfis grand Matra: 
Then if we ſhall ſhark it, 
Here Fair is, and Marker. 

B b 4 


Farcies and F antaſticks. 
Leave Pig Py and Gooſe, 
And play falt and looſc, 

A ſhort cut and long, 
Some inch of a Songs 
Pythagorgs lot, | 
ava out of the pot ; 
ith what (ayes Alkindus 

And Pharaotes Indus, 
" John de Indagine ; 
With all their Pagine, 
Of faces and Palmeſtrie, 

And this is Allmyſerre, 
Lay by your Wimbles, 
Your boring for Thimbles, 
Or uſing your nimbles, 
Jn diving the Pockets, 
And ſounding the ſockets 
Ot Simper the Cockers ;_ 
Or angling the purſes, 
Of ſuch as will curſe us ; 
But in the ſtri& duell 
B: merry, and cruell, 
Strike fair at ſome Jewell 

hat mine may accrew well 

\ Forthar isthe fuell, - 


To make the Town brew well; 
And the Pot wriog well, 


Had the brain ſing well, 


Ai —_— 


- 
—————————— 


i ——. —__ ——_— 


Fancies and'FantaSicks. 


Which we may bring well 
About by a ſtring well, 
And do'the thing well. 
It is but aſtrajn 
Of true legerdemain, 
Once twice and again, 
Or what will you ſay now ? 
If with our fine play now, 
Our knack and our dances, 
We work on the tancics 
Of ſome of your Nancics. 
Theſe trinckets and tripſies, 
And make'em turn Gypſies. 
Here's no Juſtice Lippms 
Will feek for to nip us, 
In Crampering or Cippxe, 
And then for toſtrip us, 
And after to whip us. 
His juſtice to vary 
While here we do tarry 
But be wiſe and wary, 
And we may both carry - 
The Kate and the: Mary, 
Andall the bright ac'ry, 
Away to the Quarry. 
Or durſt I goe turther 
In method and order, 
; Thexe'sa Purſe and a Seal, 
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I have a great mind to ſteal. 

That whea our tricks are done, 
We might ſcal our owa pardon 
All this we may do. 

And a great deal more too, 

If our brave Ptolomee, 

Will but ſay follow me. 


To thoſe that wonld be Gyppie £00, 


PAiends notto refell ye, 
Or any way quell ye, 
To buy or to l(cl1 ye, 

I onely muſt cell avs 
Yeaimat a Myſtery 
Worthy a Hiltor be 
There's much to be done, 
Ere youcan be a Son, 
Or brother of the Moon. 
"Tis not ſo ſoon 

Acquir'd as deſir'd. 

You muſt be Ben-boxſie, 

And ſleepy and drowſic, 
And laſte, and lowſic, 
Before ye can I - 

Jn ſhape that aro e 
And then you may (talk 
The Gypfes walk ; 


Fancies and rantaſticks. 
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To the Coops and the Pens. 
And bring in the Hens, - 
Though the Cock be (ullen 
For loſs of the Puller : 
Take Turkic, or Capon, 
And Gammons of Bacon, 
Let nought be forſaken ; 
We'l ler you go looſe 
Like a Fox to a Goole, 
Ard ſhew you the ſtye 
Where the liutle Pigs lye ; 
Whenceit you can take 
One or two, and not wake 
The Sow in her dreams, 
But by the Moon beams 
So warily hie, 
As neither do cry; 
on ſhall the next day 

ave licenſe to play 
At the hedge a flire 
For a ſheet or a ſhirt ; 
If your hand be light, 
Ile ſh-w you the ſlight 


' Of our Peolomies knot, 


It is, and 'tis not. 


To change your complexion 
With che noble confeRien. 
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Of Wallnuts and Hogs-greaſc, 
Better then Dogs-greaſe : 
To milk the kine, 

Ere the milkmaid fine 
Hath opened her cine. 

Or if you deſire 

To ſpit, or fart fire, 

He teach you cheknacks, 
Of eating of flax ; 
Andout of their noſes, 
Draw ribbands and poſies. 
Andif you incline 

To a cupof good wine, 
VVhen you ſup or dine 
If you chance it to lack, 
Be it Claret or Sack ; 

He make this ſnout 

To deal it about, 

Or this to run out, 
As it were from a ſpout. 


;. Fancies and F 
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On 4 patch'd np Madan, 
Pipmaleons fate reyers'd 1s mine, 
His marble love took fleſh and blood; 
 Whar late I worſhip'd, I decline ; 
Your Beauty now is underſtood 
To have no more in it of life, 
Then that whereof he framed his wite. 


As women yet who apprehend 

Some ſuddaincauſe ot caufeleſs fear, 
Alchough that feeming cauſe rake end'; 
And they behold no danger neer, 

And ſhiking through their limbs they find 
Like Leaves ſaluted by the wind. 


So though your beauties do appear 
No Beauties which amaz'd me ſo, 
Yet from my Breaſt I cannor tear 
The paſſion which from thence did grow, 
Nor yet out of my fancy race | 
The print of that ſuppoſed face. 


A Real Beauty though too ncer 
The fond Narcifme did admirc, 
] done on that which is no where 
The ſign of Beauty feeds my fire : 
No mortal flame was cre [o cruel 
As mine which thus ſuryiyes the fuel}, 
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 Notcaring to obſerve the wind, 
Or the untaithtul Sea explore, 
I now no painted colours find, 
Bur ſettled ſtand upon the ſhoar ; 
'And may not here new dangers lye 
Toconquer and deceive the eye ? 
No, for the looks {o pure, {o clecr 
That her rich Bottom doth appear 
Pay'd all with precious chings, not torn 
From ſhiprack'd Veſlels, bur there born ; 
Here Sweetneſs, Truth, and every Grace 
Which time and youth are wont to teach 
The eye may in a moment reach 
Aad read diltintly in her face ; 
Some other Nymph with colours faint 
And with flow Penſils we may patart; 
Anda weak heart in time deſtroy 
Bur ſhe alone can print the Boy, 
Can with a ſingle look inflame 
The coldeſt Breaſt, the rudeſt tame. 
Then Painter ſay, where couldſt thou find 
Shades to counterfeit that face ? 
 Forcolours of this glorious kind, 
Come not from any mortal race. 
In heaven ir ſelf ſhe ſure was dreſt, 


With 


th 
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With that Angel-like quiſe, 


Thus not deluded, we are bleſt 
And (ce with clearclt cyes: 


| The e Melancholly Lover, 


[risnot I that love you leſs 
Then when before your feet I lay, 
But to prevent the ſad increaſc 
Of hopeful love, I keep away ; 
Ia vain (alas) for every thing 
Which I have known, belongs to you ; 
Your form doth to my fancy bring, 
And makes my old wounds bleed anew. 
fle in the Spring who from the Sun 
Already hath a feaver gor, 
Too late begins thoſe heats to ſhan, 
Which Phebx through his veins hath ſhot ; 
Too late he would the pain aſlwage, 
And to his chamber doth retire ; 
About with him he bears the rage, 
And in his tainted blood the fire ; 
But vowd to have, and never muſt 
Your baniſh'd ſervant trouble you. 
For if I break, you may miſtruſt 
he Vow I made to love you too. 
Bur tell me Lady, Dearcſt foe, 
VVhere your loyely ſtrength doth lye 3 


Fancies and Fantaſticks. 
Is the Power that charms me fo 
In your Soul, or in your Eye, - 
Ja your ſnowy neckalone ? 
Oc is that Grace in motion feen; 
No ſuch wonders can be done, 
Bur in your yoyce that's Muficks Queen 3 
Whilelt I do liſten to that Voyce 
I do teel my life decay 
For that ſweet and powerful noiſe 
Calls my flitting ſoul away ; 
Ch ſuppreſs that Magick (ound 
Thar deſtroyes without a wound, 
Peace Lady, peace, or ſinging dye 
That together you and 
May arm in arm to Heaven go, 
For all the ſtory we do know, 
'That the bleſſed do above - 
Is that they ftng, and that they loye. 


The Variable Lover or a Reply to the 
Melancholty Lover, 


Thrice happy pairs, of wlorh we cannot know 
Which firſt began to love, and which to woe, 
Faire courſe of paſſion where two loves impart, 
And run rogether, heart ſtill yoakt in heart ; 

, Succeſsful Love, whom Love hath taught the waYſ 
Fo be victorious in the firſt afſay 5 a 


ps Fg Rp ndrant nl al "X 
Sure Loves an Art,: "a praſtiled at fult, 
And where the ſad and ini olper worſt : 
Some with a differen-fate purtue in vain 
Their Ladies loyes, whiles ccherd] df uſd W., 
Of their negle&; above:theig aſſo | 


Do pride to pride oppole,. a ſcorn 4 ſcotn | 
Thea they amor Loy 
A heart diycrcetl tg 
The ſcales are tufn And &x 
Thea th' othiexs: at: 
Soin ſome ellen gat 
How Helter leads, nd how. 
Here the fierce Marshis.con 
That with bol hands the: & 


: (TE. | 
flee;. 
Sy. 


T5 efices; ; 
Bur there from Heaven aheblew irgia fally, 
And frighted GE a Hh within her walls;;-:. | 
They w oaref og «9 1 
oe aOOSANE o_ Lt £ 
0 like bare yeiand 
Ms P in ove Ba d.; a. Lt: ; 
nlovert Viaow the yangi! EN! 
They fly that wound, and t they putſue ihe: mee: 

The Ladits Slave to bit Mitre, 
Faireſtpiece of weilfarm'd Earth: ADALINTCED 
Urge not thus your havghty birch 3” - - |.) ©) + 
he power which you have;oxe us lyes-:; tO 
toe in youlacyylan ſage fe oy Ns | 
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Is the Power that charms me fo 

In your Soul, or in your Eyc, 

Ta your ſnowy neck alone ? 

Oc is that Grace in motion feen; 
No ſuch wonders can be done, 

Bur in your voyce that's Muſicks Queen 
Whilelt I do liſten to that Voyce 

I do teel my life decay 

For that (weet and powerful noiſc 
Calls my flitting ſoul away ; 

C)h ſuppreſs that Magick (ound 
That d:ſtroyes without a wound, 
Peace Lady, peacc, or ſinging dye 
That together you and 

May arm in arm to Heaven go, 

For all the ſtory we do know, 

That the blefed do above 

Is that they ſing, and thar they loye. 


The Variable Lover ; or a Reply tothe 
Helancholly Lover, 


Thrice happy pairs, of whom we cannot know 

Which firſt began to love, and which ro woe, 
Faire courſe of paſſion where two loves impart, Y} 
And rin rogether, hrarr ſtill yoakt in hears ; 1 
Succeſsful Love,whom Love hath taught the wa \ 


Tabevitorious in the firſt afay 5 6 
[; 


? 
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NA 


Su 


 Fancies and Fantaſticks. 


Sure Loves an Art,: beſt prattiſcd ar firſt, 

And where the (ad and piniong proſper worſt : 
Some with a diffcreac fate purſue in vain 

Their Ladies loves, whiles others juſt diſdain 

Of their negle&;, above cheir patiion born, 

Do pride to pride oppoſe, and {corn to ſcorn 
Thea they relent, but all too late ro moye 

A heart diyerced toa nobler Love, 
The ſcales are turn'd, her beauties weigh no more 
Then th' others Vows, and ſcrvices betore ; 

S0 in ſome well wrought hangings we may (ce 
How Helter leads, and how the Grec1a»s flee 
Here the fierce Har his courage {o inſpires, 

Thar with bold hands the eArgive Fleet he fires ; 
But there from Heaven the blew=ey'd Virgin falls, 
And frighted Troy retires within her walls ; 

They who are foremoſt in that bloudy place, 
Retire anon, and give the Conquererschaſe ; 

So like thechances are of Love 'and Wars. - 
Thatthey in this alone diſtinguiſhed are x: . 

In love the Victors from the yanquiſh'd Alye, 
They fly that wound, and they purſue that dye. 


Fhe Ladies Slave to his Miſtreſr, | L 


Faireſt piece of well form'd Earth; 
Urge not thus your haughty birth ; 
The power which you have. o re us Iycs  -- 
Not 1n you face; but in your eyes; «+. 
| Ic None 


| 

| None but a Lord! Alas that voice 

| Confines you to a narrow choice 

| Should you no Honey vow to ral, 

- But what the maſter Bees have plac'd 
In compaſs of their Cells, how ſmall 
A portion to your ſhare would fall ? © 

| Nor all appear amongſt thoſe few 

| VVorthy the ſtock from whence they grew ; 

The Sap which at the Root is bred 

In Trees, through all the Boughes is ſpread ; 

Bur Vertues which in Beauties ſhine, | 

Make not like progreſs through the line ; 

*T'is not from whom, but where we live, 

The place doth oft the Graces give ; 

Had Ceſar on the Mountain bred 

A Flockiperhaps, or Herd had led, 

He who the world (ubdu'd, had been 

Bur che beſt V'Vreſtler on the Green : 

*Tis Art and Knowledge which draw forth 

The hidden ſeeds of humane worth ; 

They blow the ſparks, and make them rife 

Into ſuch flames, as touch the skies : 

To the old Heroes hence was given 

A pedigree that touch'd the Heaven ; 
Of mortal Seed they were not held, 
VVhich other Mortals ſo excell'd 
And beauty too in ſuch exceſs 
As yours (fair Lady) claimsno lefs, 
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Smilc 


4 


Smile but on me, and you ſhall (cara :: .. 
Henceforth to be of Princes;bora.; . - 
YourSlave I am, can paint the Grove: : 

Where your lov'd Mother {kept with Jove, 

And yet excuſe the faultleſs Dame, - 

Caught with her Spouſcs ſhape, and name 3 
Your matchleſs-form will credit bring 

Toall the wonders] ſhall fing. 


| 
| 
Rs: 

Ac laſt herefor your ſake I part 


With all chat grew ſo near my heatt';-  - - 

The paſſion which you:had for me,  - 

The Faith, th: Love, the Conſtanty'; 

And that all may ſucceflefwlprove, © + 

| Ple turn myſelf to what you loye.''! - 

Too much I do confeſs i priz'd - - - | 
That whichiyou thought allGrace cortiptiz'd; 
Too much I with try Arrows ſtrove'-* - - 
To reach, or hurr a yieddingDoye 3 

It was your Conftancy tharſtill  - '' -: -- 
Declin'd my force, and thock'd my skitl ; 

No more Ile wander through the Aircz 

Nor Mount, nor Shop at every Fair ; 

And with a Fancy unconfind, - 

And lawlefs as the Sea ot Wind, © 

Purſue yqu whereſoe'te you fly, . » | 
And with your various thou wply ; the 


-" Fancits WF Pants flicks. 


The Cenand Stars-do trayail ſo, 
As we their names; andeourſes know, 
And he who'on their Aſpets looks, _— 
VVouldthiakchem governed by our Books; "oh 
Burt neyer were the Clouds reduc'd >! CH 
Toany;Arttheic Motion us'd j- '-* fo 
For thoſe tree Vapouts artiſ6 lis 15s 


And trequenr, that the coriquer'd figl 
Deſpaire to find the Rules that guide 
Thoſe guilded ſhadows, as they _ : 

- And therefore of the ffiacians Aires -1 | 
Jove: Royal-Canfort had: the care;; - +1 
Aud by that power did:once eſcape: 

The amorous bold /xiovrrape ; 

And ſhe with her reſemblance rac: 

A ſhining Cloyd whictrhedmbrac'd; Vir 
Such was the Imayt;ifq & ſmil'd> : :» 1 c.- 

2 > A ich ſeeming kindnets; which beguil d. 

Your huggin he —_—— as youttiought | 

That you had me your Miſtr iſs caught ;' TRTETY 
So ſhap'd it was, but for the Faire;--' > :;:c+-* 
You filld your Arms with. yielding Aire; : 
For which you fure may:;grieve the leſs | 
Becauſe the Gods had-like _ "+ 
Fox in their ſtory, Oneiwe fee - © +. 
Purſues a Nymph, and takes a Tree ; 
A ſecond, wirh a Lovers haſt, - 


Soon overtakes whom _ hadchac'd ; 


- 
Y 1 
 —_——_ Doe none, 
a OW — W— x > — : - : 
= 
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Bur ſhe that did a Virgina ſeem, 

Did prove to be a glidingſtream ; 

For his ſuppoſed love athird- 
Laycsgreody hold upon a Bird, - 

And ſtands amaz'd to find his Dear - - 
A wilde Jahabitant of th'Ayre ; 


To theſe bold tales ſuch yourhs as you | * ; 


Giye ctedit, and ſtill makechem new. 
Bur Sr, if you do apprehend- » - | 


Theſe words of your repenting friend * 


Again, deceive me, and again, 

For I do ſwear, I'le netecomplain ;. 
For ſtill ro be deluded (o, }_ 

Is all chepleaſure Lovers know ; 
Who light good Faulknersrakedelight 
* Net in the quarry, but the flight. 


The cunning C artez.an, 
Sir tell me, why ſhould we delay 


Pleaſures ſhorter than the day ? 
Could we, which we never tan, 


Stretch our lives beyond their ſpan ; _ : 


Beauty, like a ſhadow flyes; 
And our youth before us dyes; .. _ 
Or would youth and bel ftay, + IP 


Love hath wings, 6d will away; 
er wings than time, 
Change in love; to Heaven doth clime 3 


Love hath (wi 


CC3 


' Gods 


t . 00 _ OT 
, * at . - *> , -% 


Gad who neyer change their ſtate, : . 
Varicd of their love and. þate, +... 
Sir, Uato this truth we awe. 
All the love berwixc us two; 

not you and I caquire. 
What hach been our paſt deſire, 


Oa whatMaidens you have ſmil'd, SIN 


Or whar youchs I haye beguil'd; _ 


ave ic to the Planners too, .- + --+:;: 


hat we ſhall hereafter do; ".. 


* $4) « 


And for the joyes we now. all proye. _+ -. 


Take aqvice of preſent Loye. 
The Reply. 


Sce how the-willing Earth gives way © 
To take th'Imprefiion where ſhe lay ; 
See how the ground as loath to leave 
So {weet a burden, ſtill doth cleave 
Cloſe ro her ſtaind Garments ; here 


If buſie feer would let them grow ; 
Thus the firſt loyerson the clay - 


Of which they were corhpoſed lay, 


Mer the firſt patrerns of our race ; 
Then bluſh nar Lady; nor yer frown 


Nor wander how you bprh came down ; 


k, 


The coming Spr ing woul; firſt appcar, : 
And all this place with Roſes ftrow ; 


And in their prime, with. equal grace_ .. 


The 
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Theyoung man could not chooſe but bend, 
VVhen all his Heav'n upon him lean'd ; 

If ought by him amiſs were done, 

Twas, thathe let you rife ſo ſoon. 


' On the Frencb-Egliſh Aye. _ 


Mark him once more; and tell me if you can 
Look, and nor laugh, ofr yonder Gentleman. 
Could I bur work a transformation ſtrange 
On him whoſe pride doth ſwell and rankle ſo, 
I would his Carrion to a thiſtle change, . 
Which Aſes feed omand which Ruſticks mow. 


Another on-the (ame, 


> — - 


V'Vhat doſt thou mean to revel, roar, and ſpend, 
And drink, and drab, and {wear ſo? wilt thourend 
thy way to Hell? the Devil will ſpy day, 

And art a ſmall hole ſnarch thee quite away. 


O» 4 Brede of divers colours, woven by four Maids of 
Honour, and preſented to the Queen on Newyears | 


May laſt, 


Twicetwenty lender Virgin fingers.twine 

This curious web, where all their fancies ſhine ; 

As nature them, ſo they this Brede have wrought, 

Soft as their hands, and. various astheir choyghts ; | 

| Not J#»'s Bird when he his rain doth ſpread, | 
FEMA, Cc 4 hs And 
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And woes the female to his painted Bed ; 
No, nor the Buw which ſo adorns the skyes, 
So glorious is, or boaſts ſo many dies. 
Bur now 'tis done, O let me know 
Where thoſe immortal colours grow, 
T har could this Dearhleſs picce compoſe 
In Lillies, or the tading Role ? OR, 


No for this Art they have climb'd higher, 
Then did Promethems for his fire. 


On deaf Small, the Ale-wife, 


- She nes ro others, yet can nothing hear, 
Juſt like a ſounding Jugge that wants an ear. 


eAnther. 


Small my Hoſt doth to me ſuch reckoning make; 
That I of Swe!l my Hoſt ſmall reckoning take, 
 Henceforth, good Small, let reckonings leſler be, 
And greater reckoning I ſhall make of thee, 


On a Fell-tale, 


Such gloing tongues to hot contention bent, 
Are not ualike.red Herrings broy1'd in Lent. 


Cherry-pit,. 


| Nicko!as i Nell did Jately'fir 
Playing for ſport at Cherry-pit ; | 


3 


They: 


I 


rancies and rantaſticks. \ 


They both did throw, and havingthrown, 


He got the pit, and ſhethe ſtone. 


A vow to Capid, 


Cupid I do love a Girle 
Ruby lip'd, and tooth'd like Pearle ; 
If ſo be that I may prove 

Luky in this Maid I love, 

Ido promiſe there-ſha]l be- 
Myrtles offer'd up to thee. 


On the Rofe. 

Go lowly Roſe, 

Tell her that waſts her time and me, 
Thar now ſhe knows 

When I reſemble her to thee 

How ſweet and fair ſhe ſeems to be. 
Tell her that's young 

And ſhunsto have her Graces ſpy'd, 
That bad(t chou ſprung 

In Defarts where no men abide, 

Thou mult haye uncommended dy'd. 
Small is the worth 

Of beauty from the light retir'd, 
Bid her comeforth : 

Snffer-her ſelf to be defir'd, 

And bluſh not to be ſo admir'd, 


—_—__ 


Then 
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Thendyethar ſhe, 
The common fate of all things rare 
May read in thee 
How ſmall a part of time they ſhare 
Thar are ſo wondrous ſweet, and faire. 


A weher, 


Lately on yonder fragrant Buſh, 

Big with many a Coming Roſe, 

This carly Bud began to bluſh, 

And did but half ic ſelf diſcloſe ; 

I pluck'd it, though no becter grown, 
Yet now you ſee how full 'tis blown. 

Sall as I did the leav:s inſpire, 

Wich ſuch a Parple light they ſhone 

As if they had been made of fire, 

And ſpreading ſo, would flame anon ; 
All that was meant by Air,or Sun, 
Tothe young Flower wy breath hath done. 

And if looſe brearh ſo much can do, 

Ir may as well inform of love, 

Of pureſt Love, and Mufick too, - 

When once your Beauties it ſhall move, 
*Thart breath may have the happy power 
To work on you, as on a Flower, . _ 

. Another, . 

.Go happy Roſe, and interwoye 

>. V Vich other Flowers bind my love ; 
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Tell her r00, ſhe mult nar be 
Longer pecviſh, longer free, 
Thar ſo long hath terrer'd me. 


Say, if ſhe frets; that T have bands _ 
Ot Pearl, and Gold to bind her hands ; 
Tell her if ſhe ſtruggles fil}, 

I have Myrtle Rods at will 

That can tame, alchough not kill. 


Take thou my bleſſing now, and go 
And tell her this, but do not ſo, 
Leaſt a handſme anger fly __ 
Likea Lightning from her eye, 

\nd burac rhee up, as well as I 


On the two Dwarfs that were marr yed at Conrt, 
not long before Shrovetide, 


The Sign or Chance makes others wive, 

ut Nature did this match contrive ; 

Eve might as well have Adam fled, 

\s ſhe denyed her little bed * 

o him, for whom Heayen ſcem'd to frame 
nd meaſure our this little Dame. 


Thrice happy is this humble paire, 
Fcncath the level of all care; 

or ore their heads all Arrows fly 
e 


Vt fad diſtruſ, and Jealouſie, 


* 
, _ 
f 
- p 
* 


Sccured . 
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Secured in as high extream, ©: ©: © PR: 
As if the world held nonebut:them. 


To him the faireſt Nymphs do ſhow - 
Like moving Mountains ropt with fnoy ; 
And every man Polypheme, 

Doth to his Galatea {ee : 

None may preſume her faich toprove, 

He proffers death, who proffers love. 


On the approaching Spring. 
Chl, Hilas, Oh Hilat why fit we mute 
New that each Birdiſaluterch rhe Spring ? 
' Wind up the lackned ſiringsof thy Lute ; 
Never canſt thou want matter to ſing ? 


For loye thy breaſt doth fill with ſuch a fire, 
That whatſoe're is fair, moycs thy dcfire. 


Hil. Sweeteſt you know the (ſweeteſt of things 
Ot various Flowers which che Bees do compole 
Yr no particular raſte it brings 
Ot Violet, Wood-bine, Pink or Roſe ; 

So love's the Rulultance af'all the Graces 
Which flow from a thouſand ſeveral faces. 


(+1.  Hilas the Birds which chant in this Groye I! 
Could we but k:1ow the language they uſe, 
They wonlld juftrutt us better in love, 
Aad reprebcud thy inconſtant mule ; 


[ 


£o For laye their becalls doth fill with ſuch a fire, | | 
That what they do chuſe, bounds their defice, | 
Hil, Chloris.this change the Birdsde approve, _ 


Which the warm ſcaſon-hithet docs bring, 
Time from your (elf does further remoye, -- 
You, then the Winter from the gay Spring ; 


. She that like lightning ſhin'd whiles her face 


Looks like an Oak being old, which lightning 
; | (hath blaſted. 


To beiygruven under the Queens Pifture, 


Such Helen was;and who can blame the Boy 
That in ſo bright a flame confum'd his Troy x | 
Bur had like vertueſhin'd in that fair Greek, | 
2 The amorous Shepherd had not dar'd to ſeek 
Or hope for pity; but-wirh filent'moan 
And better fate;had periſhed 7 - i: br © ets 
Hawthe Violets came blew. 
The Violets, as Poersrell, '* ©  - 
With Venus wrangling went -- ED 
Whither the Violets did excell. _ | 
Or ſhe'in ſwerreſt ſcent ; | 
16 But erg having loſt the day' -- | 
Moor Gitrle; ſhe fel on: you, ©. + ©: ©- 
And beat you ſo,.as ſome do ſay * + 
M cr Blowes did make you blew. 
0 


Violets 
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Valets in a Ladyes Brſewe 


Twice happy Violets, that firſt had birth H 
In che warm Spring,when no Frofts nip the Earth; 
Thrice happy now; {ince you tran{planted arc 
Hemp he Wear —_— 3 n - 

ad yet poor Flowers, I pity yourhard Fate; 
You have bar hang'd,-nne beer Yeur eſtate : 
What boots it you t'have ſcap'd coldwintersbxeath 
To find like me,*by flames a ſtidden dearh ?-- 


An old Mun, tod young Maid, - 


Scorn me not fair, becauſe you fee 

. My hairs are whize; whar 1t they be ? 
Think not, *cauſein your Chocks appear 
Freſh Springs of Roſes, all the year ; 

And mine, like Winter, wan:and olds 

My love like Wiater, ſhould be could 3 
Sce in the Garland which you wear, 

How the (weet bluſhing Roſes there 
With paleſt Lillies do combine, © * 

Be taught by them, and ſo lets joy» 


To the Wife, being married to that old wan, 


Since thou wile needs, bewirch'd wich Come ill 
Be burycd in thoſe monumental Arms, (char 

All wecan wiſh, is, may his Earth lye light 
| - Uponthyrender limbs, and ſo. good night. 


©! 


Th 
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The Surpriſal, or Lovers Tyranny, | 


| Jh= $ no ava with Love. : 
h he be a Child, and blind ; 
TH et none the danger prove; _ | i 
VVho would cohimlelt be be kind ; MNITT | 
Smile he does, whenyhou doſt play, | 
1 Bur his (tniles codeath betray. ].. | 


Lately with the Boy I ſported, T8 
Love I did not, yet love feigned ; | | 
Had no Miſtriſs, yet I courted | 
vigh I did, yet was not Pained, | | | 
Till at laſt hislove; in joſt .- .- ns Y 
Proy'din carneſt, my unreſt. gl | 


hen I ſaw my fair one firſt, \. } | 
ln a feigned fire I burnd ; : 
Bur true flames my poor heart pierc'd, 
heh her eyes on mine ſhe turn'd ; 
Soa real wound I took © 
For my counterfeited look. 


dh 
| 


Plighted love his skill tro ſhow | | 
.Þtruck me with a mortal Dart; | | 


p $6 
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Chen I learn'd that *gainſt his Bow, 
ain are all the he)ps of Art ; 


Th 
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And chus captiv 'd found that true, 
Doth diſſembled lovepurkue. 
4 - 


"Cauſc his ferters I diſclaim'd,” 
Now ene TYTOns faſter bound:me* - 
With more ſcorchin Ivy inflam'd, 
*Cauſe in love ſo cold he found me ; 
And my ſighs more ſ{calding made, = 
"Cauſe with winds before they play'd.. . - + 


Who love not then, O make no ſhow; 
Love's asill deceived as Fate, : 1 
Fly the Boy, he'l cogge and woe ; | 
Mock him, and he'l, wound thee ſtSit?7 | 
They who dally, boaſt in vain 
Falſe loye wants not real pain. - 


-: oo 


| Onthe Eyes and Breaſts of the Lady th whom be 


Was A 2% 


Lady, on your eyes I gaz 'd, | 
When amaz 
Ar their orapeocts, V5 
On your breaſts I caſt a look, 
No leſs took PERD 
With their witneſs; 
Both I juſtly did admire | 
Theſe all ſnow, and thoſcall fire. . 


Whilcſf 


leſt 
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Whileſt theſe wonders I ſuryeigh'd, 


Thus I {aid 
In ſaſpence, 
Nature could have done no kſle 
Toexpreſle . 
_ Her providence, 
Then that two ſuch fair worlds might 
Hayc two Suns to giye chem light. 


On an old Batchelowy. © 


Mope-cy'd Iam, as ſame have ſaid, 
Becaule I've liv'd ſo long a Maid ; - 
But grant thavI ſhould marricd be, 
Should I one jor the better ſee? 
No, I ſhould chink that marriage might 
Rather than mend me; blind me quite. 


On Love, 


Love ſcorch'd my finger, but did ſpare 
The burning of my heart, 

To tell me that in loye my ſhare 
Should be little part ; | 

Little T love; but if chat he 

Would but that heat recall, 


Thar Joynt to Aſhes burnt ſhould be, 
E're I would loye ara HP 


Vertu _ 


- _— - mpu__—_—_ > 
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Fancies and F antaſticks. 


Virtue improved by ſuffering. 


Tis bur the body chat blind Forcune's (pi he ; 
Can chain to carth, the nobler ſoul doth {light -- 
Hee ſervile bonds, and takes to Heaven her flight. 


Soheav'n through dark clouds lightneth, whilſt the 
Is bur a file ro its bright ſplendour made ; (ſhade 
So Stars with gteater luſtre might invade. 


So ſparkle Flints when ſtruck, ſo mertles find 
Har. ines from hammering, and che cloſer bind ; 
So flames encreaſle, the more ſuppreſtby wind, 


And as the Grindſtone tounpoliſh'd Steel 
Gives edge and Luſtre, ſo my mind I feel 
Whercred andglaz'd, by Fortunes turning wheel. 


The Braggadochio Captain, 


VVailſt timorous cA#ſa led his Martial band 
*vainſt che Invader of his Native Land, 

Thus he beſpake his men before the fight, 
Courage (my Fricnds) let's dine, for we to night 
Shall ſup, ſays he, in Heaven; this having ſaid, 
Soon as the threatning Enfigns were diſplay'd, 
And the loud drums and trumpers had proclaim'd 
Defiance *twixt the Hoaſts, he, who ne're ſham'd 
Arloſs of Honour, fairly ran away ; | 
VVhobeing ask'd, how chance he would not ſlay, 


«4 And 
6 


Fancies and F antaſticks. 


And 20 along with them * Snpin Heaven, 
Pardon me, Friends, ſaid he, I taſt this Even. 


The choyceof a Wife. 


I would not have a wife with ſuch a waſt, 

As might be well with a Thumb-ring imbrac'd ; 
VVhoſe bony hips, which-ourt on both fades ſtick, 
May ſerve for graters, and whoſe lean knees prick; 
One who a Saw doth in her back-bone bear, 
VVhoſe withered legs like kenes do appear ; 

Nor would I have her yet of bulk ſo groſs, (croſs, 
That weigh'd ſhe'd break the Scales of th' Market- 
A meer unfathom'd lump of greaſe, no, that 

I do not reliſh, give me fleſh, not far. | 


A Debtor to bis Creditor, | 
Thou think'ſt,th'haſt ſhown thy ſelf « wighty friend, 
Becauſe ro me thou fifty pounds did lod 


Bur if you rich for lending, mayeſt be ſaid 
S2 great a friend, what I ? who poor repay'd. 


On 4 vain fond Hutband, 


Thou wondreſt thy wives cars ſhould ſmell ſoill, 
They may thank thee,thou whiſpereſt inthem ſtil. 


On 4 Boy kill d by the fall of an Ice- fickle, 
Where T hames her water through the Bridge doth | 


___ » (pours, 
Dd z And - 


—— 


* 
I 


PF ancies ant Fantaftichs. 


And th*upper buildiogsſweat with manya ſhowre; 
 Adropcongealed to ari Ice-fickle + | 
On a Childs throat, that ſtood beneath it fell ; 
And whea the poor childs fate difſoly'd it had, 
Melted away in the warm wound it made ; 
What may not crue}-Fate ? or where will not -- 
Death find us our, if water cur the throat ? . / 


On the Statue of 4 Tyrant, which falling 
| kulld a Child, + 


Thy Statue, ſad Uſurper, doth preſent 
To Tyrants a ſad Document ; b 
Though Marble, on its Baſis yet ſo faſt 
Ic {to0d nor; but it fell ar laſt; 
And ſeems) as when he liv'd, as cruel ſtill, 
' Tt could not fall, bur it muſt kill. / 


O: 4 Widdow. 


Fain ſhe'd have Rebert, and who blame her cans 
But hel not have her, and who't blame the man ? 


« On ont that wore 4 Leather C ap. 


Whilſt thou a Kids Skin Cap pur'ſt on 
To hide the baldneſs of thy Crown, 
One ted handſomly, who ſaid, 
Thou wear'ſt thy ſhooes upon thy head. 
\} 


[ce 


Fanties and Fontaſticks, 


_— 


Ice and Fire, 


Naked love did to thine.eye, 

 Faireſt, once to warm him fly ; OLI 
Bur its purer Flame and Lighr 

Scorch d his wings, and ſpoil'd his (1ghr. 


Forc'd from thence he went to reſt, 
In the ſoft Couch of thy breaſt, 
Butrhere met a froft ſo grear, 

As his Torch extinguiſhe ſtrair. 


When poor Cupid being conſtrain'd 

Hiscold bed to leave complain'd, 
What a lodging's here for me 
If all Ice and-Fire ſhe be ? 


Counſel not to Love, 


He that will not love, muſt be 
My Schollar, and leara this of me; 
There be in Love as many fears 
Asthe Summers Corn hath cars ; 
Sighs and tears, and ſorrows more 
Then the ſand that makes the ſhore ; 
Fiery cold, and freezing beats, 
Fainting,ſwounds, and deadly (weats ; 
Now.aqn; Ague, thena Feaver, 

Both cormenting Lovers ever: 
Wouldſt thou know, beſides all theſe 
How hard a woman 'ris to pleaſe? 


d 3 


How 


| F ancies and F antafticks. 


How croſſg, how ſullen, and how ſoon 
She ſhifts and changes like the Moon, 
How falſe, how hollow ſhe's in heart, 
And how ſhe isin every part, gy 
How high ſhe's prized, and worth but {mall ? 
Little thou't love, or not at all. 


The Recantation, 


Nay, let her go, can-I endure all this 
Yer dyeiodoatupon a Maideus kiſs ! 
Is chere ſuch Magick in her looks that can, 
Intoa fool transhgurate a man ? 
Didſt not thou love her? true, and ſhe diſdain 
To meer thy Verrue, 1:ther meet her ſhame ; 
Were ſhe as fair, as ſhe her (elf would be, 
Adorn'd with all che coſt of bravery ; 
Could ſhe melt hearts of flint, and from her eye 
Give her Beholders power to live or dye ; 
Ide rather beg ſhe would pronounce my death, 
'Then be her (corn,though that preſerv'd mybreath; 
| Riſe hearr, and be not fool'd! *Sfoot,what a ſhame 
Were ir for thee to re-inſence one flame 
From the declining ſpark ? doſt thou not know 
As ſhe's a woman, her whole Sex on 
To thine all Hononr ? her falſe heart 46d'pride 
Dare nor oppoſe thy faith, then turn high-tide, 
And ler her, fince her ſcorn doth ſo deceive thee, 
By her Repentance ſtriveagain wo pleaſe thee. 


Incone 
SOEEEM 


—_— | 


| Fantierand F antaſticks. | 


Inconſtancy defended TF 


Leave faireſt, leave, I pray no more 
With want of love or lightneſs charge me ; 
*Cauſc your looks captiv'd me before, 

May not othersnow inlarge me ? 


He whoſe miſguided Zeal hath long 
Pay'd homage to ſome Stars pale light, 
Better inform'd may without wrong, 
Leave that t' adore the Queen of Night. 


Then if my heart, which long ſerv'd thee, 
Will ro another now incline, ; 
Why term'd inconftant, ſhould it be 


For bowing 'fore a richer ſhrine ? 


Cenſure thoſe Lovers ſo, whoſe will 
Inferiour obje&s can entice, 


Who changes for the better (till, 
Makes that a vertue you call vice. 


The Reply. | 


Shall I hopeleſs then purſue, 
A fair ſhadow that ſtill Ayes me? 
Shall I {till adore and woe, 
A proud heart thar doth deſpiſe me ? 
es, a conſtant love may ſo, | 
Yet 'ris but a fruitleſs ſhow. © | uu 
| | Dd 4 Shall _ 


Favcies anl Fanteſtiohy. 
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Shall I by the erring light 
 Oftwocrofler Stars ftill'fail ? 

T har do ſhine, bur ſhine in {pight, 

Notro guide, but make me'fajil?  _ 

Ia wandring courſe may ſteer, | 

But the harbour ne*'r'come near. 


Whilſt theſe choughts my Soul poſlefle, 
Reaſon, paſſi on, would o'reſway, 
Bidding me my James ſuppreſle, 

Oc divert ſome other way ; 

But what Reaſon would purſue, 

When my heart runs.counter'too ? 


So a Pilot bent to make. 
- Search for ſome unfaund-out Land, 
Does with him his Loadſtone take, 
Sayling to the unknown ſtrand ; 
 Butſail he which way he will, _ F 
The Loadſtone to the North poynts ſtill. 


The Vim. 


By my life I vow, 

That my lifc art thou ; 

By my Heart, and by my Eyes, 

But thy faith denyes + 

To my juſter oath t incline, 

For thou ſayeſt, I (wearby thine. | - n | 
/ *, "+4Aus y 


| Fincies and F antaſtick. 


By this figh I ſwear, 

By thy falling tear ; 

By the undeſerved pains 

My grieved ſoul ſuftains, 

Thou mayeſt now belicye my moan, 
\ They are too too much my own. 


On a c Maid in lovewith 8 Youth blind 
of one Eye, WET, 


Though a Sable Cloyd benighc 
Oae ot thy fair Twins of light, 
Yet the other brighter ſeems 
Asthad robd his brothers beams, 
Oroth Lights ro one were run, 
Of two Stars to make one Sun :- 
Cunning Archer ! who knows yet 
But thou wink'ſt my heart to hit ; 
Cloſe the other too, and all 


Thee the God of Love will call. 
Love begotten by pity. 


"Tis true, your beauties which before 
Did dazle each bold Gazers cye, 

And forc'd eyen rebel hearts t' adore, 
Or from its conquering ſplendour fly ; 
Now ſhines with new increaſe of light, 
Like Cy»thia at her full moſt bright. 


F adejes and F antatticks. 


Yer though you glory in th' increaſe 
Of fo muck Bzauty, deareſt Fair ; 
"They err, who think this great acceſs, 
Of which all eyes th' admirers are ; 
Or Arts or Natures gifts ſhould be, 
Leave then the hidden cauſe from me. 


Pity in thee, in me defire, 
Firſt bred (before I durſt but aime 
Ar fair reſpe&) now. that cloſe fire 
Thy love hath fann'd into a flame, 
Which mounting to its proper place, 
Shines like a Glory 'bout thy face. 


The Bag of & Bee, 


To have the (weet Big of the Bce, 
Two Cupid: fell at odds, 
And whoſe the pretty prize ſhould be, 
They vow'd toask the Gods ; 
Which Yez«: hearing, thicher came, 
And for their boldneſs ſtript them, 
And taking from them each his flame, 
Wich myrtle rods ſhe whiprt them ; 
Which done, to ſtill their wanton cryes, 
VVhen _ rown ſh'had ſeenthem, 
She kiſs'd, and wip'd their Dove-like eyes, 
And gave the Bag berween chem. 


A, 


 Fancits and F antaſtichs. 


| To make much of time. + 


Gather your Roſe-buds whilſt you may, 
Old ime is ſtill a flying ; 
And that ſame flower chat ſmiles to day, 
To morrow may be dying. 


The glorious Lamp of Heaven, the-Su 
The higher he is getting, 

The ſooner will his race be run, - 

And nearer to his ſetting. 


That Age is beſt, which is the firſt, 
When youth, and'old are warmer ; 
And bcing + ;the worſe and worſt 
Times ſtill (ucceed rhe former. | 


Then be not coy, but uſe your Time, 
And while you may go marry ; 
For haying loſt but once your prime, 
You may for ever tarry. 


On the Pilture of Icarus in Wax, 


What once did unto thee impart 
The means of death, by happy Art 
Now thee reſtores to life again; - 
Yet ſtill remember to refrain 


Ambitious 


Fancies and F antaflicks. 


Ambitious « fiohes, nor ſoar "og nigh 

The Sun of an inflaming ey 

For {o thou may'lt Ccorch'd d bs thoſe beams 
In aſhes dye, as once in ſtreams. | 


The Farewell to Love, and to bis CMiſtris, 


What conſcierice ſay, is ic in thee, 
When I a heart had one, | 
To take away that heart from me 
Aad to rerain rhy own ? 

For ſhame and pitty now incline 
- Toplay a loving part, 
Eicher to {end me kindly thine, © 


Or ſend me back my heart: 

Court not both, for if thou doſt 
Reſolye to part with neither, 
Why yet to ſkew that thou art juſt 
Take me, and mine together. 


Pt 
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|  AFarewell to Folly, 
| a rrotms ye gilded follics, pleaſing troubles ;- - 

Farewel, ye honour'd rags, ye chriſtal bubles ; 
Fame's bura hollow Eccho ; Gold, poor clay ; 
Honour, thedarling but of one ſhort day ; - 
Beauties chief Idol, but a damaxk skin ; 


' State, but a golden priſon to live in, 


And torture free-born minds ; imbroydred trains 
Bur goodly Pageants : proudly ſwelling yains, - 
And blood ally'd to greatneſs, is but loane 
Inherited, not purcbaſt, not our own. = : 
Fame, Riches, Horiour,Beauty, Gold, Trains;Births 
Are bur the fading bleſſings of the Earth. | 
I would be rictf; bur ſee man toounkind, 
Digs in the bowels of the richeſt mine. 


Fancies and Fantaſticks. 


I would be great, bur yer the Sun doth ſtill 
Level his beams againlt che riſing hill. 

I would be fair, but ſee the Champion proud, 
The worlds fair eye, oft ſetting in a cloud. 

I would be wiſe, but that the Fox I ſee 
Suſpeed guilty, when the Fox is free. 

I would be poor, but ſee the humble graſle 
Trampled upon, by cach unworthy Afle. 
Rich, hated ; wiſe, ſuſpe&ed ;fcorn'd it poor ; 
Grear,fear'd; fair.tempred; hjghsſtill cnyied more. 
Would the world then adoyrt me for her heir ; 
Would beauties Queen entitle me the fair ; 

Fc (peak me honours Minion ; and could I 


— 


With: /ndian- Angels, and a (peaking eye, (dumb 
Cammand bare. heads, bow'd knees, ſtrike Juſtjce 
As well as blind, as lame, and give a tongue 
Toſtones by Epitaphs, be call'd ; cat Maſter, 


In the looſe lines of every Poetaſter; 
Could I be more then any man that lives, 
Great, Wiſe, Rich, Fair, all in ſuperlarives : 

er I cheſe favours, would more free reſign, 
1cn ever fortune would have had them mine. 
I count one minute of my holy leafarc, 
Beyond the mirth of all this carthly pleaſure. 
Welcom purethoughts,welcomye careleſs groves, 
Theſe are my gueſts ; this is the Court age loyes. 
The winged people of the skies ſhall ſing 
Me Anthems, by my ſcllers gentle ſpring» 


Diy1- 


Ky) 


Divinity ſhall be my looking-glaſs, 


F anries and F antaftickg. 


VVhercin I will adore ſweet yertues face. Þ 
Here dwells no heartleſs loves, no pale-fac't fears, 
No ſhort joyes purchaſt with erernal tears. 
Here will I fit, and ſing my bor. youths folly ; 
And learn to affect an hol achole : 

And if contentment be a ftranger, then 


Tle ne'r look for it but in Heayen agen: - 


An Invitation to the Reader. 


Hrs now fed thy yourhfull frencies, - wich 
theſe Juyenilian Fancies ;: ler me invite thee 
(wich my (elf ) toſing aAltiora pero, And then to 
mect with this thy noble reſolution, I would com- 
mend to thy ſharpeſt view,and ſcrious confiderati- 
on, The Sweer Cceleſtial Sacred Poems by Mr. 
Henry Vaughan, Tntictuled, Sex Semullans : 

There plames prumgaly i code... pa lend thee, 

V'Vhich every day to Heaven will ſend thee. 


( Hear bim thus invite thee home.) 
If thou wouldſt thicher, linger nor, 
Catch ar the place, 
Tell youth, and beauty, they muſt rot, 
. They'r but a Cale : 
Looſe, parcell'd hearts will fteeze ; the Sun _ 
| | VVith 


'F enties and Fantaftiche. | 


"Wiki {carter'd locks 
Scarce warts, but by contration 
Can heat ; 
Call i in thy powers ; Triny and reach 
me with the light. ; 
Bc there, before:the ſhadows ſtretch, 
And ſpan.up night; . :. 
. Follow the Cry. no more :there is | 
An ancient way We 
All ftrewed with flowersaud happineſſe, - 
And freſh as May; | 
There turn, and turn no more;; let wits - 
* -  Smileat faireyes,' "TAK 
' Oc lips, but who there weeping ſits, 
-Hath = the Ore. | 1 
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